


e 


* 


oo 


- 
ty 


Meiy), 


wo 
é / 
x 
a 
ae 
4 ot A 
¥ a F 
’ 


af, 





/ 
* 
e r 
' 
ay 
“ 
— 
—_ 
pee 
: - 
- 








i 
: 
' 
: 
' 
E 


kes 


Waterm: ro 81 
Ideal. 
ountain. Pen 


The International Pen 


The letters of these historic days should be well done, with asmooth writing, ever ready Waterman’s 
Ideal and a g od permanent ink, as they will be put away among the keepsakes for years to come. 
Waterman’s Ideal is in harmony with the times. It encourages personal letter writing to and from 
“our boys over there” and everywhere, saves time and eliminates material waste. Its outdoor 
convenience helps to add to the daylight hours. 


$2.50 and up Sold at the Best Stores Folder on request 
L. E. Waterman Co., 191 Broadway, New York 


San Francisco Montreal London 
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They Fit in Your Pack and They Fit in Your Meal 


OMEWHERE between that broiled whopper and 
the good old pipe, you’re going to want some milk. 
Borden’s Evaporated Milk will fit those cookin wants 
just as snugly as the can itself fits in your pack. It’s just 
pure unsweetened milk of the highest grade put up in 
— the handiest form to carry and to use. 
Cag = Borden’s Eagle Brand is “the cream and sugar, too.’ 
i —— For your steaming cup of coffee and all other uses bs 
7) — you need pure sweetened milk. 
= ALIN = = Be sure to take both kinds along with you. They flavor 
ae the cooking to match your appetite. 
Let us send you our booklet, ‘‘Borden’s Recipes.” 


BORDEN’S CONDENSED MILK COMPANY 
5-24-2 Borden Building New York 
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Organized Effort Brings 
, More Game 


Every sportsman knows that before the Federal Migratory Bird Law was passed, duck 


shooting was becoming poorer and poorer year after year. 
With conflicting and selfish state laws and with spring shooting in many sections, such 


was bound to be the case. 
When the country’s sportsmen organized themselves into a national body—the AMERI- 


CAN GAME PROTECTIVE ASSOCIATION—the first big work successfully undertaken 
was the passage of a federal law that would create one law-making authority for the protec- 


tion of wild water fowl. 
How well that law has succeeded is graphically illustrated in the following record of the 


Blue Wing Hunting Club of Clarksville, Tenn., which does its shooting on Reelfoot Lake, 
a public ducking ground: 


How the Federal Law Has Increased rere-r 


November 1913—11 men killed 226 duck in 9 days. - 
November 1913—10 men killed 35 duck in 7 days. 
October 1914—11 men killed 120 duck in 11 days. 
November 1914—11 men killed 137 duck in 8 days. 
November 1915—13 men killed 151 duck in 14 days. 
November 1916—17 men killed 856 duck in 10 days. 
November 1916— 7 men killed 317 duck in 4 days. 
November 1916— 7 men killed 285 duck in 4 days. * — { 
November 1917—14 men killed 1329 duck in 10 days. — ‘| «4 j~ VNa" 
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The Federal Migratory Bird Law went into effect March 4, 1913. 

Sportsmen, study this record and see what your united effort through a national organ- 
ization has done for the duck situation. 

The American Game Protective Association is working now on the Quail, Grouse and 
Deer problem. 

Your aid is asked on the basis of past accomplishments. 

The leading Sportsmen’s Magazines are working hand in hand with us in this campaign. 

Every month they publish a department furnished by the Association devoted to the More 
Game Movement. 

We are only asking you to help yourself when we urge that you fill in the coupon below 
to-day, and become an active unit in the great national campaign for more Quail, more Grouse, 
more Ducks, more Deer. 

If you are already a subscriber to any of the magazines listed and do not want to take 
on any more, we will extend your present subscription for one year from the present date of 


expiration. 





AMERICAN GAME PROTECTIVE ASSOCIATION 
WOOLWORTH BUILDING, NEW YORK CITY 


Gentlemen 
I enclose a check for $ . to cover dues of $1 and subscription to the magazine checked below for one year 


beginning (at once) (at the expiration of my present subscription). 





PUBLICATION including one year’s 
Draw circle aroand REGULAR membership in 
SUBSCRIPTION American Game Pre- 


a PRICE teetive Axsociation 
PPT OCU TTT OTT TT TEP TPC ere T Tere TT ey Terri Ce $3.00 $3.50 
RR GG Fa o.oo occ ccccccccctccuscesecesccsccessecsecenes 2.00 2.50 
Be TINIE, oi oc ccc ceccccvcccctesencecsscsserssesdsess 1.50 2.00 
BO. 6.6 hop 0c he6ekecn0es 906 8be04500b0086606600Ks 1.00 1.75 
I Fe bi hc hdc nn 6 acc cssctcrceveesduscereeotecdacdssereeds 2.00 2.50 

2.00 2.50 


Outer’s Book-Recreation. ...... ccc cccccccccccccccccsccccccccess 
Bportemen’s Review... ..ccccccccccccsccccccccsccscccsvssvsecees 


REET EEE THERETO EEE EEEE THEE OEE HEH HEHEHE HEHE HESS SEES EEE EEE EES 


Draw circle around 
publication wanted. 
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Wonderful sport in Northern Wisconsin. 
HINTS TO CAMPERS Robert M. Yergason 


Useful kinks for the outdoorsman. 


EDITORIAL. The Joy Book 
THE WEATHER 


An epitome on the signs of the heavens. 

SEER Sees I Fe ibis os ce ats nsscesee be gee ae betna Donald Stillman 
Joys of near-home bass fishing. 

THE BOVIE MOOSE OF TALE MOON. ..... 0 .ccssccedc ae Douglas Wetmore Clinch 
Going after the monarch of the forest with a cinema. 

CAMP COOKERY Warren H. Miller 
Practical handling of fire, food and pottery. 

ON THE UPPER WEBER Ray Frost 
A story from the good Salt Lake region. 


CONCERNING CAMPERS. Pictorial 


MILADY WINS 
Fiction: The best of sportsmanship. 

DOWN BARNEGAT WAY Van Campen Heilner 
A tale of Southern Jersey, salt-water angling. 

TAL Bias eee ee) RM Te eo oo on bok 360000 cena eden bane 
Letters from the judges, authorities and other interested people. 

NEIGHBORS IN CAMP Charles M. Manierre 
The Porky and the Coon. 


BULLETIN OF THE AMERICAN GAME PROTECTIVE ASSOCIATION......... 136 
THE SPORTSMAN’S WORLD 


Odd Jobs in Leather Work, by Dwight Franklin—Thunder Photography, by Vernie C. Stiles—Receipt for 
Waterproofing Tent. 
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Choosing Gun Oil, by L. E. Eubanks—Restoring a Rifle Barrel—The Rimfires, a Boy’s Gun for Small Game. 


TRAPSHOOTING 
A Trap Gun with Peep Sights, by Allan Lodey—On Taking Advice, by H. H. Lake. 


FISH AND FISHERMEN...... ‘ 
Three Kinds of Trout in New Jersey Streams, by Joseph Remignanti—Some Practical Hints on Baits, by 
George Gilbert—Stay with the Big Fish. 

EIGHTH NATIONAL PRIZE FISHING CONTEST 

Pe ee i ots 8b 8 86 0b eae peat nda eenlaees eine eee eee 
A Record Bass Without a Landing Net, by W. S. Butler—The Prize-Winner of Magalloway River, by C. S. 
Carlson. 

SPORTING AND VACATION PLACES 
Trout and bass localities where you can bend your rods with joy. 


KENNEL DEPARTMENT 


Historical Notes on the Hunting Dog, by Warren H. Miller. 
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‘You Who Cannot Go, do Your 
“Bayonet Exercise with a Bristol 


Advance and retreat, side step and guard, parry and thrust, lunge 
and butt strike—fishing makes every muscle in your body tingle and 
quiver in the same way. If we must take months and months of 
precious time to build up the soldier’s body is it not important and a 
patriotic duty for everyone of us who cannot go to take the time and 
make the patriotic effort to put ourselves in the most perfect phy- 
sical and mental fitness for carrying the extra burdens _—— 
which the war puts uponus. Don’t break down 
and become a liability. Fish mornings, 
nights, holidays, and week-ends and 
make this a fishing vacation. 
Eat fish and save meat 
and wheat. Catch all 
the fish you can. 


“ have just the right shape, hang, re- 
ca Zt siliency, snap, durability and beauty of 

. > xy workmanship and finish to make them not 
: only the most popular but the most practical 
oe. and successful fishing rods to be had anywhere at 
any price. There is a special “Bristol” to suit your 

purse, your locality and your kind of fishing. $3.50, 


up. Buy a “Bristol” for your boy so that he can 
supply the family with fish, thereby saving meat and 
wheat for the fighters at the front. 


ME EK and‘Blue Grass’ RE ELS 





are tools of such superb materials, designing and work- 
manship that the most expert and most experienced, suc- 
cessful fishermen use them with that absolute confidence 
that comes only through association in many hard-won 
victories. Your dealer—if he knows—can tell you all 
about these rods and reels. If he is not keen to serve 
you, you can order them by mail direct from the makers 

at catalogue prices plus the regular 3% war tax. 


** Bristol” -Meek Catalogue FREE. 


THE HORTON MFG. CO. 
81 Horton Street Bristol, Conn. 


Pacific Coast Branch: PHIL. B. BEKEART CO. 
717 Market St., San Francisco, Cal. 
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USCALLONGE fishermen are born, 

not made. Only a few become 
really great. I never considered myself 
the real thing as a “muskie” hunter, al- 
though at one time my ambitions were 
great. I have had a lot of luck and have 
taken hundreds of these splendid fish, 
and consider them among the best of the 
sporting fish of America. A real sure 
‘nuff “muskie nut” can’t see any other 
fish, scorns trout, bass and pike, and in 
his heart thinks it a waste of time to 
fish for anything but muscallonge. He 
laughs at the statement that inch for 
inch and ounce for ounce the bass is the 
gamest fish that swims. Such a one is 
always planning out new devices and 
lures. He tortures the rod makers be- 
cause he usually wants something im- 
possible. The Simon Pure “muskie” dev- 
otee starts forth with stocks of rods, 
innumerable spoons, swivels, wires, tools, 
ete., of all sizes and designs. He has all 
sorts of hooks and decorates them with 
bucktail stained all the colors of the rain- 
bow. He will switch from one lure to 
the other, and his boat usually contains 
enough tackle to start a fishing tackle 
store. He will travel miles and work 
‘ his head off to net large size sucker min- 
nows. I know of one man who has giv- 
en as high as a dollar apiece for suck- 


- Fighting 
Seven Big 
Tiger 


Muscallonge 
With a 534 Ounce Bamboo Rod 


ion, was Jim Lane, of Elgin, I. 
now dead, but in his day he was the great- 


ers averaging around one-quarter of a 
pound. I know of another who fished 
one lake for ten years because he once 
hooked and lost a muscallonge there 
which he believed weighed at least 60 
pounds. He believes this fish is still to 
be found about a certain weed-bed lo- 
cated in one of the bays of the lake, and 
all winter he has been waiting for the 
season to open so that he can have an- 
other try at him. He is constantly fear- 
ful that this fish will be taken by some- 
one else. I hope he gets the old King 
Muscallonge, and if he does I would 
venture that every pound it weighs will 
cost him a pretty penny. 


I AM personally acquainted with a great 
many famous “Muskie” anglers. The 
greatest one who ever lived, in my opin- 


June, 1918 


He is 


est of them all. He was a rich man, 
and his fishing outfit consisted of a crew 
of men, horses, wagons, boats and tents. 
Jim Lane cut more trails and got his 
boat in more unfished lakes than any liv- 
ing man. His fishing pal, Judge Lin- 
coln, one of the finest old-time anglers in 
Illinois, still gets in a month each year 
and has taken scores of monster fish. 
Jim Lane’s one big ambition was to take 
a 50-pound muscallonge. To this end he 
spent a fortune, but never realized his 
ambition. He started in as soon as the 
ice melted, and fished until the line would 
freeze on the reel in the autumn. This 
continued over a period of several years. 
He took hundreds. of big fish, as some 
of the photos at Minocqua prove. I have 
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seen as many as six fish taken by Lane in 
one photo, each one of which weighed 
over 40 pounds. In the days when Jim 
Lane fished, the lakes of Northern Wis- 
consin were alive with muscallonge. Many 
of the old-time lumber jacks tell stories 
of the fish being so plentiful that they 
would be thrown ;an the bank like cord 
wood left by hog fishermen to rot. 

I am convinced that the greatest living 
muscallonge angler is Marion L. J. Lam- 
bert, of St. Louis. Mr. Lambert prin- 
cipally uses %-pound sucker minnows. 
No one can half equal him using this 
bait. He has rods specially built to cast 
them and it is wonderful to watch him 
handle his sucker bait about a weed bed. 
He tells me that he has taken as many 
as 20 big fish in a day. Mr. Lambert 
fishes with a single hook and is so adroit 
in hooking his fish that they seldom pouch 
the bait. Hence he returns most of them 
to the water none the worse for being 
caught. Just as soon as the war was 
declared he offered his service to France 
and served our sister Republic in the 
ambulance corps until our beloved coun- 
try entered into the war, at which time 
he was transferred to our own armies, 
and is now “somewhere in France.” 
Therefore, the muscallonge are safe for 
this coming season at least, as Lambert 
is after bigger game. Neither will he 
disturb the elk in Montana, where he 
owns hunting grounds covering about a 
hundred miles. Fietp AND STREAM should 
ask Mr. Lambert to give us some stories, 
as he is the real thing as a hunter and 
angler. 

Among my other friends who are great 
muscallonge fishermen I must mention 
my old tarpon fishing pal, Eddie Brown, 
who took a fish measuring 56 inches— 
the finest specimen I have ever seen; also 
Eddie Bode and Charles Nichols, not for- 
getting C. D. Bertolet, one of the very 
great ones. These men have taken many 
big fish, and are adepts at all the tricks 
and arts of the “muskie” game. All have 
numbers of big fish mounted, especially 
Bertolet. 

To be a successful muscallonge fisher- 
man one must be possessed of the cru- 
sader spirit. The big fish are taken by 
the men who never hesitate at expense or 
work and, above all, it takes plenty of 
TIME. 


HERE was a period in my life when I 

had the “muskie” fever almost as bad 
as the bass microbe. In those days I 
fished most of the good northern Wis- 
consin lakes, but always I liked the 
streams best. Among the best of these 
is or was, the Flambeau River. It is 
some years now since I have fished it, but 
I have taken some fine muscallonge in my 
time from this wonderful region. This 
story deals with my last trip on the Flam- 
beau. 

I fished five days in all and took seven 
fish ranging in weight from 19 pounds to 
34% pounds. Every one of these days was 
a real muscallonge fishing day—the kind 
of gray, misty day that the veteran “mus- 
kie” hunter longs for and prays the good 
God to give him. These five days were 
all that they could be. After the first 
of the season I have always believed that 
when the snapping turtles are laying their 
eggs the “muskie” fishing is the best. 
This may be a superstition, but almost 
invariably I have found the fish on the 
feed at this season. I like a windy day 
with enough blow in it to rattle the leaves 
of the birches hard. Give me such a day 
with: the clouds thick and heavy with deep 
gray and black tones in them and riding 
down low. Give me such a day and I am 
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guaranteed to be keyed up and certain 
of taking fish. 

Before I left on this trip I had written 
my two Indian guides to take my boats 
down Bear Creek and into the Flambeau 
and to have the tents all pitched and 
ready for me on my arrival. They met 
me with a small farm wagon and we 
drove the little Indian pony hard until 
we reached camp. I could hardly wait to 
get started. Jim and I started out as soon 
as I could get into my fishing togs and 
joint up my rod. I was fishing with a 534- 
ounce bamboo V. L. & A. rod, 6 feet 3 
inches in length. I used a No. 2 Talbot reel 
and a No. 5 Kingfisher silk line. My bait 
was the regular two-spoon Hildebrandt 
bass spinner, to which was attached a 
red fly, No. 4 hook filled to a 
needle point and strip of pork cut 
thin and long so it would wiggle easily. 
I also used a half ounce Cooper swivel 
sinker. At no time during this trip did 
I use a rod weighing more than 5% 
ounces or shorter than 6 feet 3 inches. 
My camp was pitched just where Bear 
Creek runs into the Flambeau. As I 
write I can imagine many a “muskie” 
fisherman locate the spot as the place 
where he has camped at some time or 
other. To such will easily be recalled the 
scene where I took my first fish. It was 
on the lower side of the mouth of Bear 
Creek. Here there is a clump of wil- 
lows and when the water is at the right 
stage it offers a select hiding place for a 
big fish. The current had worn away the 
clay bank and underneath the roots of 
these willows lay my first muscallonge. 
It is an ideal place for a fish to lie, be- 
cause he can hide himself and lunge at 
the smaller fish as they pass either down 
or up stream. Jim at once told me, “Big 
muskie under willows. I see him feed 
this morning.” The current was swift, 
so I cast at least twenty feet above the 
willows and let my bait sink as much as 
possible, so that it would be down deep 
enough by the time it passed the spot 
where the fish was supposed to live. I 
got the spinner working at about the right 
time, but Mr. Muskie saw it too late, al- 
though in time to smash at it as the cur- 
rent carried my bait practically to the 
surface. The fisH made a pretty swerve 
but missed the spoon clean. It was plain 
that he was a good one. I tried again 
and again, making perhaps fifty resultless 
casts in all. Jim pulled the boat to the 
opposite bank; we helda consultation. I 
looked over my box of spinners and finally 
decided upon a double gold spoon of the 
same size as the silver one I had first 
used, to which I fastened a new bright 
yellow fly and affixed a new strip of pork. 
By this time I knew just where to make 
the cast, so that I could get depth before 
my spoon spun by the place where the 
muskie hid. As a matter of fact I thought 
my chances were practically nil, but I 
was mistaken. This old tiger hit the spoon 
at the first cast and hit it savagely. 
I snapped the, hook into him as 
hard as the rod would stand and he 
answered by making a simply marvelous 
leap, churned the water into a foam and 
then took the current with a rush. In 
truth he took out line so fast that it 
burned my thumb. I had on a brand new 
line and all bait casters know how a new, 
dry silk line, before it is thoroughly wet, 
can burn one’s thumb. Jim backed up 
with all his might and this helped a iot, 
but not as much as the leap the fish made 
just at the time when I was about out of 
line. After the second jump my fish 
broke again and again and wore himself 
out in this way. He would come up and 
shake his whole body and do his damned- 








est to rid himself of my lure. Meanwhile 
I was holding him as tight as my light 
tackle would stand. At last the strain 
plainly told and we had him fairly close to 
the boat. Slowly I worked him up to Jim’s 
waiting gaff. Jim is an expert at gaffing 
a fish—absolutely the best I have ever 
known. He got this one on the first try, 
as he is almost certain to do. Our fish 
was a long, lean son-of-a-gun, beautifully 
marked with a broad tail and extra large 
fins. If he had been fat he would have 
scaled 5 to 7 pounds over 19 pounds. 
Jim always carries a club in the boat to 
kill any fish we intend to keep. Being 
a Chippewa, he calls it a Chippewa war 
club. After this we rowed back to camp 
and I sent Jim’s brother, “Falling Snow,” 
with the fish to the station, about five 
miles from where we were, and Eddie 
Bode received it the next morning on ice, 
less than 24 hours after it was caught. 


URING the balance of the morning 

we took three small muskies. We re- 
turned two to the water and kept one 
weighing 8 pounds, for dinner. After 
dinner we had a slow, drizzly, warm rain 
and hung about camp until about four 
o'clock, when it slackened up, and old 
Jim and I started out for the evening 
fishing. I made a few casts under the 
willows at the place where I had taken the 
19-pounder and, strange to relate, I 
hooked and landed a 9-pound “muskie.” 
This proves that as soon as a good hid- 
ing place is abandoned it is immediately 
occupied by another fish, but usually of 
a smaller size. There is no doubt but that 
in this respect “muskies” are quite like 
trout and bass. The good feeding places 
are held by the fish who can defend them. 
A “muskie” once pre-empting such a 
spot holds it until he is either caught or 
routed out by a larger and gamer fish. 
Hence we frequently find big fish cruelly 
marked, proving that these wounds come 
either from combats during the spawning 
season or from a fight to get or to keep 
command of desirable feeding grounds. 
It was with this same Indian that once, 
while making for camp on Sand Lake, 
we suddenly heard an awful slashing of 
the water in a close-by bay where we 
saw two monster muscallonge tearing up 
the water. In their fierce anger these 
fish came clean out in their eager at- 
tacks on each other. Jim said, “Him fight 
for big weed bed—him damn big mus- 
kie.” But let’s get back to this fishing 
trip. We fished on down stream until 
nearly dark. On our way back we heard 
a “muskie” just ahead about 100 feet, 
striking at some sort of fish. As soon as 
Jim got the boat within good casting dis- 
tance I cast on to the bank, hitting the 
black clay with my spinner and then gen- 
tly pulled it into the current. I don’t think 
it got over five feet from the bank when, 
bang! the fish struck at it. I tried to set 
the hook and failed, but got a tremendous 
leap from the fish. This muscalionge 
seemed fully 6 feet long. I reeled in the 
line and found the upper wire on which 
the spoons were held bent almost double 
and the spoons dented. The old war 
horse had struck the spoon sideways too 
high up from the hook. I will never for- 
get the noise this monster made when he 
hit the water after his big break. It 
sounded as loud as the report of a shot- 
gun. It was now fully dark and we took 
all the short cuts for camp, talking all 
the way about the big fish we had failed 
to hook. “Falling Snow” had dinner 


ready and our camp fire cast a welcome 
light in the black of early darkness as we 
During dinner the Indians 
I knew 


drew near. 
were busy talking Chippewa. 
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something was up. Finally Jim, who talks 
the better English, said, pointing to his 
brother, “Him get up early—go for deer 
over in reservation—maybe get one.” I 
told him it was out of season, but he said, 
“Indian kill all deer him want on reserva- 
tion. 


HE next morning Jim awakened me 

early for breakfast. As soon as we 
started he said, “Think him get deer— 
heard two shots little while ago.” We 
were just getting ready to start out when 
Jim said, “There him come.” I looked 
down the river, and sure ’nuff we saw 
“him” pulling lustily for camp. Jim kept 
his eyes on the boat and said, while 
“him” was still a great distance from us, 
“Him got buck—see horn.” We hastened 
down to the boat and I cast ’til we met 
“Falling Snow.” Sure enough he had 
about a hundred-pound buck in the boat. 
Jim and he talked their own lingo for a 
minute or two and then Jim said, “Him 
leave piece deer in camp—hitch up pony 
and bring home deer. Him back supper 
time.” I said, all right, and we started 
back up stream, as I wanted to fish up river 
that day. I particularly wanted another 
fine fish, as I had promised my friend, 
Medill McCormick, then publisher of the 
Chicago Tribune, a fish, and I wanted to 
make good. (Mr. McCormick is now 
Congressman-at-Large from Illinois and 
is a candidate for the United States Sen- 
ate. I feel certain he will be elected and 
he deserves the honor. He is a fly caster, 
a lover of outdoors and every atom of 
him is pure American spelled in caps. I 
will wager my right leg against a copper 
that he will always be found voting for 
game and fish conservation.) I don’t 
think I had fished more than an hour 
when I hung onto a dandy fish. I hooked 
this old stager between the points of a 
weed bed. The weeds formed a pocket 
and I dropped my spoon in at the farther 
end and pulled it through, letting it sink 
down a little and then starting it with an 
upward jerk. This way of maneuvering 
a spinner is an old trick of mine and 
often I get fish because of it. Just as 
soon as my spoon came spinning along at 
the entrance of the pocket the fish struck. 
I snapped the hook into him with a quick 
jerk and then the fun began. At once 
I could tell by that educated sense of feel 
which the old timer gets by experience 
that I had on a heavy fish. This old bull 
dog of a “muskie” was not much of a 
jumper, but was hell as a jerker. He 
hung down low and tugged and tugged. 
Of course he took the current and every- 
thing was going fine for the first ten min- 
utes, when we noticed a roundish sort of 
weed bed just ahead. I knew that if my 
fish got a chance to burrow into it I 
could waft him a kiss of good-bye. I put 
every atom of strain into my rod that it 
and the line would stand. I worked all 
the science I had in stock. I tried by 
slowly pulling the rod towards me with 
an upward motion to turn him up stream 
or to get him to swim high. But nixie-pip 
—Mr. Muscallonge refused to be led. No 
matter how much I chanced breaking my 
tackle I either had to let him get into the 
weed bed or break something. The fish 
won. He got into the weeds and then 
he stopped. I held a tight line while Jim 
carefully backed up on the oars. The 
water was deep and the fish far down and 
in the weeds and we could not see him. 
I could feel him, however, jerking away 
to free the hook, but not as hard as I 
expected him to jerk. At last Jim pushed 
an oar down alongside the line and stirred 
up the weeds with it. All of a sudden 
Mr. Muscallonge made up his mind to 
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get out from that place. Nothing but luck 
saved the line from breaking just at this 
minute. Old man muskie made a run of 
about 30 feet down stream away from the 
weeds and then broke for the first time. 
He came up with weeds all around his 
head and shook most of them free. I 
saw at once by the break that my fish was 
tired out and I knew that if the weed bed 
had been closer to the point where he 
was hooked it would have meant a lost 
fish for me. It is certain that a newly 
hooked fish would have broken the line in 


those weeds. From now on it was prin- 
cipally a matter of patience and careful 
fishing. Finally I got the old boy to roll 
from side to side, occasionally showing 
his white belly. At last his struggles 
grew less and less, and I gently towed 
him up within reach of Jim’s needle- 
pointed gaff. A quick, continuous motion 
of the arm and we had him flopping in 
the boat, throwing blood all over us and 
the boat. After finishing him with a 
crack of Jim’s club across the head we 
weighed him. He pulled the scales down 
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to 22 pounds—a splendid thick, heavy fish, 
built for strength. He had rich brown 
stripes and a dark green and brown back 
—as fine a specimen of the tiger muscal- 
longe as I have ever seen of the size. 


[‘ was now time for dinner, so we 
started back for camp. We found the 
deer meat and cooked it dé la Chippewa. I 
hoped “Falling Snow” would return 
that I could send him to the station 
ice and box the fish for shipment. 

waited around for some time but our 
Indian failed to show up. I knew that 
about a mile or so up Bear Creek the mail 
carrier crossed a bridge late in the eve- 
ning on his way to the next post office. 
I thought if we could get the fish there 
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in time I could leave it in a box right 
in the center of the bridge so that it 
would be impossible for him to miss see- 
ing it and that he would take it to the 
station and ship it for me. I decided to 
take the chance, so Jim and I started to 
row to the bridge. I packed the fish in 
a box and covered it with moss. Into 
the moss I put a stick, at the top of which 
I cut a notch and stuck a card into it, on 
which I wrote, “Please take this fish to 
Station -Master Sherman and ask him to 
box and ice and ship to-night to the fol- 
lowing address. Within the box is an 
envelope containing two silver dollars— 
one is for the delivery of the fish—the 
other for boxing and shipping it.” We 
placed the box in the center of the bridge 


and waited around a bit. Finally I de- 
cided to leave it and trust to my faith 
in the decency of mankind. Suffice it to 
say that the coming United States Senator 
from Illinois got his fish the next day in 
fine condition. 

On our way back to the Flambeau we 
took two bass and a seven-pound pike. 
We fished until darkness came on with- 
out further result and then beat it for 
camp. We found the coffee a-bubbling 
and loaded up on some more deer meat. 
After supper “Falling Snow” walked into 
his tent and brought out three fat par- 
tridges. Jim told me, “Him kill um on 
reservation coming back.” It’s a waste 
of words to try and convince an Indian 
as to the injustice of killing game out of 
season, so why try the impossible. Be- 
sides, what can equal a partridge fried in 
butter? The answer is, NOTHING. 

The next day the weather continued 
ideal for muscallonge fishing. I took two 
fine fish—one weighing 24 pounds and the 
other 27 pounds. The 24-pounder was a 
sulker and wouldn’t break and couldn't 
be coaxed to come up. He hung down 
low and was as strong as a bull. He 
made a long, tiresome fight and the chief 
trick I used to get him was to fight him 
patiently and avoid straining either the 
rod or the line to the breaking point. I 
did this, and after some fifteen minutes 
we got him up so that we could see him. 
As I said before, he was a bull of a fish 
and refused to come to the boat, but 
finally the constant and everlasting strain 
of the rod told and when I brought him 
within gaffing distance he was practically 
lying on his back, white belly up. 
27-pounder fought quite like the 
pounder I took at the mouth of Bear 
Creek, only he was bigger and heavier 
and took more time to bring to gaff. 
There is an interesting incident connected 
with the 27-pounder. I took him on the 
morning of the fourth day and about two 
miles from camp. I did not intend to 
return to camp at midday, having planned 
to cook dinner along the bank. It would 
have spoiled my plans to go back to camp, 
but to keep him in the boat without ice 
might mean that the fish would spoil. 
He was hooked lightly, and as I was 
bringing him up to the gaff the thought 
occurred to me that we might be able to 
get him in the landing net, as I had an 
extra large and deep one in the boat. If 
we managed this successfully I intended 
to put him on a stringer, as I had oc- 
casionally done before, and pick him up 
on my way back in the evening. (It is 
against my principles to put any fish on 
a stringer and I only do it in a case like 
this one.) We were successful, and I 
then drove a stake in a place where the 
water was not very deep and fixed a card 
at the top on which I wrote, “This fish be- 
longs to Will H. Dilg—don’t disturb.” On 
my way back I found my fish all right, but 
some one had written on the card, “The 
hell you say!” This was signed by two 
anglers whom I did not know and have 
never heard from since. 


“THIS story is getting altogether too 
long and I must chop off somewhere. 
I will close up by telling about the last 
muscallonge I took during those won- 
derful five days of fishing. This one was 
the largest of the seven and the largest 


muscallonge I have ever caught. He 
weighed 3434 pounds and I had him 
mounted. It was late in the afternoon 
and Jim and I were speeding up so that 
we could get to camp and pack up in 
plenty of time so I could make the 10 
o’clock train that night. As we were 
going along I would occasionally make a 
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cast. When we arrived at the turn just 
below the falls I saw a big fish playing 
around a weed bed. He was rolling about 
and sometimes we could see his back 
fin and a portion of his tail, and once in 
a while almost all of his body. One 
usually sees them rolling about in this 
manner late in the evening. Every ex- 
perienced “muskie” hunter knows that it 
is rare to induce a muscallonge showing 
himself in this way to strike. I have 
tried it hundreds of times and can remem- 
ber but two times that the fish even tried 
to get the bait, but it is not human for 
anyone not to try. Therefore I tried. 
| dropped my spinner about 15 feet ahead 
of where the fish was and started the 
spinner going, and it passed about four 
or five feet from his head. Mr. Big Fish 
saw it and oh! what a smash he made at 
it and what a commotion he made in the 
water as he struck! I expected exactly 
the opposite and was not prepared for 
such actions, and it was only by the 
blessing of heaven or luck or whatever 
you care to call it, that I set the hook. 
It took me fully five minutes to recover 
myself. In the meantime this old he 
muscallonge was giving me plenty of fight. 
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He, of course, took the current, and Jim 
was doing his best back-paddling on the 
oars, and I was taking up every inch cf 
line I could get on the reel. The river 
at this point is very swift and full of 
curves; the water is deep but a safe place 
to fight a big fish. Each time he broke 
he looked as long as a boat. I felt cer- 
tain at this time that I had a whale of a 
“muskie” and fished with the utmost cau- 
tion. Mr. Fish stood right up on his tail 
two or three times and whanged the water 
into a foam in his frantic efforts to shake 
loose. Finally, after perhaps 30 minutes, 
we could see that he was wearing himself 
out, as towards the last he could not get 
out any more than his head, but each time 
my heart beat faster with the fear of los- 
ing him. By working him cleverly I got 
him close to the boat and then the thought 
occurred to me that I would do the gaffing 
myself. I started in systematically to 
wear down every atom of his fighting 
strength before I made the try. When 
I had him on his side and rolling about 
feebly, I asked Jim to hand me the gaff. 
A fleeting glance at old Jim told me that 
he did not approve of any such foolish- 
ness. Anyway, I got down on my knees 
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and slowly and with all the care I had in 
me I reeled him close enough to the boat 
to do the gaffing. I then passed the rod 
to my left hand and quickly took up the 
gaff. Here my troubles began. I would 
be just ready to gaff him when he would 
see me leaning over, and a stroke of his 
tail would throw him out too far from the 
boat. I would have to give him line, drop 
the gaff and reel my fish close up again. 
I had to do this probably ten times be- 
fore I got him in just the right position. 
At last I had him just right, sunk the 
gaff into him and with a continuous mo- 
tion stood up, but I put so much strength 
into it that I would have gone over the 
side of the boat if Jim had not caught 
me in time. Fortunately I got old man 
muscallonge into the boat and he did the 
usual flopping about. Jim practically sat on 
the fish while I soaked him with the 
war club. We were now nearly a mile 
down stream from the place I had hooked 
the fish. But Old Jim didn’t mind the row 
back with such a fish in the boat. What 
guide of the real stripe would? I was all 
in a sweat and puffing like a porpoise, but 
happy—as to how happy, I will leave to 
you my brother anglers. 
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Hints to 


Campers 
By 

Capt. Robert M. 
Yergason 


HE things we ourselves find use- 

ful or interesting are often of in- 

terest to others. For this reason I 

have fished out a few little things 
from my pack basket and will describe 
them. 

Unless they are going very light, most 
campers carry soap; yet it seems that, 
for one reason or another, it is rarely if 
ever mentioned. There is a word to be 
said about it, however. 

White soap is easy to be seen at night 
and, as most of the white soaps float, they 
are to be preferred to other kinds for 
camp use. Often the cake of soap is 
thrown into the canoe, where it runs 
riot at large, gumming up everything in 
sight. The added drops of water from 
a passing shower produce slippery foot- 
ing and assorted expletives. 

The celluloid or the hard rubber soap 
box is not suited to campers, not only 
because it has to be handled like an egg, 
but because it is always larger than the 
soap. The metal box, though less easily 
smashed, is made to fit special toilet 
soaps, which is a great disadvantage. 

Some years ago, after thinking long 
and earnestly, I solved this problem to 
the satisfaction, not only of myself, but 


+ of a number of my friends as well.! 


A small scrap of waterproof canvas, 
six by eighteen inches, was hemmed at 
both ends on the sewing machine. One 
end was turned back two-thirds of the 


length and the sides sewed up, after which 
this small bag, or envelope, was turned 
right side out. A metal suspender button 
was sewed on the front and a button hole 
made in the flap. 

In use this soap container has proved 
its worth over and over again. It will 
take the largest size cake of soap and 
is never larger than the soap happens to 
be. Its cost is but a few cents and you 
can sit on it and walk on it with pleasure. 
When you have used the soap you place 
it on the flap of the bag, not on the sand, 
and, after rinsing, it is not necessary to 
touch the soap. Just pick up the bag by 
the flap and the button, dump in the soap 
and throw the bag anywhere among your 
duffle. Again, should the soap bag be 
forgotten and left out in the rain all 
night, there will be some soap left and 
no mess of it over the ground. 

Another thing worth mention is the 
grate, which I bought ten years ago for 
thirty cents, and which can be found in 
any department store. It consists of two 
of the rectangular wire stands which are 
used in the kitchen to keep hot dishes off 
the table. These come in several sizes 
and weights. In each one the frame wire 
is bent down at the corners to make legs 
about an inch high, which I call the ears. 

I found two sash-curtain rods of iron 
covered with brass, about eight inches 
longer than the width of the two stands. 
These I slip through the ears of the 
stands, rest the ends on two logs or in 
forked sticks, and the large, comfortable 
grate is ready for use. It is light, strong, 
steady and lasts forever. If the heat bends 
it you can use it the other side up and 
warp it straight again. If a steak is to 
be broiled put the two grates face to face 
with the ears overlapping and the steak 
between. The rods will hold all firm and 
serve to turn the broiler very handily. 
The ends of the rods may be sprung apart 
and stuck into the ground, holding the 
meat at any desired angle. When in a 
hurry to break camp, the grate, thrown 
on the ground, cools at once and can be 
packed immediately in its canvas bag, 
which keeps soot off the duffle. The rods 


slip in the fishing rod case, where they 
are safe from loss. 

Whoever tries a grate of this description 
will be surprised at its great adaptability 
to whatever conditions happen to arise. 


BE heimey is also, among my traps, a camp 
shovel which deserves a word. I had 
hunted among many stores, seeking al- 
ways the oldest trowel or the youngest 
shovel and never finding anything with 
possibilities, when, at a smoke sale, I 
encountered some garden shovels which 
looked good. They were marked down 
from fifty to thirty-seven cents, so I 
bought several and supplied some friends. 

After shortening the handle the shovel 
measures twenty-one inches long ‘and , 
weighs twenty-six ounces. The blade i@’ 
slightly longer and narrower. than. that 
of the U. S. Army entrenching tool and 
the tip is a little less sharply pointéd. 
The blade is one piece with the handle- 
socket so that there are no rivets to. get 
loose, and the metal is thick enough to 
stand rough usage. 

It amounts to a big two-handled trowel 
with strength, scoop and leverage suffi- 
cient to serve well in digging out under 
the stretcher bed, ditching the tent, mak- 
ing a latrine, burying tin cans, getting 
roots for the stew, handling coals around 
the fire, grubbing a hole for the bean pot 
and a dozen other uses. There is one 
more little article of interest: my salt 
shaker. To my mind it is superior to any 
of those to be found in the latest auto 
lunch chests. 

I took a small bottle with an aluminum 
screw cap and inside the cap a thin piece 
of cork. In the side of the cap, just be- 
low and close to the cork, I filed a small 
horizontal slit. That’s all. 

When salt is to be shaken the cap is. 
unscrewed about a half turn, which allows 
the salt to run freely. When the cap is 
down tight the slit is closed and the cork 
keeps out all dampness. 

Try one and be convinced, but be sure 
that the screw cap has several turns of 
thread, as otherwise it is apt to drop off 
when in use. 























ID you ever step out of a hot, dusty street, leaving behind 
you the noise and sweating activity of some large indus- 
trial plant to cross a field and find yourself in the cool, quiet, green 
woods, where all is silence and beauty and a thrush is singing 
somewhere in the shady ravines? What a relief! What a balm 
to the spirit, harassed with the worry and deviltry of modern 
industrial life! A naval friend of mine, from a_ welter 
of ships, shops and all the incessant activity of the war ma- 
chine, says it is like plunging into the green, silent forest 
again to read over, of an evening, the stories that you 
find in the pages of the Joy Book. Throughout the Service, 
it is the same; officers listen with interested attention to ac- 
counts of engineering and seafaring experiences, but if you 
want to see their eyes light up—from admiral to ensign—just 
mention Firip AND Stream. To them, as to all our citizens 
toiling in the treadmill of life, Frecp AND Stream is the Joy 
Sook; the one thing that is different from anything else, the 
one printed page where shines the light that all red-blooded 
men love, the stories of days in the outlands with the fighting 
game fish and the quest of big game animals. No man who is 
a fighting factor in the industrial and military world of our 
country is insensible to the appeal of its pages. It goes too 
deep for that; it answers to the primal instinct in all of us, 
which harks back to the dim past when we made our living 
by the conquest of fin, fur and feather. 


T is a great work that we are doing. How much FIE_p anp 

STREAM means to the busy worker all over our country no 
man can even estimate. The true road to health, recreation 
and restoration of the mental and bodily energies lies here— 
how much can we preach it so that all men will learn and be- 
lieve! One has to be on the outside for a while to even dimly 
appreciate all it means for a man to know that there ts still 
fishing and hunting and camping out—and lots of it—ready 


to hand, to him who needs its cure. 


O matter what vicissitudes of war overtake us it will 
N still continue the same welcome old Fietp AND STREAM, 
still have the same kind of stories that you all like, still be the 
same guide and mentor for the outdoorsman. It will still be 
the Joy Book—we hope forever. For seven years we have 
gone along together, on a straight diet of shooting, fishing 
and camping and its allied arts, and the only trouble has been 
that there have never been half enough pages in which to 
print all the good things that we would like to put in, for the 


boys in every section of the country. 


F, as I truly believe, the men in the military service of the 
I country, who have given their lives, their goods and all 
that they are for the cause of democracy, represent the best 
thought of the country, then we surely have America with us 
in our great work. I can well remember the time when a 
gunner or a fisherman was regarded by the mass of citizenry 
Esau, one who did not belong, but who was 


as a sort of 
peculiar idiosyncrasy. The false 


tolerated because of his 
psychology and worse hygienics of this view was not appre- 
ciated by the country at first. Our captains of industry already 
had had their outdoor training, four years of it in the Civil 
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War. Then came the conquest of the West, with its myriad 
opportunities for red-blooded sport, and the leaders of our 
commonwealth still took to fishing and hunting as a matter of 
course and the one true way to restoration of vigor. But 
then there came a time when there was no more frontier and 
the wastage of natural wild life reduced the game fields to yield 
but a scanty measure of sport, and then the country either 
turned to outdoor games for its recreation or plunged still 
more heavily into business successes, getting what enjoyment 
it could out of them. It took nearly a generation for us to 
learn that this would not fill the bill, but that, far from it, the 
success was a hollow mockery and the reward of skill at games 
meagre compared to the thrill of conquest in the outdoor world 


of fishing and hunting. 


E needed a Joy Book. We needed a monthly magazine 
W inn would keep burning brightly the lamp of this great 
truth. And the country found it in Fietp AND STREAM, a 
magazine that would appeal to the big game hunter, the wing 
shot, the fresh water angler and the surf and ocean fisherman 
alike. Every outdoorsman has his hobby; he likes to read of 
the other fellow’s sport and maybe learn something of it him- 
self some day, but oh, how he does love to get a rattling good 
yarn by some brother in his very own branch of the outdoor 


game! 


ND so we made the Joy Book, and so we propose to keep 
A it, as we know you will never tire of it. And the country 
at large pats us on the back and says, “Boys, you’re doing fine; 
we're proud of you!” When the Admiral’s eye lights up with 
pleasure and he says “You don’t tell me!” at the mere mention 
of Fretp anp StreEAM he is saying just that; the same thing 
that the country is saying, the same thing that the next General 
you meet will say. To them, as to all of us, business is busi- 
ness; war is their business and anything concerning it is shop 
talk—but Fie_p anv Stream is different! It takes him out 
of the dust and turmoil of the great war, and for a brief 
moment lets him into that enchanted land where men do not 
fight, trade policies are forgotten, modern civilization itself is 
swept away for the nonce, and man is again a man, as God 
made him, in the world as He made it, not as we have changed 
it. Here stands the forest primeval, here the lakes and 
streams, here the mighty mountain ranges under the glory of 
ihe stars; and man is back among them with his rod and his 
rifle and his tent, ruler of his own destinies and as close to 
God as he is ever likely to get. This is what the Joy Book 
means to admiral, general and captain of industry alike. For, 
there is the Land of Joy, the true Joy of Life; all the rest is 
dross and disillusionment. 


so long as E. F. Warner and I have anything to do with it it 
will still be so. The Joy Book is what we have made it; the 
temptation is sometimes strong to fill our pages with military 
articles of interest to all red-blooded outdoorsmen, but this is 
essentially “shop talk,” more suited to the general magazine, 


and the Nation needs our Joy Book when the call comes 
W. H. M. 


|" poor AND STREAM is the high priest of this creed; 


relax. 
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HETHER it be the small boy, 

with visions of a joyous day 

on the trout stream; or the city 

man, whose vacation is drawing 
to a close and to whom each remaining 
day of leisure is a priceless boon; or the 
northern voyageur, who must on the mor- 
row send his frail canoe across wide wa- 
ters; or the mountaineer, who plans next 
day to lead his pack-train over the steep 
and dangerous trails of the Continental 
Divide :—to each and all of these the 
question, “will it storm to-morrow?” is of 
deep significance. How carefully all the 
weather signs are studied! The heavens 
are scanned, the winds are considered and 
the wisdom of the old men is sought. 
Even though the indications be’ unfavor- 
able, perhaps each will make his trip just 
the same; but what a difference whether 
he goes forth in physical comfort under 
cloudless skies, with all nature wreathed 
in smiles, or sallies out, in spite of rain 
or snow or biting wind, through sodden 
fields and dripping woods! While there 
is a sort of robust satisfaction in beating 
the elements at their own game and the 
hardships and discomforts of trail and 
camp ultimately furnish material for 
pleasant reminiscence, it is undoubtedly 
true that, given our choice, we would pre- 
ter sunshine to clouds and gentle breezes 
to howling tempests in our trips afield. 
As the selection of the time for these ex- 
cursions is often a matter of our own 
choosing and sometimes involves our 
safety as well as comfort, a _ certain 
amount of weather-wisdom is very de- 
sirable; but in order to make this knowl- 
edge of any real value it is necessary to 
eliminate a mass of misinformation and 
fallacious sayings concerning the weather, 
for there is no subject about which more 


things have been said that are not true 
On the other hand, there are certain in- 
dications which are so nearly infallible 
that they may be generally accepted, al- 
ways however, with an allowance for 
those times when “all signs fail.” 
Superstition, ignorance and mere coin- 
cidence have been the basis of many of 
the sayings and prophecies concerning the 
weather, and sometimes even the desire to 


> 
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make a rhyme has changed a half truth 
into an absurdity. To primitive or partly 
civilized races, who led an out-of-door 
life and were much exposed to the ele- 
ments, weather conditions naturally had 
an all important meaning; but, because 
they did not always discriminate between 
the casual and the permanent or possess 
a scientific knowledge of the relations of 
cause and effect, it is not strange that the 
records of the ancients were full of fan- 
tastic conclusions as to the weather, many 
of which have been handed down and are 
still current. Even now St. Swithin’s 
forty days of rain are looked for, although 
the records show that there is nothing 
to the superstition. That the first three 
days of January are indicative of the 
weather that we may expect in the suc- 
ceeding three months probably is a fallacy, 
and that “a green Christmas makes a full 
churchyard” is an equally doubtful saying. 
Even the prevailing idea of equinoctial 
storms, which most of us believe are 
practically certain to occur, can be thrown 
into the discard, because the British an- 
nals from 1870 to 1884 conclusively show 
that there are no more or severer storms in 
March and September than during the 
other months. The old but still credited 
tradition regarding the groundhog, as an 
advance agent of storm or sunshine, is 
another popular misconception and the 
most absurd feature of it is, that, in the 
colder parts of the country the ground- 
hog, being a hibernating animal, doesn’t 
come out at all on the particular day set 
for his weather report. 


E smile at the fact that the Apaches 
believe a fall of meteors means dry 
weather and the appearance of comets 
presages some calamity, such as droughts, 
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are 


floods or famine; but we ourselves 
le ss 


equally credulous, and with much 
reason, regarding many natural phenom 
ena, such as change of the moon and 
the consequent weather effects. I was 
brought up to believe that if the fur-bear- 
ing animals were ound in the fall to have 
an unusually heavy pelage, or if the 
geese and other birds were very thickly 
feathered, it was a sure sign of a hard 
winter: that if the muskrats built big- 
ger and stronger houses than ordinarily, 
it heralded bitter and sustained cold; 
that if the squirrels hoarded an unusually 
large supply of nuts, it meant that these 
wise creatures knew in advance that they 
were in for a long season of privation ; 
and that the opossum burrowed deep in 
the ground in anticipation of a very cold 
season but made his home in a 
hollow tree if the winter was to 
be a mild one. I was even told 
that the thickness of the corn 
husks was a sufficient indication as 
to what sort of a winter we would 
have. Now I dislike to give up 
these long-cherished beliefs; they 
seem so logical and so convincing ; 
it is almost as bad as to doubt the 
existence of Santa Claus! But 
I am compelled to do so, because 
a thoroughly capable and sincere 
man—Dr. C. C. Abbott—watched 
and recorded these matters for 
twenty years and found the pre 
vailing opinion concerning them 
to be absolutely unreliable! Birds 
and animals do undoubtedly pos- 
some subtle sense of ap 
proaching storm or atmospheric 
changes ; but as for preparing long 
in advance for climatic conditions 
the weight of evidence is against 
it. It is better to be disenchanted 
than to be wrong, and so we may 
as well accept the findings and go 
on reducing the doubtful things to 
terms of accuracy. 

The difficulty is that many 
weather signs are not followed by 
the same results in different parts 
of the country. For instance, 
when as a boy in Vermont, | 
started off squirrel hunting at day- 
light in a thick, white fog, I knew 
almost to a certainty that the day 


sess 


was to be fair; but when, years 
later, I went out with the same 
conviction, in New Jersey, I fre- 
quently got a good soaking. Indi- 


cations which are followed by 
storm in New England, may mean 
nothing in the Middle West. In 
different sections of the country 
the direction of the prevailing 
winds and storms is not the same. On our 
upper Atlantic Coast a long-continued 
northeast wind, blowing down over cold, 
northern waters, brings fog and rain; but 
the same wind blowing overland to Texas 
may carry entirely different effects! The 
west wind that brings rain to the Cascade 
Mountains may be a parching wind on the 
inland plains. Allowing for these varia- 
tions, there are still many well-grounded 
beliefs that are safe to adopt. The Ro- 
man augurs predicted the future from the 
flight of birds and we may well copy them 
to some extent. “Everything is lovely and 
the goose honks high” is a reasonable say- 
ing, because in clear weather birds fly 
much higher than on cloudy or stormy 
days. This is especially true of the swal- 
lows and I would lay a weather bet on 
them any time. The loon is a wise old 
bird, and when he and a lot of his mates 
cackle and laugh through an afternoon, 
you may be pretty sure that your trip next 
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day will be in a storm of rain or high 
wind. The soft, mournful croak of the 
cuckoo, oft repeated, is an almost infalli- 
ble harbinger of rain, and it is my obser- 
vation that when all the owls in the woods 
are holding an unmusical concert, the 
poncho is likely to come in handy soon 
thereafter. By the same token, the tree 
toad is some soothsayer, and while his 
purring trill is a musical sound under 
ordinary conditions, it gets to be mighty 
tiresome if sounded too long and too 
often during harvest time. I can recall 
three weeks in a Michigan wheatfield 
when it rained almost constantly and dur- 
ing all that time this small and usually 
invisible weather-prophet kept up his ill- 
omened call, while the wheat sprouted in 
the head and the crop became an almost 





When The Signs Don’t Fail 


total loss. There is a weather-sharp whose 
word you can bank on. 

Cattle and sheep seem to possess the 
faculty of knowing what the winds and 
clouds hold in store for them, drifting to- 
ward sheltered places previous to a storm. 
I have heard it said that sheep feed 
greedily if bad weather is coming and 
work down from the hills ; whereas if they 
feed up hill in the stormy season it pres- 
ages clear weather. Even before the 
snows arrive in the mountains and the 
golden October days give no hint of com- 
ing inclemency, the elk gather in bands 
and work down into their winter quarters, 
evidently knowing, in some occult manner, 
that the season of warmth and the pros- 
pects of good feeding in the foot-hills are 
nearly at an end. 

Atmospheric conditions, with their at- 
tendant manifestations, are the basis of 
many accurate prophecies, especially as 


applied to cloud effects and the appearance 
of the sun and moon. 


To quote from the 





scriptures: “When it is evening, ye say 
it will be fair weather, for the sky is 
red.” And here is a later and fuller ex- 


pression of the same thing: 


Evening red and morning gray 
Helps the traveler on his way; 
Evening gray and morning red 
Brings down rain upon his head.” 


It often happens, however, that a red 
sunrise betokens a high wind rather than 
rain. High clouds denote fair weather, 
while low-lying ones indicate the contrary, 
but towering clouds, piled in huge masses, 
threaten immediate showers, and hard- 
edged, oily-looking clouds generally mean 
wind rather than rain. It is a true say- 

ing that “a mackerel sky seldom 
leaves the earth dry.” 

That beautif‘ul phenomenon 
known as “the sun drawing water” 
is another pretty sure sign of ap- 
proaching wet weather and is well 
described in the lines of T. B. 
Aldrich: 

“We knew it would rain, for all 
the morn 

A spirit, on 

mist, 
Was lowering his golden buckets 
down 

Into the vapory amethyst.” 


slender ropes of 


MONG the most reliable indi- 
4 cations are the movements 
of the clouds upon the mountains: 
if they fall lower and lower, pre- 
pare for trouble; but if they 
gradually rise and expose the high 
peaks, you can be reasonably sure 
of going about your work dry- 
shod. In like manner, if smoke 
hangs close to the ground, expect 
a storm, whereas, if it rises high 
and quickly, fair weather is apt to 
prevail. A rainbow late in the 
day is an auspicious omen, but if 
it appears in the morning it is 
likely to be followed by clouds and 


rain. Sharp frosts or heavy dews 
at night are promises of clear 
weather. To say that “if it rains 


before seven it will clear before 
eleven,” is a triumph of hope over 
experience and doesn’t warrant 
leaving your umbrella at home. 
If “two” had rhymed with “seven,” 
the author of the saying might 
have won a better reputation for 
veracity. 

Out-of-door men gather much 
of their weather-wisdom from the ap- 
pearance of the moon, but, after years of 
observation, I very much doubt whether 
the most sapient of them can safely say 
that a new moon is “wet” or “dry” accord- 
ing to the angle at which it hangs in the 
heavens. I have had “dry” moons spill 
water on me for two or three solid weeks 
and known “wet” moons to parch the 
forest so that still-hunting became a lost 
art. Nevertheless, the moon is often a 
trustworthy adviser and has been so con- 
sidered for ages, as is testified by count- 
less lines in prose and poetry. He was a 
keen observer who said— 


“Last night the sun went pale to bed: 
The moon in halo hid its head. 
* * * 


“The glow worms, numerous and bright, 
Iilumed the dewy dell last night. 
’Twill surely rain! I see with sorrow 


Our jaunt must be put off to-morrow.’ 





Who does not remember the words of 
the skipper of the ill-fated schooner 
Hesperus ? 


“I pray thee, put into yonder port, 
For I fear a hurricane. 

Last night the moon had a golden ring 
And to-night no moon we see.” 


The wise men of all times have seem- 
ingly agreed that rings around the moon, 
or “the sun wading in snow,” are among 
the most portentous signs of approach- 
ing bad weather. 

It is probable that in the evolution of 
the human race we have lost some of 
those keener instincts, such as animals 
have, that we once possessed; but there 
are still some traces of them in most of 
us, and so we say, when a storm is brew- 
ing, that we “feel it in our bones.” Dry, 
sunny weather stimulates both bodily and 
mental activity, but, per contra, 
damp and cloudy weather de- 
presses us and gives us premoni- 
tions of evil things to come. If 
we have rheumatic tendencies, 
then it is that they most unmis- 
takably reveal themselves: old 
wounds ache, corns throb and 
burn and defective teeth begin to 
jump in our heads. These are 
very tangible things on which to 
base a weather prophecy; but we 
are consciously affected in a more 
subtle way by climatic and atmos- 
pheric conditions. Those who 
have made a study of these things 
tell us that in banking institutions 
clerical errors are more frequent 
in depressing weather and in pri- 
sons and insane asylums the 
keepers know that a low barome- 
ter means more trouble for them; 
schoolboys become more unruly 
and factory workers ten per cent 
less efficient. As crimes and in- 
sanity are increased under certain 
weather conditions and suicides 
and drunkenness are more preva- 
lent in stated seasons of the year, 
what wonder that the normal per- 
son should be more or less affected 
by what is “in the wind,” so to 
speak. Your wise old seadog un- 
doubtedly makes many an accurate 
prediction from his sub-conscious 
but convincing intuitions, and your 
knowing old guide will sometimes 
foretell and prepare for a storm 
without being able to give any bet- 
ter reason than “I kinder smell it 
coming.” 


“Omens and signs that fill the air 

To him authentic witness bare; 

The birds brought auguries on 

their wings 

And carrolled undeceiving things 
Him to beckon, him to warn.” 


ERHAPS he may tell you that it will 

snow, because the wind blew the snow 
from the trees after the last storm; but 
that if it rained off, the next storm will 
be rain. Perhaps he may have noticed 
that the under sides of the leaves on such 
trees as the maple, poplar or aspen were 
turned up by the wind and exposed to 
view, and that therefore, although he can- 
not tell you why, it is almost sure to rain 
—and he would generally be right about 
it. Perhaps as you sit with him at the 
camp-fire, when the woods are still and 
you hear a big tree fall in the forest, and 
then another, he will not tell you that that 
means a coming storm, because he cannot 
explain why it should be so and thinks you 
would not believe him—but it will start 


The Weather 


you thinking, and you will ask others if 
they ever heard anything like it. 

Doubtless it is just as well that all 
weather indications sometimes  p:ove 
faulty and that, although the storm sig- 
nals are set, we may occasionally come 
through under a clear sky, in spite of 
them, for otherwise we might not only 
stay at home when a little bad weather 
would not hurt us, but would also miss 
the pleasant experience of taking the gam- 
bler’s chance and winning against heavy 
odds. “He that observeth the wind shall 
not sow, and he that regardeth the clouds 
shall not reap.” { 

I recall a day when the signs did not 
fail and when the storm devils that had 
been hovering in the upper air swooped 
down and clutched us with icy fingers and 
shrieked in our ears “Ye shall not pass!” 
But how could we spare from our book 
of memories the story of that wonderful 


Be Ready! 


day in the Tetons, when in a howling bliz- 
zard we crossed the Continental Divide by 
its highest pass and built our camp-fire at 
night in the quiet Valley of the Sun, thou- 
sands of feet below. We knew we were 
in for a hard day, for the big, moist flakes 
were falling and the firs were drooping 
with their heavy burden of snow as we 
broke camp at daylight on the north fork 
of the Teton. The snow “balled” on the 
horses’ feet, and the trail that zigzagged 
up the face of the Divide was steep and 
slippery. 


As we ascended the air grew colder and 
the driving snow became little icy pel- 
licles that beat upon the tree trunks and 
saddle leather with a hissing sound; and 
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when we got up out of the forest and 
on to the bare old rocks, the wind howled 
like a pack of wolves, increasing in its 
fierceness as we toiled up through the 
drifting and deepening snow. When we 
finally reached the summit of the pass it 
was almost impossible to stay in the sad- 
dle or to see one hundred feet ahead. The 
dim trail became obliterated and for an 
hour we searched back and forth for it 
along “the ridgepole of the world,” until 
at last we picked up the thread, yelled 
back in relays to our scattered party, and 
with benumbed fingers guided our frost- 
clad horses down the western slope away 
from the fierce breath of the storm, our 
spirits—and temperature—rising as we 
descended from the region of rigorous 
winter in the milder realm of autumn. 
Now if we had absolutely known in ad- 
vance the weather conditions we were to 
face and overcome, perhaps we might 
have weakened and deferred the 
trip, thereby missing an experience 
that makes the blood run faster 
now to think of. Here was an 
example of real weather—a stand- 
ard by which to measure all the 
storms we read about. 

And now in wide contrast to 
that tempestuous day, I remember 
another, full of the richness and 
glory of autumn, and pungent with 
the smell of ripened leaves and 
sun-seethed ferns, a day of golden 
calm, when the earth seemed to 
stand still upon its axis and the 
clouds hung motionless in the blue 
firmament. 

The hoar-frost lay thick upon 
the grass as my boyhood friend 
and I stole from the house an 
hour before dawn to hunt gray 
squirrels on Skitchewaug Moun- 
tain, three miles away. The de- 
serted streets of the village were 
silent, and through the dusky me- 
dium of the cool, damp air the 
trees loomed strangely and com- 
mon-place objects assumed spec- 
tral shapes. From the chimneys 
of the farm houses along the road 
the smoke began to rise straight 
upward; the cocks commenced 
crowing and chiding mankind for 
lying so long abed; the first 
streaks of light came slanting 
from the east, and “Jocund Day 
stood tip-toe on the misty moun- 
tain tops.” 

The musty fragrance of the rip- 
ened corn greeted our nostrils 
from nearby fields and the sweet 
fern, crushed under our feet, sent 
up its incense as we crossed the 
stony, sheep-nibbled pasture to the 
forest of hickory, oak and chest- 
nut, beloved of squirrels and boy- 
ish hunters. The rising sun, shin- 
ing through a tender haze, glori- 
fied the autumn foliage now 

changed to yellow, red or maroon and 
gorgeous as a painter’s palette; but there 
was a tonic in the air like wine and all 
day long we wandered through the en- 
chanted forest which led us upward, un- 
til at last we sat upon the lichen-covered 
rocks that formed the pinnacle of Skitche- 
waug and looked down upon the patch- 
work of the fenced fields and the shin- 
ing line of the Connecticut far below. A 
few gray squirrels and a grouse or two 
had fallen to our muzzle-loaders, and 
these were carried proudly home under 
the light of the rising moon It was a 
day so flawless that the memory of it 
abides through all these years—a day such 
as comes seldom in a lifetime, and was 
never intended to be spent indoors. 
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HERE is something in us that re- 

sponds to the call of the elements 
and makes us susceptible to their 
varied charms and combinations. Who 
has not felt a thrill of exultation at 
the flash and crash of a thunder- 
storm in the moemtains, when the 
gods seem to be playing at ten pins 
and out of the blackness of the night 
the peaks stand for a moment re- 
vealed in a grandeur unappreciated by 
day? Who has not sat “under the 
whispering pine by the side of the 
murmuring water” on some heavenly 
day in June, when the air was full 
of the music of birds and the frag- 
rance of wild flowers and rejoiced in 
the privilege of living? Who has not 
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stood under the blazing stars of a 
Northern night, when the cool tad 
rustled the dead leaves and the 
aurora flamed up to the very zenith in 
all the colors of the spectrum, and 
felt a tugging at his heart or heard a 
whispered invitation: 


“There’s something hid behind the 
ranges ; 
Something calling—I must go!” 


And yet dear friends, these impres- 
sions of events and places, these stir- 
rings of the spirit, these charming 
recollections of the days or nights 
gone by, are chiefly due to the 
weather conditions that prevailed at 
certain times in your experience. 


The Black Bass of Croton 


ELL, Albert, what luck?” I 
asked, as Little Partner and 
I swung off the 10:30 train 
at Purdy’s Station, on a 
cool October Sunday. 

“Poor,” said Al, “very poor. We got 
up Friday before noon and have plugged 
steadily ever since with one pickerel to 
show for it. Wilder is up at the lake 
now, plugging like mad is 

“There! I just knew there would be 
nothing doing if I came along,” dismally 
exclaimed Little Partner, who has a pro- 
found faith in her influence as a Jonah. 

I cheered her up as best I could and 
we climbed into Al’s machine. A turn of 
the crank and Old Henry was puffing and 
fussing with a combination of bronchitis 
and chills on his way up to the lake. It 
is only a half-mile walk from the rail- 
road station to the Titicus reservoir dam, 
but I am not a man to refuse a lift when 
I’m going fishing. Every minute counts 
on a one-day trip, and I was more than 
anxious to get started this day, as it was 
several weeks since I had been able to get 
away. Even Al’s gloomy reports did not 


discourage me. I’ve heard them before. 

“I’m going down to the head of the lake 
to join Wilder,” said Al, as the machine 
sped along the State road on the north 
shore of the lake. “Where do you want 
to get off?” 

“Drop us off just beyond the big point. 
There’s a five-pounder there, waiting for 
Little Partner,” I chuckled. 

Two minutes later we were standing at 
the edge of the road waving good-bye 
to Albert as the machine rounded a bend 
on its way along the lake. Two minutes 
spent in rigging up our bait casting rods 
and Little Partner, who had vanished, 
blushingly reappeared, in her knicker- 
bockers. It was the first time she had 
worn this costume and her confusion was 
charming. However, it soon wore off 
with the prospect of getting a bass. 

“IT don’t want that plug,” she said, point- 
ing to a green wiggler I had attached to 
her line, “I want this red and white one. 
I think it’s so pretty. And it’s the one I 
caught my big pike on.” Little Partner 
had beaten me out on a week’s fishing at 
Lake Champlain by landing an eight-pound 
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pike and has never ceased to rub it into 
me. 

“Well, this isn’t Lake Champlain,” I 
replied, “the bass in this lake are too 
educated to fall for a Christmas tree orna- 
ment like that. You've got to hand them 
something conservative. You've been 
plugging long enough to know that.” 


OUTINGLY, Little Partner picked 

up her rod and made a vicious side 

wipe to emphasize her feelings. The bait 

should have traveled about a mile. But 

it didn’t. Instead it shot out about twenty 

feet and threw a back-lash that stung her 
fingers. 

I smiled. “Little Lady,” I said, “you 
want to control that temper of yours, or 
next Sunday I'll leave you home to go to 
church.” 


“Oh da— Oh piffle,” she retorted, as 





she finished her back-lash and started to 
reel in. I had stooped to pick up my own 
rod when suddenly, ‘“Ee—! I’ve got one!” 
she cried. It was so. First cast and a back- 
lash. And yet they say there’s no such thing 
as luck! Forgotten was Little Partner’s 
grouch. There was a big bass on the end 
of her line and the game had begun. 
There is always a peculiar excitement 
about hooking the first bass of the day 
and little Partner had it bad. She would 
pump that bass up close to shore and 
then hand him about ten feet of slack 
line as a present. The result was inevit- 
able. There was no spectacular break, 
just a slackening of the line and the next 
moment her plug was floating on the sur- 
face. 

“Oh! he’s gone,” 
fully, almost ready to cry, 
I won’t get another.” 

“You got that strike on your first cast, 
Miss Cheerful, what’s to prevent you from 
getting another on your next?” I 
answered. 

“Oh! but he was such a big one. He 
must have weighed at least two pounds.” 

“Well, next time don’t horse your fish 
that way and don’t give him slack line. 
He might climb up and bite you.” 

I got into action at this point, and for 
a while there was comparative silence, 
broken at regular intervals by a regretful 
“Oh!” from Little Partner, followed by 
“He would have weighed two and one- 
half pounds” and later “I know he was a 
three-pounder.” The way that bass grew 
was astonishing. Each cast added about 
a half pound to his weight. 

“Little Partner,” I said, “you don’t need 
to go plugging. All you need to do is 
to fish with a worm and catch a half a 
dozen eight-inchers and note them alive 
on a stringer and by the time you go home 
you'll have a string of five-pounders.” 

“Well, I guess you'd be sore if you’d 
lost a three-and-a-half-pounder,” she 
answered. 


she exclaimed, mourn- 
“and I know 


E had been working along a straight, 
uninteresting stretch of shore, but 
now arrived at a little cove which looked 
a likely place for a big-mouth. I sta- 
tioned Little Partner at the mouth of the 
cove with instructions to cast across and 
to retrieve her bait in front of a weed 
patch on the opposite point. I myself 
went inside to see if by any chance a big- 
mouth might be hanging around. It is 
generally poor policy to work the inside 
of these small coves, as the big fish lie at 
the mouths and often merely scoop them 
when passing. However, it was good- 
looking pickerel and Oswego water, so 
I got busy and was raking that cove in 
every corner, when suddenly a great 
splash from Little Partner’s direction 
made me turn to see her standing braced 
on the rock, with her rod bent in an arc, 
while, thirty feet out from shore the big- 
gest bass I have ever seen in these wa- 
ters was executing an Indian dervish 
whirl on the surface. I dropped my rod 
and went on the run and the next minute 
was at her side, ready to pick him out 
when the time came. It was sure a spec- 
tacular fight. That bass had come to the 
surface when he hit the plug and not once 
did he go under, but thrashed and tore 
around at the end of the slowly shorten- 
ing line, lashing the surface of the water 
into a foam. And Little Partner! For 
once in her life she was too excited to 
squeal. She was pale and speechless. But 
she stood up like a Trojan. Perhaps she 
horsed her fish a bit, but at least she 
didn’t give him any slack and a minute 
later the bass was thrashing at the foot 
of the rock. 


The Black Bass of Croton 


“You'd better play that boy some more,” 
I said. “He’s far from beaten yet.” A 
shake of the head was my answer. Little 
Partner was beyond words. 





Little Partner Lands One 


“Well, if you want me to, I’ll pick him 
out now, but you’re taking a chance.” A 
vigorous nod, so I slid my hand down the 
line, gripped the bass by the eyes and 
swung him up on shore. A rap from the 
persuader and a knife thrust through the 
brain, and the old king of Titicus lay still. 
Little Partner was trembling. “Oh! 
Donald,” she gasped, “is he really a big 
one?” 

I smiled, I couldn’t help it. “He isn’t 
very big, but I guess by the time you go 
home he’ll weigh five pounds or better.” 
I got out the pocket scales and weighed 
him. Five pounds and fifteen ounces re- 
gistered the pointer. And now Little 
Partner loosened up. She executed an 
impromptu dance on the rock and ended 
up by nearly taking a flop into the lake. 
After the fish was strung up she was 
so proud that she wanted to carry him 
herself, which she did until the novelty 
wore off and then she began to elaborate 
on her plans for catching an even bigger 
one. 

“Well, don’t be discouraged if you 
don’t,” I said, “You’ve got a_ record 
Grandaddy there and even if you get noth- 
ing else you needn’t be disappointed in 
your trip.” 


T was now high noon, and feeling 
that we were entitled to some lunch, 
I went back for the tackle box and soon 
the canned alcohol stove was lit and a can 
of soup was merrily heating over the blaze. 
Tomato soup, sandwiches and milk choco- 
late. Some lunch when you are out of 
doors and hungry! And all the time that 
big bass was lying there for us to gloat 
over. To us, this is a very enjoyable 
part of the trip; as we go over the morn- 
ing’s sport we plan the campaign for the 
afternoon. And after lunch we sit and 
dream. [I light up my pipe and lean 
back. Little Partner sprawls out on the 
grass and begins to talk to her giant 
bass. There is a haze over the lake. A 
blue heron is lazily flapping his way 
toward the opposite shore. Or perhaps 
an eagle soars above the lake, or occa- 
sionally a duck whirs by. 

But presently the dancing waters called 
us again, so we tossed the tackle box in 
the bushes, and rod in hand, returned to 
the shore. Around the point luck was 
waiting for me. A line of rocks jutted 
out and here I took my stand. Little 
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Partner was further along the shore. I 
was covering the water in all directions 
when there came a rushing strike that 
betokened a small-mouth. On the instant 
he broke water, coming a foot above the 
surface; a beauty about three-and-one- 
half pounds. With a dash he quartered 
across the point, breaking water again 
and bucking like a broncho. Say, that 
bass was the cleverest I ever hooked in- 
to! He worked every trick on the list 
and then some. But presently he quieted 
down and I began to work him in. 

Little Partner was dancing around, 
crying, “Oh, if you lose him I'll never 
love you any more.” But, alas, Mr. Bass 
must have heard. With a sudden rush he 
gained slack, broke water and with a vio- 
lent shake tossed the plug out of his 
mouth clean up on shore. I took off my 
hat and bowed; feeling, and, I’m afraid, 
looking rather foolish. I won’t tell you 
what Little Partner said to me. Sufficient 
to say that I was very subdued for the 
rest of the day. 


E had now come to some deep water 
so I removed my _ near-surface 
wobbler and substituted a small sinking 
plug. On my fifth cast I remarked to 
Little Partner, “They don’t seem to care 
for this one,” when suddenly—bingo! he 
was on! It was a big-mouth and he 
fought deep. I was on my mettle this 
time and brought him in without trouble. 
He weighed two pounds and was the sec- 
ond on the stringer. 

A little further along a _ sand-bar 
stretched out, reaching almost to the 
middle of the lake. Here again a near 
surface bait was in order, and shortly I 
had a pickerel hooked and darting in cir- 
cles, brook-trout-like, around me. He 
came to shore with but one break and I 
was beginning to feel a little more com- 
fortable when again came that familiar 
“Ee——!” from Little Partner, and a two- 
pound small-mouth threw a handspring 
and started to liven things up a bit. I do 
love to watch Little Partner play a fish. 
She always squeals and wiggles with ex- 
citement. I often wonder which is the 
more excited—she or the fish. 


HIS made number four and it cer- 
tainly began to look like an excep- 
tional day. Little Partner was disposed 
to kid me, as she had such a big lead, it 
seemed hardly likely that I would catch 
up to her. The afternoon was waning, so 
we now started to work back the shore 
to where we had left our tackle box. 
Things seemed to have slowed up a bit 
as we had ne strikes until we reached 
the little point where I had lost my first 
one. Here I connected up with a small- 
mouth of about two-and-one-half pounds 





She Gets Excited 
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who couldn't make up his mind whether 
he was a submarine or an aeroplane, as 
he left the water four times before he 
came in. It now looked as if we were 
through. Dusk was falling and soon we 
would have to leave to make our train. 
But the joke of the day was yet to come. 
I was plugging dia®6nally along the shore 
and was rewarded by a rushing splash and 
a vigorous strike. A whooping small- 
mouth was my thought and I struck back 
hard. Imagine my astonishment when a 
ten inch yellow perch shot out of the wa- 
ter, over my shoulder and landed with 
a thud on the shore. 

A chuckle from Little Partner and, 
“Next time don’t horse your fish that way 
and don't give him any slack line. He 
might climb up and bite you.” 

At this time of the year the best fish- 
ing is when the sun is on the water so we 
now decided to quit. The tackle box was 
gotten out, a second can of soup was 
heated and presently we were eating our 
supper and watching the sunset paint the 
sky over the dam. From the woods be- 
hind us came the soft trill of a screech 
owl. A light breeze was stirring the wa- 
ter with a ceaseless lap, lap against the 
rocks 

“After all, tak- 
ing her hand, “is just 
like it?” 

She smiled as she answered, 
was so grouchy this morning. 
won't ever be so again.” 

“You weren’t grouchy. And don’t ever 
again say you are a Jonah,” I told her. 
“And now let’s skip up to the road and 
meet Al, and let him take us back to 
the unless you ; would rather 
walk 

“I'd rather walk,” she answered. “It 
would end up the day better.” And so, a 
little later we were tramping the road to 
the station. The moon had risen over 
the head of the lake and the waters were 
dancing in the sparkling light. Faint from 
the distance again came the trill of the 
screech owl. “Well, this is the end of a 
perfect day,” hummed Little Partner 

Half an hour later we had boarded the 
train at Purdy’s. 


Little Partner,” I said, 
there anything 


“And I 
but I 


station, 
ra 


ND so it goes. Throughout the open 

season Little Partner and I follow 
the call of the bass waters. Sundays and 
holidays find us out on Titicus, 
River, Kensico or some other nearby place. 
Not always do we have the luck that 
graced this day at Titicus, but generally 
we get bass, enough to make our outings 
a great pleasure. I feel sorry for the 
man who fishes only on his vacation and 
then lays aside his rod. He is passing up 
some good sport. 

Many New Yorkers do not realize that 
very fair bass fishing may be had in the 
city reservoirs lying in Westchester and 
southern Putnam Counties Kensico, 
Croton, Muscoot, Cross River, Titicus, 
Boyd Corners, West Branch, Middle 
3ranch, Croton Falls, East Branch and 
Bog Brook Reservoirs all offer fair 
though uncertain sport to the angler who 
is willing to make a study of their re- 
spective problems. Lax methods will not 
bring consistent results in these hard 
fished waters. Of course, occasionally an 
angler may make a good catch in a lake 
of this type with which he is newton bran 
but not as a rule. It is the angler who 
makes a painstaking study of his water, 
who knows where the reefs and holes and 
rocks and stumps lie, and who has ob- 
served the feeding habits of the fish that 
can go out reasonably sure that if the fish 
are feeding he will get his share. By this 
mark, then, it is apparent that an angler 
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On The Banks Of The Reservoir 


will do better in a poor lake with which 
he is acquainted than perhaps he would 
do in a better one which he has never 
fished before. At times bass are not feed- 
ing and even the best of us return home 
pole-kittied. But these times are fewer 
and further apart than perhaps the tyro 
returning time after time with nothing 
or little to show, would think. It is my 
belief that bass often strike a lure out of 
curiosity when they are not feeding. And 
I also believe that no plug maker ever 
made a lure that deceived the bass into 
thinking that he was striking an article of 
food with which he was acquainted. Lures 
are made to simulate life and they do it. 
The wigglers, the wobblers and the spin- 
ners, when retrieved through the water 
all act like something alive. And it is the 
bass’ natural instinct to seize any small 
moving object. It is his method of feed- 
ing. And when a plug, looking like 
nothing he has ever seen before, comes 
gaily wiggling along, Mr. Bass grabs it 
with a “I'll take a chance on this,” or 
“What the deuce can this be” mental 
process. I have hooked bass on a green 
underwater plug after dark. Do you 
think that a fish with such keen sight is 
to be deceived into thinking that a piece 
of painted wood is a frog or a chub or a 
shiner? 


EVERTHELESS plugs will take 
bass. Properly handled they are the 
most deadly methods of angling for bass 
or pickerel. Why? Because with them 
you can cover every square inch of water 
if you wish. A fair bait caster can handle 
one hundred feet of line or more and he 
may use a surface bait, a near surface, or 
deep sinking bait. In other words he 
can put his bait where the fish are. I 
have had pike in Lake Champlain rise in 
twenty feet of water to strike a near sur- 
face wobbler, breaking water in their 
rush to seize the bait, but in the hard 
fished lakes where the fish are few 
and the natural feed plentiful the bass 
are not given to working so hard for 
their feed. 

Also nine times out of ten a slowly re- 
trieved lure is more effective than a fast 
one. There are millions of swift swim- 
ming darting minnows for Mr. Bass to 
feed on when he feels real energetic but 
let him see a wounded or crippled min- 
now struggling and he will scoop him up 
in a flash. Experience has taught him 
that a normal minnow will dodge and 
break water and cut all kinds of ‘capers 
in its efforts to escape. No, it is the slow 
moving bait that comes moving or wob- 
bling along as if it were in trouble or 
unconscious of danger that will bring the 
most strikes. Mr. Bass is accustomed to 
having his prey make every effort to es- 


cape and naturally expects a plug to do 
the same, and a swift moving plug must 
suggest health and perhaps a knowledge 
of the closeness of danger that in my 
opinion deters a bass from rushing a bait. 
The slow bait that suggests a cripple or 
at least a victim unaware that he can 
stalk and rush from close at hand is 
generally his choice. Why I know of one 
plug on the market, and a good one, t6o, 
the directions for use of which recom- 
mend fast reeling. Undoubtedly it is 
harder to hook a fish when he strikes 
on a slow bait, but that is part of the 
sport. Side by side the slow bait will gen- 
erally get more strikes than the swift 
one. I never retrieve my bait rapidly 
until I have tried every other means I 
know of. Often intermittent reeling will 
_— results, particularly with a sinking 
bait. 


HAVE been asked “what is the best 

plug?” I cannot answer this. The 
majority of plugs on the market are 
good. In buying a plug the water that it . 
is to be used on must be considered. A 
sinking or a deep diving bait is practi- 
cally useless in a shallow weedy lake and 
a surface or near surface bait is not gen- 
erally as effective in deep water. But 
I do think that the majority of plugs are 
too large except for rough water work. 
I do not think that the size matters so 
much after the bait is under water and on 
its way home, but a five-inch plug weigh- 
ing about three-quarters of an ounce or an 
ounce hits the water with a commotion 
like a two pound bass breaking water. 
Naturally this arouses Mr. Bass’ suspicions 
if he is near unless there is a rough sea 
on to cover up the splash. I honestly be- 
lieve that this is one reason so many peo- 
ple claim they cannot catch bass on a calm 
clear day. It seems to me that some of 
the new plugs, smaller and weighing 
about a half ounce or under, that are just 
beginning to appear on the market are 
about right. Also they permit of a much 
finer line which is a big advantage in clear 
water and of a lighter rod which is more 
sporting like and much more pleasure to 
handle. 


NOTHER thing to consider when 

buying plugs is that bass are not blind. 
The solid white and white with red head 
plugs are all right for lakes that are not 
over fished, where the bass are not edu- 
cated, and are splendid for members of the 
pike family, but when angling for bass in 
a hard fished lake give me a neutral col- 
ored bait. Green, copper, red, yellow or 
rainbow, anything but white. Mr. Bass 
will see it all right, don’t worry! Prac- 
tically all of the water inhabitants are 
more or less neutral colored to render 
them partly invisible, and a glaring white 
plug that shouts its coming for a hundred 
yards around is apt to make Mr. Bass sus- 
picious, although some white on a plug 
I believe is attractive. For night fishing 
I often use a white plug. 

Reservoir fishing is at its best when the 
water is low. Particularly is this true at 
the present time as the Government has 
prohibited the use of boats for the dura- 
tion of the war. At high water the shore 
lines of the reservoirs are very regular 
but at low water are broken and irregular 
and it is then the plugger is in his glory. 

Little Partner‘and I have found these 
methods to be very successful in the Cro- 
ton water-shed waters, and I hope that 
the reader may find in the above some hint 
that will help him to get the pleasure (and 
the fish) that we get in our one-day trips 
out of the metropolis. 








By 
Douglas 
Wetmore 


Clinch 


OW listen,” said I, “the first 

frosts are due, and the moon 

will be full the 30th of Sep- 

tember. Long toward evening 
your canoe will nestle through a dead- 
water on whose burnished surface is re- 
flected the feathered tips of evergreens, 
the white stems of the birch. Occasional- 
ly a beaver may swim across the entrance 
of the Thoroughfare, a silent dot at the 
apex of a ripple. As the sun becomes 
hidden in the west it will be perceptibly 
cooler and it will seem that all the gofd 
of Sheba’s treasure and the purple of 
king’s palaces have been decked on the 
horizon. The afterglow is often helio- 
trope of a sustaining gladness; no longer 
will the outline of the forest be distinct, 
for it will have become merged with sky 
and water. It is so quiet that as a wood- 
pecker explodes the silence with his Gat- 
ling-like tattoo you will instinctively start. 
By the echo you can form some idea of 
the clearness of the air, for at times it 
will seem as if some giant vacuum had 
sucked up all the whirl of life. There 
isn’t in the whole world anything just 
the same, and as the first call dies away 
all the spirit of adventure in a human 
soul hums at your heartstrings. Then, 
in due season like polished copper the 
moon will creep up behind the forest 
slope and the bull moose which have 
commenced to travel will be on the war 
path. ‘Tis a man’s game to match your 
woodcraft against their cunning. For the 
shooting—that’s a mere detail. Now you 
see how essential it is for you to join 
me on the twenty-fourth?” 


“I behold,” answered the Disciple, a 
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very enthusiastic young man, “and I am 
greatly honored, for I have never seen 
a wild bull moose in my life, and I have 
not the faintest idea of ever being able to 
shoot one, but tell me where is this 
Tobique, and Plaster Rock, and why are 
we going there?” 

“Well, I will tell you. In the first 
place the moose are there, but then that 
is true of many sections of New Bruns- 
wick. In all instances, however, you 
take a train to what they call the jump- 
ing off place, from which it is anywheres 
from ten to thirty odd miles to the last 
house, the head of the settlements. If 
possible you should travel from the train 
to the head of the settlements by motor, 
an auto they call it up there, for by so 
doing you will save a day for hunting, 
and my time is generally limited. If we 
were coming in from the West we would 
take this new Grand Trunk Pacific, which 
has opened up so much country on the 
lower Tobique through to the South 
West Miramichi. From Plaster Rock it 
is twenty-eight miles to the home of the 
guide, Amos Gaunce, of Riley Brook. 
When I was on the Tobique last in 1910 
we drove all of one day by team to the 
Fork’s. By leaving North Station or 
Montreal one evening for Plaster Rock 
you can now be at Riley Brook the next 
night.” 

“It all sounds very simple,” answered 
the Disciple, to hear you explain it, “and 
have we got everything,” for during the 
best part of three hours we had been 
overhauling rigging in the basement of 
a modern outfitter’s. 

“Yes, indeed; I have this movie camera 
that I borrowed from Town and Coun- 
try Films, and twelve hundred feet of 
film. I have enough equipment for sev- 
eral men and can supply what you lack. 
You see Amos has several camps and a 
complete outfit. Of course we will take 
our own bedding—the eiderdown and 
blankets and denim sheet, plenty of roll 
film, binoculars, a rebuilt Springfield and 
the old .33. I am not counting on get- 
ting any moving pictures but I selected 
this country with that possibility in mind.” 

“As you know I have hunted pretty 
much over the Province. Generally from 
the head of the settlements we drove to 
the depot or to the home camp of the 
guide by team. This might be anywhere 
from ten to thirty miles from the settle- 
ments in order to assure ourselves of a 
piece of ground that is undisturbed. 
Driving (you usually walk) over portage 
roads, however, is rather a tedious jour- 
ney, especially if there have been heavy 
rains, and after all a trip of this kind 
is a vacation. There are several rivers 
we could pole up, like the Nepisiguit, 
but when we reached camp the condi- 





tions would be very much the same as 
those on the North West Miramichi. I 
mean by this that we would hunt on foot 
from one feeding lake or pond to an- 
other, especially in the morning and 
evening when we go out to call, with pos- 
sibly a few hours in the open country 
during the day. An ideal way to hunt, 
however, and, of course, the exception, 
is to either pole up a stream to camp, 
drive in to the woods, and hunt entirely 
by canoe, running down river in a canoe 
when the trip is over. For these various 
reasons we are going to the Sisson 
Branch on the West side of Little 
Tobique. 

“We are going with Amos Gaunce be- 
cause he is one of the old school of 
woodsmen who do not believe in over- 


In Search Of Action 


doing and whose country is consequently 
overrun with game. He is the daddy of 
half the guides on the Tobique, and the 
only men I know in the East who can 
hold a candle to him is old Bill Grey. I 
have wired him to go with us in person. 
If this is not possible we can rely on 
any men he furnishes. So long as the 
men are good trackers and know the 
country, in case we wound a moose and 
lose him, it does not concern me very 
much at this season, for if necessary I 
can do the calling. I will meet you, 
therefore, on the twenty-fourth.” 


HEN I awoke the first rays of a 
late September sun had pierced the 
softly swaying curtains of a New Bruns- 








118 


wick farm house. Some one had rum- 
bled along the bare boards of the land- 
ing and remarked, “If them sports want 
to make the Bond Camp afore dark, we'd 
better be movin’ for it’s half after seven.” 
I had slept it seemed the sleep of the 
just. There had been a mad period of 
packing and the overhauling of rigging 
that had been put away when we left 
The River of Leaning Trees; alarm 
clocks had rattled, to be subdued; the 
philosophy of an early smoker shared; 
and after hours of blessed sunshine 
through the river country we had been 
whirled through the night behind a 
churning motor as the dipper sank into 
the horizon. Now everywhere there was 
anticipation, and as I washed in the icy 
water of the gaily-spotted basin the dis- 
tractions of a city dweller’s life seemed 
like the memory of a disagreeable dream. 
Then cherished relics of other days in 
the form of freshly greased oil-tans, 
thick, comfortable socks, a battered belt 
and compass, and sweetly-smelling lod- 
encloth were adjusted and I called the 
Disciple, tired beyond all reckoning, “If 
you want to feed that moose his break- 
fast you'd better get a move on.” 

Imagine on the edge of the woods a 
spotless table and silver, grape fruit and 
real toast and cream! And then there 
were woods books innumerable which 
other sportsmen had relinquished, the 
earmarks of Gifford Pinchot and the pic- 
tures of one Henry Walcott, and always 
there was Mrs. Gaunce, low-voiced and 
courteous. 


sé MOS has gone in with the other 

party, on the Mamozekel but I have 
two good men. There is “Took” Howard, 
who says he met you on Upsalquitch, 
who knows all the crooks and turns of 
the Branch and is powerful good natured. 
Then Tom Ferguson will guide the other 
man, and a Number One hunter, the best 
canoeman on this river, whose brother 
was along when you went up to Nictau 
and ran the South East. And _ there’s 
Andy here to cook. It’s seventeen miles 
to the camp, or twelve miles from the 
Fork’s. The team went in last week with 
the grub and to clear the trails. Giber- 
son can run you up to the Fork’s in the 
Ford, so when your luggage is ready 
we'll send the team ahead.” Outside the 
morning sun bathed the epen country, so 
peaceful and relaxing; a collie pup 
scampered among the chickens in the 
farm-yard; a tow-headed youngster pon- 
dered on our existence; as, with hands 
sunk deep in our David Harum pockets, 
we moved about in the soft oil-tans; it 
was very good to be alive! 

As the mud-caked and cherished Ford 
sputtered out into the clay road we swung 
by the last store where friendly beings 
wished us luck as the balsam-scented air 
filled our lungs. Beyond they were mov- 
ing the schoolhouse which at the moment 
was fair in the center of the bridge, and 
as I jumped to the gravel, who should 
greet me but Jimmie Waters’ brother, 
good old Jimmie who had shouldered my 
destiny through the uncertain waters of 
my first poling mishaps? Then we treaded 
to the Fork’s where the team tarried in 
the sustaining mid-day, and we sprawled 
aboard to ford the Right Hand Branch. 

“To think,” muttered The Disciple, 
“that is the last house and fence we shall 
see for many days—how thrilling!” 

But everywhere there was good cheer. 
and, as we passed by a deserted depot 
where the Sisson Branch came in, and 
the Disciple sported in the stream, the 
almost forgotten sound of “Luncho” sum- 
moned us to food and a “bilin’” kettle 
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with the fresh tea still floating on top. 
In the sunshine the patient team was 
munching in peace, the reticence of the 
guides took flight, and one by one we 
began to establish mutual friends of 
FigELD AND STREAM renown. There was 
J. F. Reynolds Scott, now in training and 
unable to join us; Charlie Dunkelberg, 
of Fort Wayne, and many others, whom 
Tom had guided on the Serpentine, with 
Percy Falding. And “Took,” huge and 
good natured, was reminded of strikes at 
the Flying Eddy, where in the evening 
of other days I had cast many a Silver 
Grey. Even the Disciple forgot his many 
obligations and relaxed in that back of 
beyond atmosphere where stock fluctua- 
tions mattered not at all and pet days 
were at a premium. And then in the 
afternoon we pressed on ahead of the 
team, in places following the bank of the 
Left Hand Branch till the portage swung 
down to broad and friendly gravel, and 
we waited for the rumble of the lum- 
ber wagon. Truly shooting was but an 
incident on such an excursion. 

We were now about two and a half 
miles from the Bond Camp, just beyond 
which lay the Branch. We might have, 
of course, poled up this distance from 
Amos house, but as the portage was dry 
it saved time to load one canoe on the 
wagon and leave it at this crossing. 
Then on the return trip the second canoe 
would be brought up river and, when the 
trip was over, we would run down to the 
settlement, maybe twenty miles by water. 
In the order of things we churned across, 
the horses with arched necks feeling their 
way, while the grey boards of the wagon 
lurched from side to side. Andy and 
“Took” had “struck her” immediately 
after lunch in order that they might 
have the cookhouse swept and garnished. 
Here and there we now moved noiseless- 
ly by some birch growth, and it was evi- 
dent were approaching a hunting coun- 
try, for as high as one could reach the 
better trees had been stripped for call- 
ing horns. Again we swung through 
abandoned clearings, choked with ras- 
berry bushes, where on winter after- 
noons the tinkle of a yarder’s bell had 
tarried in the afterglow. In places the 
roofs of the lumber camps themselves 
had been removed, while ripped and dis- 
torted tar paper intermingled with dis- 
carded larrigans or an odd pike pole. 
Panel-like through the forest a beaver 
pond glistened in the last of the sunshine 
and a cheerful “thunk” vibrated through 
the hush of the late afternoon. Spiral- 
like above the cookhouse the wood smoke 
hung listlessly—at last we were really 
there. 

As is customary in the New Bruns- 





wick backwoods we found a sturdy log 
cabin with bunks, an oblong stove of 
questionable origin, rifle racks of peeled 
crutches, shelves of packing boxes, while 
the interior of the “sports” camp was 
carefully lined with heavy paper, deco- 
rated with the inscriptions of other suc- 
cessful men. Experience had cautioned 
me to observe such details, and the fact 
that the team had been sent ahead with 
provisions, that the men had volunteered 
to precede us and have supper ready, 
convinced us that given decent weather 
our trip was bound to prove satisfactory. 

From the Bond Camp there were sev- 
eral excellent ponds, one of which we 
tried the next morning, toting the cine- 
matograph, on his tripod, and a calling 
horn. On the way in from the river we 
had noticed where one bull had pawed 
a large hole and then rolled in it by 
which we knew that the first lap of the 
calling was on. I, therefore, ventured a 
few low calls, not wishing to disturb any 
game till the frosts were manifest. One 
cow fed into the pond and after a casual 
glance in our direction went on feeding. 
As no bull was visible up to nine o’clock 
we moved back to camp to arrange our 
schedule. 


T the camp we found one light canoe, 

and, therefore, in the afternoon the 
men cheerfully portaged it over to Sisson 
Lake, a distance of three-quarters of a 
mile. Portaging canoes to either “Took” 
or Tom demanded less adjectives and ef- 
fort than any guides I had encountered 
to date. Their utter willingness to com- 
ply with our slightest suggestion was 
marked throughout the trip. Sisson Lake 
was a little over a mile in length, and as 
the bright sunlight streamed down the 
waves lapped cheerily against the canvas. 
Toward the end of the lake on the East 
shore Amos had erected a single camp 
and here we left the camera. From the 
landing in front of this camp it was per- 
haps another mile to Branch where a 
second canoe, which we were to use for 
pictures, was cached. A third canoe un- 
suited for camera work was beached at 
the lower end of the second lake, known 
as Half Moon, into which Sisson Lake 
emptied. 

The beavers had constructed a stout 
dam across the lower end of Sisson Lake, 
and this we managed to tear away, to the 
sustained wonder of the Disciple. Di- 
rectly below we dropped into a sheltered 
pond, possibly fifty yards in length. Here 
a second dam was encountered between 
two leaning trees. We now had to move 
with great care for we were approaching 
the head of the thoroughfare on Half 
Moon. 
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The Movie Moose of Half Moon 


“Hist!” whispered Took, “There’s a 
moose !” 

The sun was fair in our eyes, but as the 
opening widened we could see a huge 
cow moose wallowing in the water, while 
on a tiny island a calf gazed on with 
growing wonder. Then the cow churned 
ashore and we passed within twenty 
yards of the calf. “Watch out!” whis- 
pered Took, “there’s a buck deer in the 
bushes, get him for meat.” 

“What a beautiful picture!” murmured 
the .Disciple. “Where is my camera 

“Camera be jiggered!’ I replied.’ “Do 
you suppose that this ark will hold me 
if I stand up; where did you say, Took?” 
for from my sitting position I could not 
see the deer. 

“Right there to your right. 
canoe will hold you.” 

As I stood up with the old .33 the buck 
commenced to clear the bushes in steady, 
measured, leaps, so catching the receiver 
sight and the gold bead I pressed while 
he was in mid-air. The white flag went 
down as he disappeared, and I knew I 
had scored. Meanwhile the canoe moved 
slowly on. 

“So help me!” muttered Tom. “There’s 
a bull moose over yonder, that shows you 
how much they mind the shooting.” 


Sure the 


URE enough as we rounded the turn 

of the deadwater of the thoroughfare, 
there, on the right shore, was a young 
bull. Laying down the rifle I reached 
for the small camera and motioned to the 
men to push on. Twice the _ shutter 
clicked as I turned in the two remaining 
films, and then exhausted those the Dis- 
ciple had left. Now standing up in the 
canoe I could see the tail of the buck 
flapping in the bushes. P 

“The deer,” said I, “is down; let’s go 
ashore and get him.” Meanwhile the bull 
had*not moved, but as I stepped ashore 
he charged off through the bushes, to step 
fair on top of the deer, and the two of 
them stood there side by side. Even as 
the deer toppled over on the second shot 
the bull only moved on at a walk. 

The carry to the Branch was well 
cleared and easy to follow, and in short 
order the four of us dropped down 
stream. Inside of an hour we _ routed 
one moose from a bogan and passed up 
four more deer, three of which we could 
have easily killed from the canoe. The 
Branch itself was about three miles in 
length from the landing to the old dam, 
while to the Fork’s above the distance was 
about six miles. The country below was 
typical of moose, odd bogans running 
out into the stream, while the gravel bars 
and sand beaches were in many instances 
overhung with alders. I failed to re- 
call in so short a distance any piece of 
hunting country familiar to me _ boast- 
ing so many fresh tracks. On this oc- 
casion, however, the strong wind carried 
our scent so that long before we could 
round a turn any feeding animals had 
time to leave the water. I had been look- 
ing for just such a country for years. 

Having retrieved the other canoe we 
now slowly worked up stream and 
reached the carry about sundown. On 
paddling silently up the deadwater we 
distinctly heard some animals splashing 
about in the thoroughfare, and on round- 
ing the turn, discovered a bull moose and 
a cow. The Disciple was thrilled be- 
yond measure and raised his Springfield, 
but, as the head was irregular and small 
we suggested that he wait till another oc- 
As the moose left the water we 
pushed on to the oily surface of the 
larger lake, where the spilled claret of 
the sun’s afterglow turned to port wine 
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in the West. Then the canoes ran up 
onto the landing, and we plunged into 
the twilight of the portage, where, as 
we moved noiselessly, the shadows one 
by one became less positive till the cheer- 
ful glow of the cook’s lantern ranged out 
into the night, in which by now the 
Evening Star was manifest. 

The second morning we again tried 
Moose Pond, and then visited Sisson 
Pond. Our friend the cow fed out, while 
in the early light several deer scampered 
and played about the meadow grass. Un- 
questionably the signs about these ponds 
were excellent, and though I had faith- 
fully carried the movie camera and its 
tripod from one blind to another it now 
became apparent that the best means of 
procuring pictures was to move over to 
the camp on Sisson Lake. Convinced of 
this we, therefore, in the afternoon ar- 
ranged our packs. I had with me the 
proven eiderdown and sleeping pocket. 
We also carried a stout plank which was 
nailed across the bow of one of the ca- 
noes. I then removed the top of the 
tripod and screwed it in place on the 
plank. It was, of course, out of the 
question to use the handles for manipu- 
lating the tripod up or down, and to one 
side, but by focusing carefully I soon 
found I was able to clear the bow of the 
canoe by turning the cranks with my fin- 
gers. Our plan was to hunt the thor- 
oughfare at Half Moon morning and 
evening, and spend the day on the 
Branch. This necessitated the removal 
of the camera as we approached the carry 
and adjusting it again at the other end. 
When not in use it was lifted from the 
canoe to hang by its sling out of danger 
in the cabin. 

Following our first afternoon on Half 
Moon the moose seemed to have left the 
water, due perhaps to the wind. Just 
beyond the far side of the lake, however, 
and directly opposite from the lower 
camp, lay Stimson Pond, so called after 
Mr. Henry L. Stimson, who, with Amos, 
had shot a large bull of 58% inches some 
seasons previous. On Sunday the 30th 
the moon was to be full, so in the after- 
noon of the 29th, on returning from the 
Branch, we crossed the lake to try this 
pond for the evening calling. 

It had calmed down when we ap- 
proached the pond in which a bull calf 
was feeding. Amos had built a small 
blind at one end of this pond, but a huge 
cedar had fallen into the water, blocking 
the view. It was, of course, out of the 
question for us to clear this tree away, 
as the mecessary racket would have 
spoiled the shooting for that night. Ex- 
ercising the greatest care we stole down 
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to within twenty-five feet of the calf. 
The wind had not entirely died away and, 
though this was the only place from 
which we could call, it was impossible 
to avoid the breeze from occasionally 
sucking down from us to the water. 

“IT should like,” whispered the Disci- 
ple, “to take his picture.” 

“Hist!” I replied. “Don’t you move. 
There may be a bull and cow with this 
calf, you never can tell.’ Meanwhile the 
calf had fed past us till he was hidden 
by the cedar. “You stay here,” I mut- 
tered, “while I go back in the woods 
apiece and call.” 

On the second whine the calf turned 
right about and walked almost fair on top 
of the watchers. After a decent inter- 
val it was plain that no bull was nearby, 
so I commenced the long call. Mean- 
while the calf fed around the lake, wal- 
lowed through the grass on the far side, 
and disappeared into the timber. The 
shooting light was well nigh gone, but 
as we knew the moon was almost at its 
full we decided to wait till it had risen 
in order to give this pond a thorough 
trial. It would, of course, have been 
against the law to shoot after dark 
which, unless charged, we had no inten- 
tion of doing. 


S the last echo of the call was lost be- 

yond the water I settled down to listen. 
The air did not possess the “hollowness” 
essential for an ideal calling night, and 
it was, therefore, necessary to exercise 
the greatest care in listening. It was 
really not cold enough to warrant many 
bulls being on the move, but as the coun- 
try had not been disturbed the chances 
of success were 
fairly good. 
Tom was listen- 
ening to one 
side, “Took,” at 
the other, while 
as for the Dis- 
ciple, he moved 
restlessly from 
one tree to 
another. 

“My dear 
boy,” says he, 
“what a won- 
derful night! 
Just stand here 
and look at that 
moon; it’s like 
some enchanted 
fairyland ; never 
in my life have 
I seen anything 
so beautiful.” 

(To be continued.) 


Andy 

















Camp 
Cookery 


By 
Warren 
H. 
Miller 


EALLY, the biggest difference 

between cooking at home and 

cooking on camp and trail is in 

the fire. At home your fire is a 
steady, strong heat, with no flame, an 
oven handy for baking, and, if it is a 
gas stove, you can regulate the quantity 
of the heat. In the woods the fire will 
be at one time all flame, another all coals, 
and, in the hands of tyros, mostly out! 
A certain amount of system is, then, ad- 
visable in getting up a woods meal to 
fit the camp fire conditions, and an ex- 
perience of some thirty years of camp 
life, when I have generally been the 
cook of the expedition, leads me to set 
down here what | have found practical 
in getting results quickly. I lay my fire— 
dry duff and twigs for a starter if the 
woods are dry; peeled birch bark, cedar 


bark and white pine shavings if they 
are wet—azd set alongside everything 
necessary to build it up complete; and, 


further than this, have my water in pots, 
mulligan stew essentials such as pota- 
toes and onions, peeled; rice in its pot, 
salted; stewed dried fruits in theirs, 
sugared; everything ready before the 
match is applied. As soon as the blaze 
is assured, these are hung on the dingle 
stick or set on the wire grate, and they 
then get the full benefit of the high 
flames while the wood is burning down 
to coals. Meanwhile I am at my bread- 
stuffs—corn bread batter, dough gods, 
squaw bread, etc—and, when the batter 
or dough for these is ready, the fire is 
generally less fierce and more tractable 
for baking; the pots are all boiling like 
fiends, and a few blazing brands are 
available for high fires for the reflector 
baker or Dutch oven as the case may 
be. While the bread is baking I get at 
my fried work—elk steaks, fish, birds— 
and set these over all the coals I ‘can 
spare from the main fire. The frying 
takes fifteen minutes, by which time the 
baking is done, and the boiled foods, 
which generally take at least 35 minutes, 
are ready and grub is served hot and 
all finished at the same time. 

This is a good system to follow; for, 
consider a meal in the woods strung 
along any old way by an amateur. He 
generally starts off with his _ frying, 
when the flames are so high that every- 
thing gets scorched including his own 
fingers; his pots are set in the back part 
of the fire where they get little heat and 
are forever in coming to a boil, and fif- 
teen good minutes are gone before he 
can take his attention off the fry pans 
for an instant. Then a long wait while 
the bread is got ready, and another fif- 


















teen minutes baking it; meanwhile the 
fried food is getting cold and indiges- 
tible. Finally he looks at the pots and 


notes that they have only just begun to 


boil, the rice is hard, the potatoes like 
rocks—another long wait while every- 
thing else gets cold. The meal is gen- 


erally eaten on the installment plan, as 
the rest of the party is too hungry to 
wait any longer, and, when _ through, 
there is an empty feeling, as most of the 
boiled stuff was half done, the fried 
work tasteless, and the bread scorched. 
No sir; system is the one thing to nail 
fast to in the woods! 

Hardly less in importance is the kind 
of wood the fire is made of, and the ar- 
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rangement of it. Trash woods, such as 
pine, cedar, hemlock and balsam, blaze 


fiercely, with little heat, and yield a 
white, poor coal that is ashes in ten 
minutes. Good cooking woods, such as 


blackjack oak, birch, hard maple, pignut 
hickory and dead white oak, burn with 
an intensely hot flame that gets the pots 
boiling in a jiffy, and yield live coals 
that glow for hours, the least of which 
will keep a large pot simmering. 

The cook himself should never be re- 
quired to rustle firewood and _ water; 
that job devolves upon someone else in 
the party, for he cannot leave his work 
of preparing and watching the meal, 
tending fire, and the like, to provide 
wood and water also. So, if your as- 
sistant presents himself with an arm- 
ful of dead trash wood, make him do 
it over again and do it right. Steer him 
for the dead lower branches of the near- 
est oak, down limbs of a maple, some 
nice green or dry birch, and insist on 
having them. Meanwhile you pare the 
spuds, peel the onions, get out the rice 
and put it in its pail, and, by the time 
he is back with water you will have two 
pots of the meal ready. 

In building the fire, the handiest thing, 





especially for a nomadic trip by canoe 


or horseback where you are traveling 
each day, is a light wire grate. Carry 
it in a khaki bag, so it will not get the 
rest of the duffle sooty. Stick its legs 
in the ground over the fire site, build 
up a grid of split blackjack oak billets 
with a kindling fire of small trash un- 
derneath, and set the pots on it as thick 
as they will go. For a noonday stop, 
where only two things are to be cooked, 
the dingle stick fire is the handiest to 
build. Cut a sapling about ten feet long, 
drive one end into the ground at a long 
slant, so that the dingle stick will lean 
out over the fire, cut two short forks 
about two feet long to support the in- 
ner portion of the stick, and hang the 
pails on the stick over the fire, which is 
generally built between two short billets 
to concentrate the heat under the pails. 
As each pail is added it bends the dingle 
stick down lower, so the best pothooks 
for it are those made of brass window 
sash chain with a hook at each end. The 
chains are wound around the stick, with 
a pot bale in the lower hook, and the 
upper hook adjusts the height above 
the fire by putting it into whatever link 
of the chain will bring the height right. 


OR a reflector baker fire you want a 

hot high flame, for a low fire will al- 
ways burn the under side of the biscuits 
before the upper sides brown. If you 
are using a wire grate, all you have to 
do is to steal a blazing log from under 
it and put it across one end of the grate, 
when its flame, plus the ones of the fire 
below, will give you a wall of flame 
about two feet high, in front of which 
you set your reflector baker with the 
biscuit or bread pans inside. If you 
have no grate, build a small backstop of 
billets about two feet long and two 
inches in diameter, five of them will do, 
slipped between pairs of stakes, and 
against this lean your sticks of trash 
wood with a kin- 
dling fire under- 
neath. It will make 
a high-flaming, hot 
fire that will last 
about fifteen min- 
utes, by which time 
your biscuits will 
have risen and 
browned. 

Again, if you 
have no wire grate 
for your main fire, 
a good substitute 
is the regulation 
wilderness camp 
fire, built with two 
stout stakes at 





each end of the 
fire and a cross 
pole. The draw- 
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ings generally show 








forked 


seldom 


stakes, but practical 
take the time to 
pair of forked saplings, 
hard to find and hard- 
er yet to drive. Instead, we cut and 
drive two straight stakes and _ fasten 
on the cross pole with two bits of cop- 
per wire, carried along for that pur- 
pose. However, the time lost in build- 
ing this fire does not begin to amend for 
the small extra weight of a wire grate, 
and I usually take the latter even on a 
back-pack trip. By the time the cooks 
have gotten those stakes and cross pole 
up and ready for business, the old-timer 
will have had his whole meal half 
cooked ! 


these with 
woodsmen 
hunt for a 
as they are 


~~ in importance after a fire is some- 
thing to cook the messin. Woods-travel 
conditions require lightness and compact- 
ness. Heavy agateware utensils, tea-pots 
and coffee-pots of the home patterns will 
not do; they weigh too much and take 
up too much room. The ideal cook kit, as 
worked out by modern outfitters, com- 
prises a set of nesting aluminum pails, 
with mixing pans and frypans which slip 
over the ends of the biggest pail, the 
whole going in a khaki bag or fibre case. 
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Using The Aluminum Pan-Baker 


These come in sets for from four people 
up to a large party of a dozen, and, for 
slender pocketbooks, the whole thing is 
gotten out in a good tinware of identical 
size, but of tinned sheet iron instead of 
aluminum and, of course, heavier. Alum- 
inum, however, makes the best camp 
cooking utensil, not only because it is 
light, but because, as aluminum has four 
times the conductivity of steel, it will 
scorch things much less easily since the 
superfluous heat flows through the metal 
to cooler parts of the utensil instead of 
being concentrated in one spot, where it 
must inevitably scorch what is inside 
unless constantly stirred. This is an im- 
portant point for campers, as you are al- 
ways getting some flame played on one 
spot by a single over-ambitious brand, 
and steelware or agate generally scorch 
with such a flame, while aluminum will 
distribute its heat and save the dish. In 
these nesting aluminum sets the smallest 
pot is generally for coffee and tea, pro- 
vided with an inside strainer and a slight 
lip which does not prevent its nesting. In 
this can be carried the table ware, or else 
small provisions apt to get lost anywhere 
else. The next two larger pots are for cook- 
ing dried fruits and.the boiled cereal,while 
the largest, of maybe eight quarts capacity, 
is for the big stew of the evening, with- 
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out which no camp meal is complete. Over 
the end of this big pot, which swallows all 
the smaller ones, are two shallow nesting 
mixing pans, for bread-making and pre- 
paring sautées by inverting over the fry- 
pans, and over the other end of the big 
pot you will find two steel frypans with 
folding handles. You can thus bake, fry 
and boil—without which triple capacity no 
cook kit is complete! 

For four persons or less we get the 
combination aluminum and tinware kits, 
like the one which has two 4-quart 
aluminum pots, containing a tin tea pail, 
mixing pans, baking pans, folding fry- 
pans, etc., and, still smaller, for two 
men or a lone hiker, are the telescoping 
tinware kits, having two large tin cups, 
a quart tin pail, two long rectangular fry- 
pans and a wire grate weighing two 
pounds altogether and going in your 
pocket. With it I have prepared many 
a good feed for two, while the first men- 
tioned kit is my standard for a party of 
four to six, using the larger sets for parties 
of eight to twelve people. Coffee and tea- 
cups, however, should in all cases be of 
enamel ware, as the aluminum cups are 
such good heat conductors as to scald 
your lips when your mouth can easily 
drink the liquid. 


ITH the cook kit provided for, the 

next thing is what foodstuffs to take 
along. There is no use lugging a lot of 
water in combination with vegetable fibre 
in the form of fresh vegetables and the 
like when the mountain brooks and lakes 
are full of wet water. Every pound counts, 
particularly when there are portages, so 
we have to cut out many of the things 
used in the cuisine at home and take along 
dry foodstuffs that make many times 
their weight of cooked food when mixed 
with water and boiled or baked. How- 
ever, this concentration may be overdone, 
so certain indispensable vegetables I gen- 
erally take in small quantities, not to be 
eaten wholesale but as ingredients in 
other larger affairs. Spuds and onions 
come under this head for me; I do not 
take enough of them to have much fried 
or boiled potato, or creamed onions, but 
I do take enough to insure them in the 
stew every night, for what is a stew 
minus onion and potato? _Particularly the 
festive mulligan! 

At the head of the staples I would put 
rice, flour and cornmeal. Rice is light, 
easily packed and carried, and makes 
about six times its weight of cooked food. 
Cornmeal is very compact, and sticks to 
your ribs long after any breadstuffs pre- 
pared from white flour have departed 
and left an emptiness to ache in the void, 
so corn bread and corn mush fried are 
two items that show up on the bill of fare 
at least once a day when on the trail. 
White flour is indispensable for biscuits, 
fiapjacks and squaw bread. These three 
staples are all you really need, but oat- 
meal is often taken because of its light- 
ness, although very mussy to clean up 
after. All the predigested “breakfast” 
foods are “nix” on the trail, because no 
form of evaporated cow goes palatably 
with them; without fresh cream and milk 
they lose out. 

For accessories you need eggs, baking 
powder, salt, sugar, milk, cocoa butter and 
lard. The best way to carry eggs is broken 
into a friction top tin can, a 5x3-inch 
diameter can holding fourteen fresh eggs. 
On a big trip a lot of them in their shells 
can be carried in the biggest pots, buried 
in flour or cornmeal; and a third way to 
take along eggs is in the desiccated egg 
powders. The latter are mixed right along 
with the flour in corn bread, cakes, flap- 
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jacks, etc., and mixed with water for ome- 
lettes, scrambled eggs, and to roll fish in 
before frying. 

Baking powder goes best in its original 
can, so that it will not slack, and sugar 
goes in the paraffined muslin food bags of 
which more later. Take lots of it, for the 
quantity of sugar that one craves in the 
woods is nearly double that of civilized 
conditions. It is heavy, but there is no 
making up for its absence. Milk comes in 
cans of evaporated cream, very handy and 
palatable in camp, and easily made into 
milk by adding water when making up 
batters, creamed vegetables and omelettes ; 
it also comes in powdered form, requiring 
a little time to mix with water and re- 
turn to the liquid state. I prefer the can 
for table use and the powder for mixtures 
that are cooked later. 

Cocoa in its original can, and served as 
the drink for the mid-day stop, very nutri- 
tious and bracing, a great pick-me-up and 
easily prepared. Add water and evapo- 
rated cream, and sugar to taste, and cook 
twenty minutes, no matter what the direc- 
tions say. Butter and lard go best in fric- 
tion-top tins and both are sunk in the out- 
let from your spring when not in use. I 
take lard along, as there is generally not 
enough of drippings from bacon and pork 
to make out, and about half a pound of it 
ekes out many a fry. 


HIS brings us to the meats. We gen- 

erally figure on one-third the meat 
supply being furnished by the rods and guns 
of the party, or else the country is not worth 
camping and traveling in. We take, then, 
bacon of prime quality and well flavored 
so it is toothsome, with fish or eggs; 
pork that is pink and well streaked, used 
with beans in pork and beans baked— 
also diced and served with boiled rice— 
also as a frying addition to fish and 
game; then a side of dried codfish, which 
is wonderfully acceptable after the palate 
is tired of fresh fish and game; and, as a 
final standby, dried elk, beef or pemmican 
to cut up and serve cold at lunches or to 
cut into the mulligan if the guns have 
had no luck. In addition I take a box 
of beef capsules as a flavorer of soups 
and stews, one cube to each man, and 
a few sticks of erbswurst or pea meal 
for an emergency ration and a soup 
stock. 

Finally, canned goods and dried fruits. 
You must have fruit in order to keep off 
constipation, and dried prunes, apricots 
and apples, with a pound or so of dates, 
fill the bill. Served as a pot-pourri or 
tutti-frutti, or served singly these three 
fruits simply feed addition of water and 
lots of sugar to make a most “eatinest” 
dish, and as a bowel regulator they are all 
fine. 

Jelly powder is also good; comes in 
many flavors, is light, and quickly pre- 
pared, and I often take it along. Dates 
are fire for the mid-day snack, as they 
contain nearly as much protein as meat, 
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and so stick to your ribs of a hard after- 
noon’s ride, tramp or paddle in a way 
that earns your eternal gratitude, for 
there is nothing quite so forlorn as that 
entirely empty feeling when you have still 
miles to go and lots of work to do before 
you can eat again As a helper in this 
emergency I take along a small bag of 
nut kernels, shelled almonds, hickory nuts, 
walnu‘s, pecans and Brazil nuts, all mixed 
in small crumbs, and a handful of these 
washed down with a gulp of water will 
put steel into your paddle when you think 
you are too feeble for another stroke! 

For canned goods I have restricted the 
list to just beans for some time past. The 
rest are fine, but can all be prepared just 
as easily from dry and light forms of 
the same things. But dry natural beans 
take two hours to do, and unless you are at 
some base camp where you will not move 
much, it is hard to get two hours to do 
them in. The canned ones weigh some- 
what more, but are ready for business at 
once. Just pour out into your baking 
pan, add a chunk of pork, bake fifteen 
minutes, and you have a_ world-beater 
camp dish, no less! 

The condiments, of course, will be tea, 
coffee and pepper. Tea you cannot do 
without. At night it is the most restful 
drink for tired and weary voyagers that 
has ever been discovered. Get a brand 
whose leaves sink to the bottom of the 
pot when steeped, as then you can pour 
clear tea, free from leaves, out of an ordi- 
nary lipless and strainerless pail with 
great éclat! Most people must have cof- 
fee for breakfast or the meal is a failure. 
I’m one of those people, and I take the 
coffee in a baking-powder can for small 
parties, or in a paraffined muslin food 
bag for a crowd where there are many 


grabs to be dipped out to brew enough. 
Pepper takes little or no room, and flavors 
so many different kinds of eats that it is 


poor policy to leave it behind. Salt you 
will take more of than at home, as there 
will be fish and game to salt down and 
hides to cure. 

This winds up the ordinary grub list. 
Added to it are a lot of dehydrated foods, 
especially made for campers and explorers, 
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and many of them will come in mighty 
handy. For instance, dried soup greens 
weigh nothing at all and a handful of 
them added to a game soup, plus a few 
bouillon capsules makes a gumbo that will 
be relished by the whole party and make 
no appreciable inroads on the grub pile. 

Mushroom, chicken, bean, pea and ox- 
tail soup powders are all good if you are 
careful to follow the directions. I have 
used them a good deal, and have seen 
many a meal spoiled by the cook trying 
to just stir them into a pail of hot water 
and let boil. Generally the contents cake 
on the bottom of the pail and, what should 
have been a thick, nutritious, palatable 
soup, becomes an indescribable brew with 
a cake of good powder burned to the 
pail bottom. But if you mix up the little 
cubes as directed and follow instructions 
you will get a soup for eight out of a two- 
inch cube of powder that is amazingly 
good. 

For long trips, where all sorts of emer- 
gencies are to be looked for, I would not 
be without a stock of these desiccated 
foods to fall back on, and use occasion- 
ally anyhow. I would not care for them 
as a steady diet, for no preserved food- 
stuff can equal fresh things. Raisins come 
under the same head. Served with rice 
as “speckled pup” they are good, also eaten 
occasionally as a mid-day fruit, but if you 
go at them constantly you will get intes- 
tinal upsets and not digest them, as they 
are so highly preserved as to be hard to 
assimilate. 

Finally, wilderness foods. In addition 
to nuts and berries in generous quantities, 
the woods are full of tons of good food. 
The duck marshes from September on are 
heavy with wild rice, a bushel of which 
can be knocked into your canoe with a 
pair of sticks, trodden out in a hollow in 
the ground lined with your poncho, and 
the sticklike grains are eaten boiled like 
white rice, but very much more tasty and 
palatable. The root of the yellow water 
lily makes a fine potato; so does the In- 
dian potato or wild sunflower root (Jeru- 
salem artichoke), eaten raw or boiled; 
the beefsteak mushroom fried is as good 
as egg plant and more nourishing; rock 


tripe, dried over a fire and boiled makes 
a nourishing, tasteful dish, particularly 
when served with sautéed game; two 
more good tubers for stews are the rooty 
tuber of the ground nut and the bulb of 
the wood lily; and all the white oak fam- 
ily of acorns need but drying, powdering 
and leaching to make a good batter for 
flour cakes. 

It pays to get acquainted with these wil- 
derness foods, for some day you may get 
lost and will need to subsist on them until 
you find your fellow-men again. 

For emergency utensils, the log or 
birch-bark bowl with hot stones is the 
best boiling medium. I have boiled soup 
and tea in a birchbark bowl with a fire 
of live coals under it, but prefer the hot 
stones as surer and easier. It takes fif- 
teen stones the size of a hen’s egg to doa 
quart of soup for twenty minutes. It will 
begin to boil at the fourth stone, and each 
one from that time on will keep it bub- 
bling about a minute. Add water as it 
steams away, and return stones to fire 
for reheating. Quartz is the best ma- 
terial, and the stones should get white hot, 
and fire clean, not sooty, as they will be 
at first. I once boiled me an erbswurst 
soup this way when lost in the forest. It 
took me an hour to make a maple log 
bowl that held a quart of water, and 
twenty minutes later I was drinking the 
soup. 

I append herewith a unit grub list for 
two men for four days, using the stand- 
ard explorer’s and hunter’s foods. 


UNIT GRUB LIST 
2 Men 4 Days 


. bacon. 
. salt pork. 
. side codfish. 
. rice. 
. butter. 
. lard. 
. coffee. 
small can evaporated cream. 
doz. beef capsules. 
oz. tea (black Ceylon). 
Ib. self-raising buckwheat 
Ibs. white flour. 
(Continued on page 144) 


flour. 
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On the Upper Weber 





By 
Ray Frost 


T was the first of August, and every 
day for a week had been a little hot- 
ter than the day before. My friend 
Fred came out of a bank and joined 
me as I was passing. 
“Let's go fishing,” he suggested. 
“All right, Fred,” I replied. “You're 
on. Where shall we go, and when?” 
“Up on the Weber, to-morrow morning. 
How does five o’clock strike you?” 
I knew there was no chance to get 
away, but I got away just the same. 
When Fred pulled up in his big car, he 
had another man with him. I started to 
carry out my stuff, and recognized the 
new member. It was Fred’s brother-in- 
law, George. 


“Ha!” I exclaimed. “If it isn’t the old 


scout and Indian fighter! Going along, 
George?” 
“You bet!” he answered. “Somebody 
has to go along that can catch some fish.” 
I flung my outfit behind the board 
side rails, and we were off. A large part 
of the way was over a concrete road, and 
we covered the thirty miles from Salt 
Lake City to the mouth of Weber Cafion 
by the time the sun began to break over 
the Wasatch Mountains. A stiff gale met 
us as we turned up the little valley. 
“This wind blows here every morning,” 
shouted George, and evidently he was 
right, for every tree and bush in sight had 
a heavy list to starboard. When we en- 
tered the cafion, we no longer felt it. 
“There’s the famous. Devil’s Slide,” 
Fred remarked, in the middle of the fore- 
noon. “Going to get a picture of it?” 
I got on the railroad track, the main line 
of the Union Pacific, and took it across 
the river. I had a 3-A camera, a very 
good machine equipped with a Cooke lens, 
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working at £/6.3. It was ten o’clock, and 
the sun, slightly obscured by dust in the 
air from a big cement plant half a mile 
above, was on my left at a right angle. 
Shading the lens, I made the exposure 
at 1/25 second, stop 22. It is a lot big- 
ger than it looks in the picture. Whether 
the Devil used this slide for his own di- 
version, and did all the sliding himself, or, 
as seems more likely, stood at the top 
with his trusty fork and pitched in the 
unrighteous cusses looking for the Golden 
Stairs, history sayeth not. 

I turned the handle until No. 2 showed 
up in the little red window, and went back 
to the car. George was telling of a novel 
use to which the speedway of his Satanic 
Majesty had lately been put. 

“The Shriners had some great doings 
here this summer, I have been told. There 
is quite a little flat over across the river 
where they set up a regular circus tent. 
I was not there, so I can’t say just what 
they did, but I have heard it whispered 
that they lined the slide with sheet-iron, 
and sent the candidates down dressed in 
asbestos pants.” 


arse the point of its advent into the 
Great Salt Lake basin the Weber has 
alternate stretches of deep, rocky cafion, 
and broad, level valley. A few miles fur- 
ther up, we passed through a narrow, 
high-walled gate, and emerged into such a 
valley, a valley that winds through the 
mountains for thirty miles before giving 
way to cafion again, where it enters the 
higher ranges. Half way up the length of 
this valley, Chalk Creek comes in from 
the north. Ascending this eight miles to 
the forks, we went into camp for the 
night. When the after-supper pipes had 
been smoked and refilled and knocked out 
again, George and I made our bed on ‘the 
hard ground beneath a lone aspen. The 
night was clear and cold, and very still, 
and away off on some ridge we heard 
the coyotes singing. ’ 

“Do you fellows hear the music?” 
Fred’s muffled voice came from the car, 
where he had retired. “It doesn’t sound 
as pleasant to me as it did a few years 
back. Too much hydrophobia among 
them now. Do you know that over forty 
people have been treated for rabies in 
the last year in Utah alone?” 

“Where do the coyotes get it?” I 
asked. 

“It started a number of years ago, down 
about the California-Mexico line,” he re- 
plied, warming to his subject. “The thing 
has gradually spread as far north as 
Washington, and I guess has been about 
the worst in Nevada. They can’t get men 
to go out with the sheep out there any 
more. Why, say, I could tell you of a 
dozen instances where men have been at- 
tacked, on horseback, riding along in a 
cart, on foot, or sleeping out on the 
desert.” 

“Good night!” said George. ‘“Where’s 
my hat?” He got it, and put it on. Then 
he pulled the covers around his ears. We 
knew these were facts that Fred had been 
telling us, and after he had subsided, and 
that wavering crescendo came to us again, 
we composed ourselves for sleep, but it 
was not a particularly sleep-inducing 
thought that during the night a rabid 
coyote might come along and bite us on 
the nose. 

We were up and in the water at five. 
At six I got a strike. It was a bit chilly, 
and I was working along up stream, puff- 
ing the old briar, and enjoying it more 
than you might think. It was my second 
cast into an angle of two converging 
streams, when something gave the line a 
sudden tug. A quick strike, too late of 
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course, and five minutes later I tried 
again. 

A flash of white as the fish rolled, a 
flip of the bamboo rod, and a heavy strain 
on the line, as he took off down the cur- 
rent. A few exciting minutes, and a 
speckled native trout, twelve inches long, 
lay flapping on the wet gravel. This was 
one of the few times in my experience 
when trout have refused to rise early. I 
caught three or four more in the next 
hour, and then came the most exciting 
event of the day. 

I was on a bank where high grass and 
bushes, with an occasional tree, overhung 
the water. Casting down upon an eddy, 
I felt something seize the fly, and with a 
furious tug, scoot down-stream, around a 
sharp corner. A tree stood at the turn, 
and as the line went out, I jumped for 
the water. It was a little over my boots, 
but I made the opposite bank, from where 
I could see the big trout charging around, 
in a deep, crystal-clear pool. He was a 
two-pounder, and with his tail sticking 
out of the basket beneath the partly closed 
cover, I started for the machine. It was 
about 10:30 when I arrived and found the 
boys browning a pan of fish for break- 
fast. Fred had a prize-winner laid out 
on the grass, but I had him beaten by a 
nose. 


HALK Creek had not made a bad 

showing, but we decided to run back 
down to the Weber and go up into the 
upper cafion. We were fishing again at 
three o'clock, where the stream forks 
among the higher mountains. I soon 
caught a nice one, and we gradually sep- 
arated, working upstream. At sundown I 
overtook Fred at the bridge. He had a 
few, all rather small, and we climbed out 
upon the bridge to take the road back 
down to the car. 

An elderly man, who proved to be a 
native from the open valley five miles be- 
low, was putting up his rod, and walked 
with us. His party had a camp some- 
where below ours. Where we struck the 
main road, the wreck of a pretentious 
house, the only one we had seen in the 
cafion, stood on a low bluff. 

We had a pleasant camp at the edge 
of a little park, and stayed there two 
nights. A flowing spring at the lower 
end of the open space supplied good 
water. Fred tossed his towel over a limb, 
and left his soap lying on a boulder. Next 
morning the bar of soap was missing. 
Evidently some night prowler, with a lik- 
ing for the scents supposed to have been 
in favor with the ancient Egyptians, had 
carried it off. I had a bar in a nice, 
pink celluloid box, and the second evening 
we left it securely wedged in the fork of 
a small tree. I woke up in the night, 
conscious that I had been disturbed by 
some unusual noise. I decided, after a 
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minute or two, that it had been such a 
noise as might be made by that box fall- 
ing on the stones, and instantly hopped 
out of bed to see about it. George sat up 
in bed. 

“What’s comin’ off?” he asked, half 
asleep. 

“Something after the soap, I think,” I 
replied. 

George hopped out and lit a lantern, 
while I got a club. The mistake I made 
was in getting a striking club, instead of 
a throwing club. We raced for the 
spring, and as George threw his light on 
the tree, a full-grown coon was backing 
hastily down. Before we could reach him, 
he was down and into the brush. 

“I was wondering what had made that 
noise, when you fellows went over the 
top,” Fred remarked, as we kicked off our 
shoes and got back to bed. Good thing 
you didn’t find a bear out there. He 
might have made a counter attack.” 


VERY early in the morning we ran up 
the cafion several miles and tried the 
river again, but without much _ luck. 
Quickly tiring of the big water, Fred and 
I turned up a small side stream. Losing 
me in the brush, and meeting with no 
success, Fred soon turned back. I quickly 
landed a pound native trout, and ignorant 
of Fred’s discouragement, worked on up 
the rapidly ascending cafion for a couple 
of miles. 

In several places I saw where beavers 
had recently been at work. Freshly cut 
sticks, with the bark neatly gnawed off, 
were washed up on their little dams, and 
in two places the water was still slightly 
muddied at the entrance to their burrows 
under the bank. 

At noon my basket held three trout. I 
caught the last one under some drift in 
a dark corner, and deciding to eat the 
lunch I had brought, I laid them side by 
side upon some fresh green grass. They 
were three twins. When the lunch was 
finished, I got out my pipe and it was 
then I made an alarming discovery. Some- 
where back down the stream, misfortune 
had come upon me all unaware. I had 
lost my can of tobacco! 

The cafion branched here, most of the 
water coming down in a swift torrent 
from the right fork, which seemed to head 
among the dense pines, up toward the 
snow. 

I turned up this, and attempting a cast 
where the first pine leaned over the wa- 
ter, caught the line on a limb. The fly 
was dangling at the surface, and this was 
the moment chosen by a foot-long trout to 
dart from among the big boulders in the 
bed of the stream, and seize it. He pulled 
viciously at his end, and between us we 
freed the line from the bough, ‘but when 
I took up the slack, he was off. 

However, the fish now began rising to 
the fly every few minutes. The farther 
up I went, the faster they came. 

To mail what I don’t know about fly 
fishing would take quite a sum, at three 
cents an ounce, but in a couple of hours 
I had my basket two-thirds full and took 
the trail back down toward the Weber. 

There was some talk in camp that night 
of staying another day, and going up on 
the range where I had been, but the boys 
were both a little stout, and it was a long, 
rough climb. Besides, our time was up. 

At the most unexpected times I remem- 
ber that cool, lonely, little cafion up on 
the gable end of the world where I drew 
out a basket of fish that had never been 
caught before. I would like to take a 
ramble up there when the season comes 
a and maybe I will; you never can 
tell. 
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Knee Deep In June The Shifting Sands Of Barnegat 
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“é F.” was the affectionate name 
by which his angling friends 
knew Billy Appleby; and six- 
*foot Billy’s passionate devo- 
tion to the artistic sport of the floating 
feathers was reason sufficient for his 


pride in the sobriquet. 

During the training of his little blonde 
wife in the finer points of the art, Billy 
had illustrated the delicacy of his skill 
by landing a fifteen-ounce “speckle” with 
a leader made from three golden strands 
from her head—and before she had been 
graduated from his tutelage, wrist and 
eye and fish sense were nearly equal to 
his own. 

When the trout were not rising, the 
little box of water colors, an essential part 
of Alice’s outfit, took the place of rod 
and reel; and her sketches of favorite 
dark pools, distant hazy mountains and 
snowy cumuli recalled many a happy mem- 
ory. Also, at home, the usual examples 
of indifferent taxidermy were replaced by 
brilliant, exquisitely lifelike fish portraits 
with weights and measures faithfully re- 
corded beneath and a little history of each 
capture—sources of interest and delight 
to angler friends 


HE subaquatic dwellers of Cardiac 

Pond were numerous and sporty, but 
light of weight. Indeed, they were usu- 
ally reckoned in inches instead of pounds 
or ounces, and only the most flexible 
rod, the thinnest of leaders and the barb- 
less hook were capable of raising the 
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pulse rate and blood pressure of the 
sportsman. 

Into the peaceful circle at 
Francois’ camp there came one 
day in August, Mr. von Hagel, 
of New York, a “real sport,” in 
costume of the woods most 
correct, from the jaunty Alpine 
headgear with the feather in its 
band—a feather, by the way from 
some exotic game bird—to the 
formidable tackle box and fat case 
of assorted rods, which said as 
plainly as if the motto had been 
“Fish! Honestly 
if it’s easy, but fish.” Then one 
bright day Mr. von Hagel, having 
left camp at noon, returned at three 
p. m. with eleven nice ones, which 
Squinting Hank, his guide, had care- 
fully cleaned. 

Old Tom Roler, president of the 
candy trust and the champion angler 
among Francois’ little group of 
sportsmen, had taken four that same 
morning before breakfast, and in 
the cool of the evening the best 
brought in was five, with a total of 
two pounds thirteen ounces. 

After his next miraculous catch the 
fishermen of the camp continued to treat 
Mr. von Hagel as gentlemen should. 


NE afternoon, in the rosy sunset fol- 
lowing a three days’ storm, Nick 
Brazee, an old and sedate Indian guide, 
came from the outer world across the 
lake with a tale to tingle the nerves of 
the impatient, windbound sportsmen. 
Nick had paddled up Mandarin River 
and was approaching Piney Rock, where 
a little unnamed brook enters the pool 
made by the current at the bend opposite 
the point. 
“I paddle slow an’ quiet,” said Nick to 
the Cunninghams, pére et fils, who were 
just setting out for the evening fishing, 
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“cause I tink mebbe I see some deer. 
W’en I come "bout twenty feet from de 
pool I see one humming bird stand in 
the air by bunch cardinal flower when 
big feesh—mebbe five pound—jump clear 
out de water after heem! He miss hum- 
ming bird an’ I hold canoe few minutes. 
Two time again I see him jump, an’ he hit 
de pool mak’ noise lak beaver tail.” 

That night around the fire Nick had 
to tell his story over again. The Cun- 
ninghams were going out of the woods 
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the next morning, and the Mandarin 


River was not in their direction. Piney 
Rock, indeed, was a three-mile carry and 
a four-mile paddle from camp. “Pére et 
fils,’ therefore, were out of the running 
in any event, and with true sportsmen’s 
spirit they had reported the piscatorial 
marvel to the comrades who were fortu- 
nate enough to count a few days more of 
vacation. 

Von Hagel’s eyes bulged. “I'll bet any- 
body a hundred I catch that fellow!” 

“No, you'll not,” cut in Appleby. “The 
proper thing is rotation decided by lot.” 

So von Hagei, who drew first, got num- 
ber two, while, with a little squeal of ex- 
citement, Alice Appleby, who had waited 
till all the others had drawn, found Num- 
ber One left in the hat! 



































O quickly fled an evening filled with 

the delights of anticipation and the 
heated discussion over the tackle was 
finally closed by Alice’s decision to use 
her three-ounce rod, the light tapered line, 
her thinnest leader and a No. 14 alder. 
And this over her husband’s protest in 
favor of the more conventional nine-and- 
a-half-foot split bamboo. Alice contended 
that coming round the point in approach- 
ing the pool a cast of not more than forty 
feet would suffice. 

Before settling for the night, Bill went 
out to take his final meteorological obser- 
vations, when he met Squinting Hank 
carrying a can and a lantern. 

“Tomorrow we start early for Mud 
Pond to get a mess of bullhead,” an- 
nounced the strabismic one; “I just bin 
diggin’ in the henyard for a few worms. 
Next day we go after the Big One.” 

In spite of Appleby’s childlike and un- 
suspicious nature, he set the alarm of his 
watch for four o’clock; and half an hour 
after its awakening tinkle “Dry Fly” Bill 
and his pretty wife were paddling down 
the lake through the mysterious cool gray 
cloud of the summer morning. 

Slowly and silently Appleby deer-pad- 
dled up the clear, dark water between 
forests of virgin evergreens, with here 
and there a lichen-covered rocky cliff 
and now and then a little rapids with 
black boulders and snowy foam flecks. 

Alice’s artist soul reveled in it all. 
Once a_ swift-winged kingfisher flying 
full at her face as she sat in the bow 
wheeled off when but a yard away with 
a shocked rattle of surprise. 

Nice trout were dimpling the surface 
as they jumped in play, but they did not 
tempt her. 
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Milady Wins 





T last the three gaunt pines against 

the pale morning sky marked the end 
of their journey, and soon was heard the 
tinkle of the little brook pouring its icy 
water into the bend of the river. 

The curve was a sharp one where 
Piney Rock pushed its thin high-fringed 
nose into the stream at their right, so 
that here the river made a veritable hair- 
pin turn, completely hiding what might be 
beyond; and with the years the little 
river had worn the concave bank into a 
rocky pool where well might lurk the 
king of those waters. 

And even as they looked—there by the 
scarlet cardinal flower there leaped a fish 
with graceful curve high in the air, send- 
ing great rings to the farthest shore—a 
fish to bring the angler’s heart into his 
throat—a fish of such marvelous bril- 
liancy and such beauty of form that the 
imagination halted. And just then a late 
whitethroat with full-voiced flute note 
poured forth its sweet plaintive melody. 

It was a moment in a lifetime. A per- 
fect fragrant moment to come again only 
in dreams. 

For a few seconds Alice forgot where 
she was or why she had come—and then 
a low whistle from Billy aroused her. 





ITH a living, sinuous motion the 

pliant line lengthened with the 
steady sweeps of the rod until the little 
alder hung for an instant over the chosen 
spot, then dropped lightly toward the 
glassy surface. But the fraction of a sec- 
ond before the fly reached the water there 
was a curious little splash, as if some- 
one had thrown a pebble, and instantly, 
with a flash of rainbow colors and a 
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lashing of foam, the noble fish began his 
ught for freedom. 

“Look out, little girl, there’s something 
wrong!” shouted Bill, as the trout, with 
an unnatural sidewise progress, moved 
toward the point of Piney Rock. 

“Hey! You've got my fish,” came in 
an angry masculine voice from around 
the point. 

“Beg pardon, but I think he’s mine,” 
cried Alice, with a little nervous laugh 
as von Hagel appeared in his canoe round- 
ing the bend. 

Just then the fish made for a snag 
near the shore and apparently became 
firmly wedged in a fork. 

“Quiet, there,” whispered Bill, “and see 
what happens.” There was a moment’s 
pause as the two lines straightened out 
and the curving rods became still. Then 
von Hagel, enraged, gave two savage 
jerks trying by force to dislodge his 
prey, when his thick leader parted and 
its owner almost fell back into his canoe 
as the trout darted away toward the bank. 

“Now it’s up to you, old gal,” said Ap- 
pleby softly; “take your time.” And she 
did. Twenty-two minutes of it; back 
and forth, up and down, sulk and rush 
until even royal muscle, brain and heart 
could no more; and under the persuasion 
of the springy bamboo and the tiny- 
hooked alder, His Majesty came quietly 
to net. 


His picture holds the place of honor 
among the Appleby trophies—painted 
half an hour after his capture, the number 
two sproat with the fat angleworm and 
the broken leader faithfully represented. 
But the little victorious alder had fallen 
free just as the net passed under him. 
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Down 
Barnegat 


66 SCOFFER once said that the South 
Jersey pines 
Were outside of God’s geographical lines 
As drawn when he gave Terra Firma its 
birth. 
That he placed all his lines on the val- 
leys and mountains 
And made all his ornaments flowers and 
fountains, 
And left the pines out of inhabitant earth. 


For the valleys and mountains he issued 
his vetoes 
Against them as harbors of Jersey mos- 
quitoes, 
And banished them down to the swamps 
and the pine 
To whom he left simply the life-giving 
breeze 
As it floated along from the breath of the 
seas 
And tinctured the woods with the smell 
of the brine.” 


OW many have been the stories, 

romantic, tragic, gay, lonely, that 

have been enacted or written 

about the picturesque Barnegat 
Lighthouse! How many have been the 
ships saved from destruction on_ its 
treacherous shoals by its friendly light! 
How many have been those that, despite 
its warning, have been smashed to pieces 
on one of the most dangerous bars along 
the Atlantic seaboard! Many have been 
the hunters who have gazed upon its 
lonely solitude, and many the anglers who 
have fished around its weatherbeaten base 
and the waters to the south of it. Situ- 
ated on a lonely spit of sand, surrounded 
by vast salt marshes, the light and its few 
little houses, called by the name of Bar- 
negat City, is typical of Southern Jersey 
and its inhabitants—exposed to sunshine 
or storm, it leads a solitary life, but a 
hardy one. 

When, in late summer, the mercury 
rises steadily by the hour, and the tired 
and hot city dwellers flock to the seashore, 
where even then it isn’t the acme of cool- 
ness, what more natural than that Phil, 
Billy and I, though our homes are by the 
sea, should seek the cool winds and rest- 
fulness of Barnegat and cruise whither 
the spirit moved us? 

So one morning early, after a restless 
night spent tossing about in bed robed 
more or less as Adam might have been, 
Billy and I pulled up in the car in front 
of Phil’s domicile and found him await- 
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ing us. Bag and baggage, not forgetting, 
of course, the tishing tackle and the 20- 
gauge (for the mud hen and snipe sea- 
son opened in a few days), we turned the 
car southward with a sigh that bespoke 
how much we hated leaving behind civ- 
ilized clothing and “parlor manners.” 

Phil is a temperamental sort of chap— 
writes poetry and all that; I’m fond of 
music; and as for Billy, well he’s just 
human. He’s a fellow that takes things 
as a matter of course, so Phil and I knew 
we could depend on him not to throw 
cold water on whatever “effulgences” we 
might be inspired to. 

Soon Seaside Park was espied off the 
starboard mudguard, and we came toa halt 
opposite where lay my cruiser Nepenthe 
at anchorage. I named her after a drug 
used by the ancient Egyptians to forget 
their cares and sorrows, and well has she 
proved her name. 

It took quite a while to row all the 
duffle out in the dinghy, for we didn’t 
know when we were coming back, much 
less cared, and we had brought clothing 
accordingly. Looking back on the trip, if 
I remember right, I wore no other gar- 
ment but one single, solitary shirt during 
the greater part of the time, and it was 
comfortable, too, let me tell you. 

was soon aboard, and we headed 
out through the draw, even the little 
dinghy skipping and bouncing along be- 
hind as if rejoicing at once more being 
free. 

A little while longer and we picked up 
Barnegat Light off the port bow and 
Billy descended to “rustle” grub. Beyond 
the inlet, the bay broadened out and then 
narrowed again, always bordered by those 
great salt marshes which the duck hunter 
knows and loves~so well. We couldn’t 
refrain from stopping at Sedge Island 
where, the winter previous, that which 
Billy and I hadn’t done to the black ducks 
wasn’t worth chronicling. It made us so 
homesick we had to leave, and a short 
time after Billy and I descended to grub, 
leaving Phi! on deck as pilot. 


“T am off for Southern Jersey, 
For the marshes and the bay—” 


came floating down to us, and several bis- 
cuits went flying up the hatchway, after 
which we finished our meal in peace. Then 
I took the wheel while Phil ate, and by 
the time he had finished and the dishes 
had been cleared up, Beach Haven’s water 
tank appeared in the distance. 








“Let’s pick up Hal and Lew for a 
couple of days at New Inlet,” someone 
suggested, and we readily assented, turn- 
ing the nose of the Nepenthe in toward 
the shore. We ran up the narrow thor- 
oughfare belonging to the Little Egg Har- 
bor Yacht Club and, as luck would have it, 
found Lew sitting on the dock. He needed 
no second urging, so I walked uptown 
with him to buy additional grub, ice, etc. 
Hal wouldn’t be home until night, so we 
had to wait until then before starting. 
Lew and I took a swim while Billy and 
Phil slept, and the time passed quickly 
enough. 


AL finally arrived, beaming and loaded 
from head to foot, and we were 
glad of it, being almost starved, for our 
cooking was as a star compared to the sun 
alongside of Hal’s. The latter rattled and 
banged the pots around while Lew headed 
the boat southward toward the Seahaven 
Light, where, half an hour later, we 
anchored back of the point of cedars. 

We told stories far into the night, and 
I thought many times of the glorious days 
of the spring of 1916, when Teddy, Stead, 
Art, Charlie and I discovered, as we like 
to say, New Inlet. Since then anglers to 
the greatest fishing-hole in Jersey have 
increased steadily. It’s a hard place to 
reach, and I hope it stays so, as I'd hate to 
see the old inlet become civilized. 

The next morning early found us cast- 
ing into the tide-rip and shouting to make 
ourselves heard above the screams and 
cries of hundreds of seagulls which, 
hovering over a vast school of weakfish, 
were swooping down to pick up the pieces 
of bait left by the voracious tide-runners. 


Why sing the praises of those big,- 


orange-finned weaks, or of the gamey 
channel bass who makes his home at New 
Inlet when I have done so many times 
before? Why try to picture that great 
country of dunes with its lonely beaches, 
when to see them means to appreciate 
them? Why talk of the vast marsh islands 
to the westward of New Inlet, where the 
plover and yellow-legs are as thick as 
snowflakes, when it only tortures the 
soul of some poor mortal who can’t go 
there? Why—but no more “whys” or this 
story would be left unfinished and IT would 
be on my way to Beach Haven! Suffice 
it is to say that we fished away the days 
at New Inlet. We ran the scale from 
channel bass down to a fifty-pound cow- 
nosed ray, which fell to me [Rhinoptera 





























bonasus], the first one of its kind I had 
ever caught. When it took my bait and, 
rushing seaward, leaped high in the air, 
I thought I had hooked a Florida whipray, 
and when I beached it, would still have 
thought so had not its color been a dark- 
ish brown, void of the yellow spots so 
prominent in the Florida fish. The natives 
call them sting-rays, but I have caught 
sting-rays there also which differed from 
the cow-nosed ray and the Florida sting- 
ray. One can never be quite sure what 
he will catch at New Inlet! 

It was the time of the full moon, and 
many times we sat late into the night 
gazing out upon the dancing waters and 
the millions of stars overhead, too 
wrapped in our own thoughts to even fish. 

But the time came when Hal and Lew 
had to return, so we ran back one morn- 
ing and bid good-bye to them at Beach 














Hunting For Blues 


Haven, not to see them again until the 
late fall, when once more it was fated 
that the channel bass should feel the barbs 
of our O’Shaughnessy’s, and the snipe go 
careening seaward out of the reach of 
our 20-gauges. 

“Well, where shall we go now?” asked 
Phil, after we had left the boys. 

“It makes no difference to me,” I re- 
plied; “our time is our own to do as we 
please. What do you think, Bill?” 

“I was thinking it would be nice to pay 
a visit to Hartie and the boys down at 
Corson’s; we’ve been promising to come 
down all summer. It’s about seventy-odd 
miles away, I think, but that makes no 
difference.” 

“A bully idea!” cried Phil and I; “it 
will be great to see the fellows again!” 

So once more to the southward we 
steered the old Nepenthe, and once more 
we three were her sole masters. Through 
the waters known as Shooting Thorough- 
fare, Great Bay, Grassy Bay and so on 
down we ploughed along, the channel 
widening and narrowing as it wound its 
way ever between the great marshes, the 
gulls wheeling and screaming into the 
air at our approach. Here and there a 
school of frightened mullet leaped along 
the surface, evidently pursued by a large 
weak or some other fish—always some- 

.thing new and interesting, but always the 
same great marshes on all sides. 

At last, in the distant haze, vague shapes 


Down Barnegat Way 





began to appear, 
which, as we drew 
closer, resolved them- 
selves into the skyline 
of Atlantic City, and 
a little later we were 
navigating the choppy 
waters of Absecon 
Inlet, on the further 
side of which lay the 
famous Jersey resort. 

As our stock of 
provisions had been 
somewhat depleted, 
we deemed it expe- 
dient to stop off here 
and replenish them, 
so accordingly ran the 
boat into Gardener’s 
Basin, where we tied 
up to a dock. Billy 
and I were both 
familiar with Atlantic 
City, as we rolled up 
Florida Avenue, our yachting caps askew, 
feeling somewhat like three tars on shore 
leave. 





T the first store we gave our order, 

and then, hailing a passing Ford, we 
“toured” the city, taking in the sights. 
But from the way people looked at us, I 
should say that we were the sights. I felt 
like one I know; no collar or tie, unshaved 
and unwashed; Phil looking like the wild 
man of Borneo; and Billy with a foul- 
smelling pipe between his teeth, the aroma 
of which crossed my nostrils at regular 
intervals. 

It was with relief that we arrived once 
more back at the good old Nepenthe and 
found two soap boxes loaded down with 
the necessities of life awaiting us. Soon 
we were on our way, and for several miles 
further continued along through, as Billy 
expressed it, “Atlantic City’s back yard.” 
It was more like a canal than a thorough- 
fare, the channel winding in and out be- 
hind houses and under bridges until I 
thought I was back in Venice. But At- 
lantic City dropped behind finally and we 
struck out into the vast salt marshes that 
extend from there in an unbroken line to 
Cape May. Hour after hour we slipped 
along over the glassy waters, while Phil 
composed poetry, I played the ukulele, 
and Billy sat at the wheel, his ever- 
present pipe clamped firmly between his 
teeth, gazing off into the distance, a 
dreamy expression upon his countenance. 











Getting Ready For Battle 


“Say, old boy,” he suddenly said, turn- 
ing to me, “how big would you say that 


? tarpon was that I lost at the viaduct last 


winter?” Which only went to show his 
thoughts, which, to be frank with you, 
were along the same line as mine. 

At last Ocean City gradually took shape 
and we knew our destination to be only 
an hour or so further. After we had left 
this place behind, the bird life on the 
marsh began to increase noticeably. Great 
blue herons stepped meditatively across 
the flats or flapped lazily into the air at 
our approach. Mud hens leaped from the 
banks and made swiitly away as we 
rounded a bend. I was ready for the 
next one, and cracked him over before he 
had time to go far. 

“Mud hen for dinner! Oh my! Oh my!” 
murmured Phil in epicurean bliss, and 
Billy and I couldn’t help but echo his sen- 
timents. 

After that we took turns at crouching 
on the bow, .20 in hand, pasting away at 
everything that showed an inclination to 
fly, though I regret to say that our 
“missed” exceeded our “dead” by a very 
large majority. : 

Our penchant for roast fowl led us, 
however, into difficulty, as you shall see. 
I was down in the cabin making away 
with a bottle of ginger ale when an ex- 
cited exclamation from Billy caused me to 
swallow half the bottle at one gulp. 

“Quick! Come up here!” he cried in a 
stage whisper; and I heard Phil mutter- 
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Field and Stream 








ing something about, “Holy smoke! Just 
look at ’em!” 

I emerged to see before me a great 
mud flat literally covered with snipe! But 
right in the center was feeding a flock 
of about fifty yellow-legs, and it was 
these that I singled out immediately. Not 
stopping to untie the tender, we ran the 
Nepenthe up close to the flat, supposing 
the water fairly deep, and I took a flying 
leap off the bow, gun in hand, immediately 
disappearing up to my waist in mud. 
Scrambling out as best I might, I stalked 
the birds with great caution. Suddenly 
they saw me and got up, whereupon I 
rose to shoot, and at once went sailing 
into the air to land on my stomach in the 
soft ooze. From this graceful position 
I had presence of mind to fire, and 
knocked down two, which I recovered 
after a great deal of floundering. 


Wy BEN I got back to the boat, lo and 
behold, she was stuck fast! We re- 
versed, we pushed, we shoved, all to no 
avail, and the tide was falling. We even 
tried to kedge her off with the anchor, but 
she refused to move an inch. The only 
thing left to do was to wait for the next 
tide, so we took it easy. The tide fell 
lower and lower, and the boat gradually 
keeled over on her side until, at an angle 
of forty-five degrees, she stopped, as did 
also the tide. Phil and Billy were sleep- 


At The Tide Rip 


ing on the port wall and, from my position 
in the cockpit, I could see the mud only 
a few inches from her deck. That was 
the longest ebb tide I think I have ever 
known, but, like the proverbial worm, it 
finally turned and the Nepenthe gradually 
but surely resumed her normal position. 
With the engine racing full speed astern 
and the three of us shoving with poles, 
we finally dislodged her and bid farewell 
to that accursed flat with its still more 
accursed snipe, which as soon as we left 
returned in greater numbers, or so it 
seemed to me. 

Now Corson’s Inlet lay off our port 
bow, and after creeping up the channel, 
sounding continuously, for it was un- 
marked, we passed under an antiquated 
draw-bridge which required thirty-five 
minutes and seven men to swing, if I’m 
not mistaken, and drew up opposite Gus 
Wittkamp’s “West Jersey Cottages,” so 
famous in the annals of all good channel 
bass fishermen. 

Perhaps it occurs to you to ask why they 
are named West Jersey when they are on 
the Atlantic Seaboard. In 1664 the Duke of 


* York gave to his two friends, Lord 


Berkely and Sir George Carteret, formerly 
governor of the Island of Jersey in the 
English Channel, the province which 
was named New Jersey in honor of Car- 
teret. In 1674 the proprietors divided 
their province into East and West Jersey 

by a diagonal line ex- 

tending from the north- 








Pulling Her Up On The Side 





west portion of the 
state to the southeast 
portion, at a point well 
above Corson’s Inlet, 
thereby making all the 
southern part of Jer- 
sey West Jersey in 
reality. I don’t doubt 
but what many of my 
friends were puzzled 
as to why Gus named 
them that, as was 
when first I went there. 
Hartie, Stead, Teddy 
and Harold were hav- 
ing supper when we ar- 
rived, but they rushed 
down to greet us with 
open arms. They were 
tanned the color of a 
nut and brawny as 
Samson, for they had 














been camping on the dunes since May, and 
the outdoor life had done for them what it 
does for everyone else, made them strong 
and fairly bursting with health. The hug 
that Teddy gave me nearly cracked a rib, 
and I saw Billy nursing his fingers where 
Stead had gripped them. 

We all repaired to Gus’s bounteous 
board and finished supper together. Then 
we sat around telling fishing stories, and 
maybe we didn’t have to go some to keep 
pace with those fellows there! They 




















The Gamey Channel Bass 


finally swamped us by producing the pho- 
tograph of a whale (to me it looked like 
an enlarged snake) which came ashore 
there several years ago. This whale was a 
Ziphioid whale, a very rare species, the 
first one ever taken on the Atlantic sea- 
board, so I understand. Its native waters 
are in the Indian Ocean, and even there it 
is uncommon. 

“How would you fellows like to go off 
bluefishing with us in the morning?” pro- 
posed Hartie, which suggestion was 
eagerly welcomed by us. We betook our- 
selves back to the Nepenthe and the boys 
to their tent, which was an elaborate con- 
trivance on the dunes a few hundred 
yards away. As I rolled into my berth I 
thought what a happy life it was in this 
far-off corner of South Jersey, with noth- 
ing but the sand and the sea for sur- 
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roundings ; monotonous for some, but for 
me contentment, and we all agreed that 
we could spend a month there without the 
slightest trouble. 

The next morning early found us put- 
ting out to sea in one of the boys’ sea 
skiffs, the good old Seabright dory taking 
the waves like a cork. Away to the south 
we headed, hunting for “blues,” passed 
Avalon and Townsend’s Inlet until the 
southernmost point of Jersey could be 
dimly seen in the mist. 

But why tell more? Already this tale 
has grown far beyond what I originally 
intended. My pen seemed to write on of 








Headed For Distant Seas 


its own accord, and I’m afraid would still 
continue if I did not check it. 

It’s enough to say that we fished to our 
heart’s content, from the offshore banks 
to the famous channel bass grounds of 
Corson’s and luck attended us always. 

We at last turned towards home, filled 
with mingled regrets and gladness. Even 
though, on the return voyage, I fell thirty 
feet from a drawbridge in Atlantic City, 
striking the timbers of the stringpiece 
on the way, it made no difference; the 
outdoors had given me a constitution that 
quickly recovered. It was an unforget- 
able trip—the marshes, the wild life, the 


bay and, above all, the ever-present sea. 
I love the sea, if only to stand and gaze 
at it. I once engaged in conversation 
with an old fisherman along the beaches, 
and we stood for several hours looking at 
the surf. 
“You know,” he said to me, “the waves 


remind me of our lives. Some of ’em 
comes up the beach higher’n others and 
makes their mark, some of ’em don’t git 
nowhere at all. But no matter whether 
they makes their mark or fail utterly, 
they’ve all got to return to where they 
come from.” Which seemed to me pretty 
good philosophy. 
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A FEW FOR JULY 


Gulf Stream Fishing on Light Tackle 


By Zane Grey 


Taking the sailfish, the great new game fish of Southern waters 


The Big Black Drum of Corson’s 
By Herbert K. Savage 


A story that will make you get your surf tackle ready. 


Doc Goes for Michigan Bass 


By Robt. H. Becker 


A fisherman’s new kind of wigglers 


With the Salmon of Monterey 


By Van Campen Heilner 


Elk and Sheep on the South Fork 


By Jack Herbert 


Hunting Days in the Wyoming Hills 


Great Northern Pike 
By Mrs. F. K. Grain 


Catching the muscallonge’s cousin 


Taking the wonderful Pacific chinook on light tackle. 


This is a fisherman’s number, boys, so don’t miss it! Summer is here and you want to be ready 


for the big ones! 
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Black Bass 


OTHING is so important as the 

authenticity of a record. Fietp 

AND Stream prides itself upon 

being able to verify its state- 
ments. The present controversy involves 
the weight of what seems to be the larg- 
est small-mouth bass ever taken on hook 
and line in the history of angling. 

FieELD AND STREAM’S annual contest to 
establish the supremacy of our anglers 
and the weight of our fish is an event 
in the annals of outdoors. The records 
of its entries are accepted and verified 
without question. In a previous issue of 
this publication we printed illustrations 
and affidavits dealing with the case now 
under discussion. 


UR judges are accredited authorities 

on the subject of fresh and salt water 
game fish all over the English-speaking 
world. They have sat as a deliberate 
body on many issues with relation to the 
size and weight of fish, and have, here- 
tofore settled all discussions with fair- 
ness and equity. It has never been 
deemed necessary to appeal from their 
findings. In the case of Dr. Magraw’s 
entry some of them ask for further evi- 
dence, further opinions from the angling 
world. Each has expressed himself in 
his own manner in these columns. 


N their minds, and in the minds of 

others, there seems to be reasonable 
doubt, and with justifiable caution we ask 
the. readers of FreLp AND STREAM and the 
angling fraternity to take the case under 
consideration, examine the evidence and 
express their convictions. 


F this 16-pound record is to stand, it 

must go down to posterity without 
question, substantiated beyond the shadow 
of a doubt. The contestant, the witnesses 
and in the minds of a majority of judges 
must bring the record into court flawless 
and beyond dispute. 

FreLp AND STREAM opens its columns 
to all concerned, in the hope that when 
the final decision is reached it will re- 
main unchallenged for all time. 


HERE is no question that Dr. 

Magraw’s bass won the First Prize in 
the Small-mouth Bass Division, Class B, 
and these prizes have accordingly been 
awarded him. The next largest fish in 
the small-mouth bass class was 9 
pounds, caught by Alex. T. Gibbes. It is, 
therefore, a question for the judges to de- 
cide whether Dr. Magraw’s fish was 
larger than this 9-pound fish or not, which 
will determine who would be entitled to 
the grand prize. We have sent for this 
negative, which will be used to draw 
scientific conciusions as to the size of 
this bass. Therefore, when ail the evi- 
dence in this case is in, the judges will 
be asked to make a final decision, and 
announcement of this decision will be 
made in our July issue if possible, if not, 
in the earliest possible issue. 








Editors Prize Fishing Contest 
FieLtp AND STREAM 
Gentlemen: 
HAVE read carefully Mr. Frank L. 
Stick’s article in FreLp AND STREAM for 
May, entitled: 


“THAT 16-POUND SMALL-MOUTH 
BASS.” 


I have read also Dr. G. T. Magraw’s 
article entitled : 


“AN ARGUMENT WITH GRAND- 
MOTHER,” 

in which he describes the transaction of 

taking the fish from Eden Lake, Pa., 

June 20, 1917. 

I have examined carefully Dr. Magraw’s 
photograph of the competitive small- 
mouth bass and the photograph of Mr. 
Stick’s painted bass shown on page 33 of 
the May issue. 

All of the evidence is vitally interesting, 
but to my eye rather confusing. Mr. 
Stick appears to have made a very ex- 
tensive study of all the material at hand, 
but even he approaches his decision with 
reserve; although in the following para- 
graph he does make one definite deduc- 
tion. I quote: 

“Comparing the diameter of the boards, 
the width of the shadow of the rake 
handle and the length of the bottle to the 
length of the bass, we find, supposing our 
deductions to be correct, that there is con- 
siderable question whether this fish could 
have exceeded twenty-four inches in 
length, and whether it was not probably 
closer to twenty inches.” 

In my measurements of Dr. Magraw’s 
photograph I reach the same conclusion. 
I was somewhat surprised to find that a 
16-pound fish didn’t sag the baling wire 
upon which it was suspended. 

The bottle referred to by Mr. Stick is 
interesting but not important, as there is 
some doubt as to whether or not the bot- 
tle he found was the one shown in the 
photograph. In justice to Dr. Magraw, 
therefore, it is not material. 

The cracks in the boards behind the fish 
are of the greatest importance. It is 
obvious that the fish was not very far 
away from the wall, as the cracks in the 
boards and the texture of the fish photo- 
graphically are of about the same density. 
The camera was a little out of focus, but 
still the relative values as indicated in the 
negative are almost equal. 


ixteen Pound 








Some Letters from 
the Judges, Au- 
thorities and Other 


Interested People 











It also strikes me that the fish seemed 
to be rather a fine specimen physically. It 
has been my observation that when small- 
mouth black bass begin to take on bulk 
and exceed the average weight, they get 
out of proportion and develop Gargantuan 
tendencies that distort their normally sym- 
metrical proportions. 

Observing the fish solely from a photo- 
graphic viewpoint, the given measure- 
ments of the boards, and its general ap- 
pearance, the weight of 16 pounds appears 
inconceivable. 

Let us now deal with the proportions of 
the pond in which this fish was taken. 
Mr. Stick writes: 

“I doubt if all told it covers more than 
an acre of ground. Perhaps not that.” 

To me this seems rather a small pasture 
in which to graze the largest small-mouth 
bass ever taken in the history of the 
world. Nor can I understand how such a 
colossus with an appetite in proportion, 
wouldn’t have eaten himself out of 
house and home long before June 20th, 
1917, upon which date he was removed 
forever. 

Let us return now to the proportions of 
the pond—one acre. That means a square 
of about 208 feet. Very well. I now 
oot from Dr. Magraw’s article, page 


“About the time, some 100 yards away 
fish broke water. . . . Stop musing and 
take care of line and pole. All this time 
more line was going out, 160 yards of 200. 
Time to check up.” 

Yes, it’s time to check up. 160 yards or 
480 feet is 270 feet longer than the pond. 
These maneuvers, to quote further from 
Dr. Magraw: 


“Four excursions north, south, 
east, west, one, two, three, four, 
five, six times did she break water, 
six times the trusty tackle holds. 
Some exercise this” 


took in all points of the compass. 

Inasmuch as the readers of Fietp AND 
StrEAM have read the story in its en- 
tirety, I will not quote the entire battle, 
but I beg to call attention to another 
paragraph on page 84: 

“Line was getting scarce, 175 of 200 
yards was* ours.” 

These rather dazzling proportions in 
line measurement as compared with pond 
measurement, are somewhat confusing. 





*The word “ours” probably means “out.” 




















Sorry Mr. Stick didn’t give us some in- 
formation concerning the dimensions of 
the reel. Two hundred yards bass line on 
one reel is considerable. And a 16-pound 
bass that can break water six times is a 
novelty never before encountered by any 
other bass fisherman among my acquaint- 
ances. 

The older and heavier they get the 
fewer times they break water. 

On the other hand we have no basis of 
comparison for the fish under discussion. 
It may have been all that the Doctor 
claims. Nevertheless it is the duty of a 
judge to consider only the evidence and to 
reach his conclusion upon that evidence. 

The group affidavits that accompanied 
Dr. Magraw’s statement are obviously 
contributed by honest men, convinced that 
the measurements and the weight as re- 
corded by them are exact. 

Nevertheless a careful consideration of 
the photograph of the fish, the water from 
which it was taken, to say nothing of the 
natural history of the small-mouth black 
bass, and a perusal of Mr. Stick’s article 
and Doctor Magraw’ s description of the 
actual taking of the fish, do not support 
these affidavits and I am forced to the 
conclusion that so monstrous a specimen 
as a 16-pound small-mouth black bass 
could not survive and reach such a high 
state of development in such inadequate 
waters. 

I am confident that mistake has been 
made which time and further investiga- 
tion will correct.. It seems to me that an 
examination of the original negative of 
the photograph should be made scientific- 
ally and worked out on a mathematical 
scale. It is possible in this manner to find 
at least the exact dimensions if not the 
weight of the fish, and upon those dimen- 
sions the weight can be calculated. 

I am confident that Fretp AND STREAM 
nor the judges selected to pass upon the 
annual competition, wish to deprive any 
angler of honors fairly won. The record 
under discussion, as soon as it is verified, 
will in all probability never be equalled. 
It should not be brushed aside lightly. It 
is too important in the history of angling 
to be left in doubt. 

Anglers are both ebullient and enthusi- 
astic. Even Doctor Magraw, who has the 
high endorsement of all his neighbors, in- 
dicates in his own story that he has the 
eagerness and ardor of youth. 

I hope my mood will not be misinter- 
preted if I ask for further evidence and 
confirmation as to the weight and dimen- 
sions of the small-mouth black bass taken 
from Eden Lake, June 20, 1917. 


Rosert H. Davis, 
Judge, Field and Stream 
Annual Prize Fishing Contest. 
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Editors Prize Fishing Contest 
FIELD AND STREAM 

Gentlemen : 

HAVE read Mr. Frank L. Stick’s story 

of his investigations and also Dr. 
George T. Magraw’s story of the taking 
of the monster small-mouth. It is now over 
forty years since I took my first black 
bass and during this period there has not 
been a year that I have not fished at least 
a month for bass. I have taken them in 
all portions of the country. I have talked 
bass with hundreds of fishermen who like 
myself consider the black bass the gamest 
fish that swims. But at no time have I 
. ever heard of a 16-pound small-mouth, 
and while I have had big dreams about 
taking big fish, never have I even dared 





That Sixteen Pound Black Bass 


think of a small-mouth bass weighing 
16 pounds. 

For the life of me I cannot get myself 
to believe that the fish under discussion 
weighed 16 pounds. 

I have taken a bass measuring 29% 
inches, but this one weighed only 15% 
pounds. I have heard and spoken to men 
in Florida who claim they have seen 
Florida bass which weighed 25 pounds. 
But these were large-mouth bass. From 
all of the experiences I have had I can 
conceive of a small-mouth reaching 10 
pounds—above that weight I am stag- 
gered and cannot get my mind to work 
with conviction on a small-mouth meas- 
uring 36 inches and weighing 16 pounds. 

I want it understood that all of my de- 
duction are based upon what I have ex- 
perienced myself in forty years of bass 
fishing. Now add to this all I have gath- 
ered from conversations with bass fish- 
ermen and all that I have ever read. 
Then add the information I have re- 
ceived from net fishermen and from game 
wardens who often net lakes to remove 
the rough fish and who frequently net in 
these hauls big bass. I have often wit- 
nessed such hauls and I have never seen 
a bass netted this way weighing over 7 
pounds—of the small-mouth variety. 
Neither has any of my game warden 
friends ever netted bass weighing any- 
thing like 16 pounds. 

Personally I want to say that the only 
chance Dr. Magraw has to sustain his 
claim or that I can see he has is the pos- 
sibility that his big fish is a freak of na- 
ture. Certainly there is no other way to 
account for it. I read Dr. Magraw’s 
story with interest. To me it at least 
sounded truthful. Besides, the best peo- 
ple of his community have sworn to the 
size of this fish. Therefore, because there 
is a possibility of nature doing the freak- 
ish, I herewith vote for Dr. Magraw. 


(Signed) Witt H. Die. 
© © ® © © 


Editors Prize Fishing Contest 
FIELD AND STREAM 
Gentlemen : 
HE picture, which is rathe. dim, ap- 
pears to represent the small-mouthed 
black bass. That is what I should have 
labeled it if presented without data of 
any kind. 

There is no other similar fresh water 
species’ known to that region, except the 
large-mouthed black bass, which is nor- 
mally a larger species. 

Che alleged length and weight of the 
specimen are, of course, much greater than 
any heretofore recorded for either species. 
Individual specimens of animals reaching 
abnormal sizes are not unknown to nat- 
uralists. Their occurrence is possible. 
The human species has been known to 
reach a height of nearly eight feet. 

As the specimen was not preserved, I 
am of the opinion that there is no other 
course open than to accept the statements 
made by the apparently reputable persons 
who saw it and testify as to its great size. 


C. H. TownseEnp, 


Director, N. Y. Aquarium. 
© © > © ® 


Editors Prize Fishing Contest 
FIELD AND STREAM 
Gentlemen : 
re case of Dr. 
small-mouth bass. 
First, that a fish of this species ob- 
tained the weight and proportions claimed 
is perhaps possible—not probable. 


Magraw—16-pound 
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Secondly, that either Dr. Magraw or 
his several witnesses have willfully falsi- 
fied is possible—not probable. 

Thirdly, considering the uncertainty of 
human testimony, which is invariably— 


though unconsciously — influenced by 
prejudice and the emotions, I am _ in- 
clined to rely, in my decision, upon the 
conclusions which seem inevitable from 
Mr. Stick’s photographic evidence. 
Therefore, although an unpleasant find- 
ing, my decision would be in the negative. 


Cuas. Heppon. 
© co co co © 


Editors Prize Fishing Contest 
FIELD AND STREAM 


Gentlemen: 


HAVE your favor of April 24, enclos- 

ing literature which includes a photo- 
graph of an alleged abnormally large 
small-mouthed bass. 

I do not consider it impossible that the 
small-mouthed bass should reach a length 
of 36 inches and a weight of 16 pounds, 
although this is far in excess of any weight 
for this fish that I know of. The size 
of fishes, unlike that of some other ani- 
mals, does not have a definite maximum. 
Abnormally large specimens of various 
fishes are sometimes taken. The allied 
large-mouthed bass is said to have been 
taken weighing 19%4 pounds and we have 
in the museum the head of an authentic 
12-pound fish. Of course, the large- 
mouthed bass is well known to reach a 
larger size than its small-mouthed relative. 

The only thing in the photograph which 
would show to which species the fish in 
question belonged is the size of the mouth, 
agreeing with that of the small-mouthed 
bass and definitely determining: the fish 
to be such, unless the mouth has met with 
some accident, which is perfectly possible. 
Unfortunately the photograph is not clear 
enough to show the size of the scales 
which is the most reliable character in 
differentiating between the two species. 

I note further that the photograph 
shows a fish with rather large eye. 
would expect an abnormally large fish to 
have a relatively small eye. 

In view of the data and literature which 
you have submitted, I believe that the fish 
was as stated, but am not ready to accept 
it as an authentic scientific record. 

J. T. NicnHots, 


Assistant Curator, Amer. Mus. 
Nat. History, Dept. of Ichthyology. 
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Editors Prize Fishing Contest 
FIELD AND STREAM 
Gentlemen : 

In compliance with your request in let- 
ter of April 24, I will answer your two 
questions as follows: 

First—The photo-engraving of two fish 
on page 33, of the May number of Fietp 
AND STREAM, shows them to be small- 
mouth black bass. 

Second—That while it is possible, under 
extraordinary and unusual conditions, 
for a small-mouth black bass to attain a 
weight of 16 pounds, it is highly im- 
probable. 

In my opinion the largest of the two 
fish portrayed is a small-mouth black 
bass of ordinary size, and judging from 
its contour and proportions evidently a 
male fish. : 

If this fish was as alleged, a female of 
large -size, and caught as far north as 
Pennsylvania in June, it would show a 
more pendulous abdomen from the pres- 
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ence of spawn, or recent spawning. This 
feature would be more _ pronounced 
when it was hung up by the head. Its 
appearance would be more like that 
shown in the painted bass on the same 


page. Yours very truly, 
De J. A. HENSHALL. 
© ® ® © © 


Editors Prize Fishing Contest 
FiELD AND STREAM 
Gentlemen : 
A NSWERING your letter of April 20th 
the writer has read Mr. Stick’s story 
and the different affidavits very carefully, 
and allowing for certain normal discrep- 
ancies in the different stories, I believe 
Dr. Magraw did catch a 16-pound bass. 

As you know, there are a great many 
instances where individual fish under par- 
ticularly good conditions have grown to 
unusual size, the square tail trout in 
Rangeley Lakes for example, and even 
though the pond where this fish is said to 
have been caught is a small one, we be- 
lieve it would be possible for a small- 
mouth bass to grow to this size. 

Mr. Stick has had a great deal of ex- 
perience as we understand it in fishing 
almost everywhere in the United States 
where bass are caught, and if there is 
anything off color about the Doctor’s 
story, we are sure he would have discov- 
ered it, so I cast my vote in favor of the 
Doctor and his big bass. 

With best personal regards, 

Cuas. R. RILEy. 


© ® ® ® ® 


Editors Prize Fishing Contest 
Fietp AND STREAM 

Gentlemen : 

HAVE received your letter containing 

the evidence gathered by Mr. Frank 
Stick in regard to Dr. Magraw’s small- 
mouth bass. I have gone over it very 
carefully and have come to the conclusion 
that this entry should be rejected as the 
evidence is altogether too contradictory to 
be satisfactory and no entry in this con- 
test should be accepted unless the evidence 
is satisfactory. 

As I have no desire to throw discredit 
on Dr. Magraw and his friends, I would 


suggest that the final decision be post-. 


poned and further investigations made. 
Especially in regard to the photograph. 
The evidence in regard to the affidavits 
and Dr. Magraw’s character and reputa- 
tion seem quite positive, and upon that 
alone I would unhesitatingly award the 
prize to Dr. Magraw. But as a photo- 
graph of the actual fish has been sub- 
mitted with the intention of showing the 
exact size of the fish in a manner that 
could not be questioned, we must give it 
first place in our consideration. It should 
be considered the main proof. Therefore, 
have examined the photograph very 
carefully with the following results: 

First, we must consider that Mr. Stick 
was correct in stating that the panels in 
the picture are four inches wide. In the 
published photo they measure about 4 
of an inch wide 

The fish in the picture covers about 1% 
panels, which would make the fish 6 inches 
or less wide. 

The length of the fish in the photo is 
434 inches—equivalent on the same scale 
to 25% inches. 

Thus the photo shows a fish 6 inches 
wide and 25% inches long, which is liberal. 

In the above, we have considered the 
fish as having been within an inch or two 
of the panels, but as the shadows show 
it was at least several inches from the 


Field and Stream 


panels, the measurements should be 
smaller. 

Dr. Magraw has stated that the fish 
was 36 inches long and 2634 inches in 
girth. If this girth measurement is cor- 
rect then the fish should be 10% inches 
wide and 6 inches thick at the back or 
thickest part if of average shape. If the 
fish was entirely round it would be 8% 
inches instead of 6 inches as the photo 
shows, though the photograph shows a 
bass of regular shape, not round. 

Upon setting up a 4x5 camera (which 
makes a negative of same size as your 
illustration) so as to show 4-inch panels 
¥% of an inch wide on the plate, one must 
set the camera within about four feet of 
the panels. (Did not measure this.) A 
bass 23 inches long laid flat against the 
panels will show exact length as that in 
photograph. If a 16-inch bass is placed 
about one foot from panels it will also 
show same size as that in photograph. 
The panels, of course, remaining 4% of an 
inch wide. 

When a camera is focused on 4-inch 
panels at such a distance as to show them 
on negative 34 of an inch wide you have 
the same relative distance at which the 
original was made, no matter what size 
the camera was. It is then a simple mat- 
ter to find at what distance the fish was 
placed from the panels by simply moving 
it back and forwards between camera and 
panels until the size shows on the nega- 
tive the same as on the photograph, pro- 
vided, of course, that you have the right 
sized fish, which in this case is said to be 
36 inches long. If you cannot show it 
correctly it is pretty sure proof that the 
size of the fish was given wrong, or else 
that the photograph was that of an en- 
tirely different fish. 

As Dr. Magraw maintains, and also the 
photographer, that this photograph was 
one of the actual fish, then we must ac- 
cept it as absolute proof in spite of the 
affidavits, as the photograph is material 
evidence, and was taken expressly to 
prove the size of the fish. The only 
point necessary to demonstrate the cor- 
rect size of the fish is the width of the 
panels. Mr. Stick says he measured these 
and they were 4 inches wide. We assume 
he is correct. 

Mr. Stick describes this lake as being 
“a mere dent in the ground, covering not 
more than one acre—possibly less.” Yet 
Dr. Magraw in his story of catching this 
bass in one place stated that it broke 
water 100 yards distant and further along 
he says “more line was going out, 160 
yards of 200.” Again he says, “Line 
was getting scarce, 175 of 200 yards was 
ours” (evidently the word ‘ours’ was 
written ‘out’ an error due to printer). 

I do not understand how a fish could 
take out 175 yards (525 feet) of line in 
only one acre of water. This is another 
discrepancy that should be explained, 
though it has no bearing on the size of 
the fish. 

As stated before I suggest further in- 
vestigation of the photograph. 

If this cannot be done, I then advise re- 
jection of the entry as no satisfactory de- 
cision can be made from evidence that is 
at once apparently very positive and very 
contradictory at the same time. 

W. J. JAMISON, 
Judge of Contest. 
é e & > ® 
Editors Prize Fishing Contest 
FIELD AND STREAM 
Gentlemen : 
geese of April 11 came during a tem- 
porary absence. I have read over the 
papers in the matter and feel as follows. 


It is very hard to decide in such nat- 
ter, without having the fish, or at least its 
skin, to judge from. In the photograph 
of this fish, the head seems to be that of a 
small-mouth black bass—but the shape is 
totally unlike one, being more like a wall- 
eye pike, which in a large size can easily 
be mistaken for a small-mouth bass by one 
not an expert. 

The dimensions given for this fish do 
not jibe with the weight, according to the 
usual method of computing weights of 
fish from measurements. According to 
this rule, the fish in question would weigh 
approximately 30 pounds, instead of the 
16 pounds claimed. A 36-inch salmon 
would weigh from 20 to 22 pounds, and a 
black bass is a much thicker and deeper 
fish than the salmon. I saw, last night, a 
doré or pike, exactly 36 inches long, 
which weighed 16% pounds, that was 
very much slimmer than the Dr. Magraw 
bass in shape. 

Dr. Magraw’s statement as to being 
young in the angling game is not borne 
out by the “patter” of the language of his 
article, nor by his statement of the date 
of his induction into angling (1900). So, 
that should not be taken as a real reason 
for not knowing the abnormality of the 
reported catch and his failure to preserve 
for posterity, at least the skin of this fish. 

While I do not presume to question the 
sincerity of Dr. Magraw’s affidavit, etc., 
I do not feel that I can agree that his fish 
was a small-mouth black bass. 

Might I suggest to you that you com- 
municate in this matter with Dr. A. J. 
Fox, 120 Broadway, New York City. Dr. 
Fox is an ardent small-mouth black bass 
angler. He has caught many large fish 
of that species and has first-hand knowl- 
edge of what we believe to be the largest 
small-mouth bass of authentic record. 

Yours truly, 


ArTHUR C. MILLs. 


P. S—It just struck me that it might 
be of some aid in determining the real 
weight, at least, of this fish to know how 
many people it took to dispose of the flesh 
of same. 


¢ ¢ © &¢ 


Editors Prize Fishing Contest 

FIELD AND STREAM 
Gentlemen : 
Have read carefully the full details of 

the catch of 16-pound small-mouth 
black bass, by Dr. G. T. Magraw, and 
while not doubting his veracity, consider 
same an extraordinary and phenomenal 
catch; have never heard of a_ small- 
mouth black bass reaching such a weight, 
but have heard of large-mouth black 
bass that have exceeded it. 

Hartie I. PHILLIPs. 
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THE DOCTOR HITS BACK 


April 9, 1918. 

Mr. WARREN MILLER’ 
DEAR Sir: 
I BEG to tell you a little story. Some 

years ago, during slave days, the master 
early in the spring of year began to miss 
his scallions, or green onions He ac- 
cused Sam, and was about to administer a 
horsewhipping, when Sam protested his 
innocence and said: “Oh, massa, don’t do 
it now; wait and I'll see if I cannot find 
de gentleman what is takin’ dem onions.” 




















A few evenings after, Sam came to the 
porch and called: “Massa, come here.” 
(Sam had a skunk.) “I’ve got de fellow 
what took dem cnions, and if you don’t 
believe me, smell him bref.” 

Now if Macy, Janison and Dilg don’t 
believe I am de fellow what catch dat 
fish, let ’em come to Avondale and get a 
whiff of my argumentive bref fo’ I eat 
part of dat fish. A man may be known by 
the company he keeps or the books and 
magazines he reads, or, better, by the food 
he eats. Fish is brain food, and if these 
intolerable growls are long on fingerlings 
and underlings, how can they win an argu- 
ment with a fellow what eats sixteen- 
pounders? 

Gro. T. Macraw, M. D. 
Avondale, Pa. 


Neighbors in Camp 


Mr. WARREN MILLER: 
Dear Sir: 


MAKE some reply to letters in Fretp 

AND StrEAM of April, pages 10, 51. 

To Mr. Will H. Hilg: How about that 
sixteen-pound small-mouth bass? She 
was just right, fought one hour and 
twenty minutes. Did not have a lot of 
cork and feathers rammed down her 
throat to drown her in fifteen or twenty 
minutes, and she was not a blind one 
either, as some of your celebrated four- 
foot jumpers was! Do you believe that 
I do. G. T. Magraw. Ref. Oct., 1917 
FIELD AND STREAM, page 521, 23 row from 
bottom of page. 


William Brook: Statement on 807 Jan. 
issue is no mistake, only to the fellow 
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that does not know. The requirements of 
contest complied with and nine additional 
affidavits and many more personal in- 
quiries made by FreLD AND STREAM repre- 
sentative. You might possibly investigate 
the wooden nutmeg fake of some of the 
illustrious New Englanders of some years 
ago, as butting into a prize fishing contest 
that is long since won. G. T. Macraw. 


Jack Peysar: “In fact I had no idea 
that they ever grew anywhere that size.” 
That is just where you admit your lack 
of information and get off the argument 
wagon. She was not caught on a stretch 
of your imagination, but on a_hard- 
braided silk line of twenty pounds test 
when new. G. T. Macraw. 


Avondale, Pa., April 9, 1918. 


We will be glad to hear from other readers of FIELD AND STREAM 


in regard to this question, which will be published in the following issue 





Neighbors in Camp 


pose of getting this article. 
ceedingly cheap, and every camping party 
carries an excess of it, that a small do- 
nation would seem to be the solution of 


By 
Charles 
E. 


Manierre 


HAVE heard my friend the “porky” 
maligned, and with your permission 
I hasten to his defense. I am one of, 
those whose number I trust is in- 
creasing, who find a pleasure in camping 
out quite independent of the game and 
fish which may be taken. Nesmuk, in his 
delightful little book, if my recollection 


serves me, dubbed us “camp loafers,” but 
those who have had camp experience 
know that there is little or no actual 
loafing. 


I suppose it is the common experience 
to find that the satisfaction of being in 
the woods is in inverse proportion to the 
number of persons in the party. Any- 
thing beyond three transforms the soli- 
tude of the woods into a settlement. The 
solitude is more pronounced with two and 
if one is alone he gets the full benefit. 

It is here that the native inhabitants 
of the place count most as friends. It is 
a satisfaction to feel, after many years of 
camping, that the small animals which 
live about the camp may have been some- 
what inconvenienced in their usual routine 
of life, but none of them have been slain, 
either under the alleged name of sport 
or out of pure wantonness. 

One has but to use his voice moderately 
and to avoid startling them by sudden 
movements when they are near, to become 
quite well acquainted with them. Most 
of them show themselves more than ready 
to live on terms at least of tolerance and 
sometimes of which amounts almost to 
friendship, if the camp remains in one 
spot for a week or two. 


NE of the most frequent visitors is 

the porcupine. Of course he cannot be 
tolerated if there 1s a dog in the camping 
party, for the dog never learns. Not that 
the porcupine attacks him. The trouble is 
always the other way around. Whether 
‘the dog fills his mouth with quills in at- 
tempting to bite, or the porky lands one 
on him with a side swing’ of his quill- 





armored tail, the unhappy experience of 
having the quills pulled out does not pre- 
vent a repetition of the affair at the 
earliest opportunity. 

A majority of parties, however, do not 
include a dog. They may then welcome 
the quill-covered stranger as an interest- 
ing little fellow, who will attend strictly 
to his own business, which is the gnawing 
of wood, either for its own sake or for 
the salt with which it has become im- 
pregnated. Usually they come at night, 
and with increasing confidence as no ill 
happens to them, so that eventually they 
may be surprised at daylight or even at 
mid-day, if the camp is quiet. 

They are absolutely inoffensive and only 
protect themselves when attacked. Of 
course one would not wish to stumble 
over one of them in the darkness. This 
is the only possible disadvantage of their 
presence. 


HE gnawing by one or two of them 

rather tends to induce sleep. The con- 
versation between two of them is carried 
on in a subdued tone and is a little musi- 
cal, suggesting great contentment and 
pleasure in their occupation. If some 
sound comes to them from the woods they 
suspend work and chatter their teeth by 
way of defiance, but it is not a very 
awe-inspiring sound. Occasionally one of 
them seems to run loose about the camp, 
squealing and obstreperous in an amusing 
fashion. This note one may also hear if 
he sits up so late as to make them feel 
that he has forgotten the lateness of the 
hour. I have had them steal into camp 
and begin operations within six feet of 
where I sat before a small blazing fire, 
not in the least disturbed either by my 
speaking to them or whistling a tune. I 
should feel quite disappointed if in future 
camping expeditions they did not favor 
me with at least an occasional visit. 


HEIR food is entirely vegetable—the 

bark and leaves of certain trees. They 
climb with great ease and they are so 
concealed in the tops of good sized ever- 
greens that it requires a sharp eye to dis- 
tinguish them from the masses of foliage, 
even when they are in full sight. They 
have a peculiarly desperate desire for 
salt and if they have committed depreda- 
tions at any time it is for the sole pur- 


It is so ex- 


the difficulty. A half teaspoonful of it 
placed where the porcupine has_ been 
working will insure the safety of every- 
thing else about the camp. 

If for any reason they have to be 
killed, it would seem to be worth while 
to experiment with them as an edible 
luxury. The Indians are said never to 
kill one, as they are abroad all winter 
and in an emergency may save a man 
from starving. They are said to be 
exceedingly tough, and a long, gentle 
stewing would seem to be indicated. 


HAD intended to mention the attrac- 

tiveness of some other animals but must 
content myself with a bare reference to 
the coon. He is an enterprising little 
creature; ready to make friends, some- 
what easily frightened and at the same 
time very curious and bold. If you have 
a quart of apple sauce to spare or a tin 
of condensed milk, he will be delighted 
to absorb either of them, and will show 
an astonishing patience in waiting for the 
very last drop to flow out of the can. 

He has the reputation of being more 
or less mischievous; nevertheless, I should 
regard a camping party which had se- 
cured his confidence and friendship as 
fortunate in thag respect. 


LONG the sand beach in the mornings 

one will find marks of a variety of 
little feet and the chances are that among 
them will be at least one who will be 
grateful for the entrails of any fish that 
are cleaned. The moral is, “Do not bury 
them.” At least until the next day and 
until you know that there is no small 
fur bearer who would be glad of the 
feast. There may also be a snipe or two 
who will get his breakfast from the edge 
of the water morning after morning and 
will welcome your appearance when you 
come down for the morning wash—a 
pleasant welcome to the day, as contrasted 
with a mass of blood and feathers and a 
beggarly mouthful or two of meat for 
those who emulate the British Squire, of 
whom Ruskin said his natural salutation 
was: “It is a fine day; let us zo out and 
kill something” 
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BIRDS IN WAR-TIME ON THE 
OTHER SIDE 

PPARENTLY France and England 

have taken directly opposed attitudes 
rath « the protection of wild life in 
war-time. So far as we can learn, con- 
servation measures were made stricter 
than ever in France when the war came 
on, with the result that an open season 
was declared on certain species of game, 
for the first time last fall in that country, 
so well had the birds increased. 

In England, on the other hand, there 
seems to have been brought about the 
condition that our commercial dealers in 
game and game hogs would so much like 
to see in the United States. 

An article appearing in a recent num- 
ber of the London Graphic voices a 
strong protest against the attitude of the 
Government, and warns that the whole- 
sale killing off of the invaluable insec- 
tivorous and weed seed destroying birds 
is bound to be reflected sooner or later 
in the crops of that country. 

Says this article: “There are now but 
few birds left and if they are to be ruth- 
lessly destroyed, heaven help the agricul- 
turists, allotment holders and _ fruit 
growers. Last year even our soldiers 
and school children were told off to de- 
stroy birds and their eggs, more espe- 
cially sparrows.” 

The fact that the sparrow in harvest 
time consumes some grain seems to have 
been somewhat responsible for the whole- 
sale and indiscriminate warfare that ap- 
pears to have been declared on bird life. 
As the article in the Graphic well re- 
marks, the great good that the sparrows 
do in spring and summer by destroying 
millions of caterpillars, grubs, green fly, 
weevils, beetles, wire-worms, etc., on 
which they feed themselves and their 
young is entirely overlooked. Continuing, 
the writer says: 

“Nature provides quite sufficient ene- 
mies to bird life, in the shape of hawks, 
cats, etc., and enormous numbers perish 
for want of food and water in severe 
weather. Compensation is the law of na- 
ture and there is scarcely a wild bird 
which fails to provide ample compensa- 
tion for any harm it does.” 


WATCH DOG OF THE AERO- 
PLANES 

From Edward Howe Forbush, State 
Ornithologist of Massachusetts, we learn 
that the ringneck pheasant “has developed 
a helpful aversion for bombing airships 
and is on guard against them night and 
day. He can hear these machines long 
before they become audible to the hu- 
man ear.” Still another reason for not 
indulging in wholesale slaughter of our 
game. In this conection it is interesting to 
note that gulls are prime submarine de- 





tectors. 











STEFANSSON WANTS MUSKOX 
USED AS FOOD 


From Siddon Gulf, Melville Island, 
Stefansson, the great Arctic explorer, has 
sent a note to John B. Burnham, presi- 
dent of the American Game Protective 
Association, pleading that the muskox be 
saved from extinction, and urging that, 
if domesticated, he would be a valuable 
addition to our food supply. He says: 

“Through my intimate association with 
him, I have come to consider the musk- 
ox at least as valuable an animal, if do- 
mesticated, as our sheep. If cultivated, 
he would convert northern Alaska and 
Arctic Canada into grazing lands as val- 
uable as those of, say, Australia. If I 
get home from this expedition, I intend 
to urge this matter on the two govern- 
ments and on public-spirited men.” 

Mr. Stefansson has been notified by 
the American Game Protective Associa- 
tion that it is very much interested in his 
suggestion and that it will be glad to con- 
fer with him, as he requests, on his re- 
turn from his present expedition. 





SMALL PROGRESS IN CAT LI- 
CENSE LEGISLATION 
AT license bills failed this year in 
Massachusetts and New Jersey, but 
in the former State a law was passed, pro- 
hibiting possession of cats on Muskegat 
Island, or the bringing of any cats to the 
Island. 

In New York a bill was passed, permit- 
ting any person over twenty-one years of 
age who holds a hunting or trapping 
license to destroy humanly a cat at large 
found hunting or killing any protected 
bird, or with such a bird in its possession. 
The bill make it the duty of the game 
protectors to kill all offending cats. 

Some day, and probably at no very dis- 
tant date, the country will awaken to the 
millions of dollars of damage that is done 
indirectly to its food supply by the cat. 
Reference is had, of course, to the whole- 
sale slaughter of invaluable insectivorious 
and weed seed destroying birds that is 
done by cats, every year. One is almost 
willing to go on record with a prediction 
that the economic pressure will be so 
great within a comparatively short time 
that cat licensing bills will cease to be 
laughed to death in legislative committee 
rooms. 





SPORTSMEN, DO NOT SHOOT 
PIGEONS! 


HE signal corps has issued a state- 
ment to the effect that its pigeon sec- 
tion is being seriously interfered with by 
persons who have fired at birds in the 
course of training, when gunning. 
It is certainly as little as sportsmen can 
do, not only to refrain from firing on 
such birds themselves, but to report 








promptly anyone whom they may see 
doing this. 

In many States the shooting of pigeons 
is against the law, but law or no law, no 
man worthy the name of sportsman will 
interfere with the training of birds 
which are designed to provide invaluable 
aid to brother sportsmen who are fight- 
ing our battles on the other side of the 
Atlantic. 





THEY ARE AFTER THE GULLS 
NOW 


iv seems to be the gulls and pelicans 
that certain interests in this country 
would now have slaughtered wholesale, 
because of alleged destructiveness to cer- 
tain foims of sea-food. 

In a recent communication to the Bul- 
letin, T. Gilbert Pearson, secretary of the 
National Association of Audubon So- 
cieties, says in part: 

“The charge that gulls are destructive 
to fish is the same old complaint I have 
been familiar with for fifteen years. It 
breaks out at first one part of the coast 
and then another. Last year there was a 
great outcry in Louisiana. A few years 
ago Virginia and North Carolina had a 
fit, and Nova Scotia and Newfoundland 
have each taken a turn at the sea birds. 
In Alaska, where the last agitation is 
noted, I do not think there is anything to 
be apprehensive about.” 

On this subject, Frank H. Stewart, of 
Philadelphia, writes the Bulletin: 

“If submarines attack the coast of 
America, every gull will be a sentinel, 
and to permit killing of gulls is danger- 
ous in many ways. 

“The searchlight of publicity should be 
concentrated on those responsible for the 
gull and pelican propaganda, which is too 
extensive to be unorganized. I first heard 
of the anti-gull campaign a few months 
ago, when telegrams from Atlantic City 
appeared in Philadelphia papers. Later 
it bobbed up in Boston and the poor gulls 
are accused of eating the Massachusetts 
scallops. In Atlantic City, crabs and 
clams were declared to be their prey. I 
suppose some other place will find it is 
oysters they attack. In fact, before we 
get through, they will probably be charged 
with taking the salt out of the ocean and 
attacking summer bathers. 

“If our gulls are a nuisance, they 
should be captured and sent to the North 
Sea. Our allies would appreciate them.” 





GOOD ADVICE FROM MASSA- 
CHUSETTS COMMISSION 

HE commissioners on fisheries and 

game of Massachusetts have issued 
some “Don’ts” to fishermen of that state 
which are well worth reading. 

“The advance of civilization,” it is 
stated, “always decreases the natural fish 
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Preach and practice 





and game supply. 
conservation. 

“Don’t take fish that are full of spawn; 
leave them to deposit their eggs, and the 
small to grow into mature fish. 

“Don’t take more than you need. 

“Don’t try for the largest number, but 
the largest fish. 

“Don’t try to get the last one. Leave 
some for others. Remember that this is 
your sport. ‘No one is as interested in it 
as you, and it is up to you to make or 
ruin.” 

GAME BREEDING SUCCESS- 
FULLY CARRIED ON IN PUB- 
LIC SCHOOL AT GARY, 
INDIANA 
a | AM pleased to be able to report,” 

writes Prof. E. A. Spaulding, prin- 
cipal of the Emerson High School, “that 
we were quite successful with the three 
kinds of pheasants (silver, golden and 
ringneck) donated to the school park by 
Mr. Wallace Evans, of St. Charles, IIL, 
through the American Game Protective 
Association. 

“During the past season we kept a 
daily egg record of the three pens. We 
have one silver hen and one golden hen. 
They laid 24 and 31 eggs, respectively. 
In the pen of ringnecks there are two 
hens and we got 131 eggs. We hatched 
10 clutches of eggs and found the per- 
centage of chicks hatched from the eggs 
to be about 75. This percentage is lower 
than it would have been had we not 
needed to save the silver and golden eggs 
for more than two weeks in order to get 
a fair-sized clutch. Of the chicks hatched 
we reared about 50 per cent. The early 
season here was extremely bad and the 
losses in the first two clutches were very 
heavy. Of the first clutch hatched there 
were eleven birds, but only one of them 
grew to maturity. Later in the season we 
saved a good percentage of each clutch 
of chicks. 

“The chicks were allowed free range of 
the school park until about eight or nine 
weeks old. At this time they were put 
in a run 60 feet long and 10 feet wide. 
Since penning them we have lost three 
of the birds. The remainder we have 
sold to people about town or still have 
them in our pen. The pen has about 
three feet of snow in it at present and 
the birds are only provided with a wind 
break for shelter. However, they are 
still in fine condition. 

“If you know of some breeder who 
would be willing to exchange with us, 
we should be glad to give a pair of gol- 
dens, two silvers (am not sure of sex) 
and a ringneck cock for an equal number 
of birds of the same age. The birds we 
want to exchange are all last spring’s 
hatch. We are willing to pay the express 
both ways in.order to get some birds 
that are unrelated to ours. Also, if dur- 
ing the coming season any breeder is 
willing to help us by exchanging some 
eggs so we may get a start of wood duck 
and Amherst pheasants, we should like to 
add these varieties to our school park. We 
are willing to pay the express both ways 
and to give eggs or birds, equal in value 
to those sent to us. This is our only way 
of getting new things, since this depart- 
ment is required to pay its own way. 

“We still have our mallards and gray 
call ducks and they are in splendid con- 
dition. Since we were successful with 
them the first season, I am not giving you 
a detailed report as in the case of the 
pheasants, 

“When it is remembered that these pens 
of pheasants and ducks are commencing 
their third year in pens 8 feet by 16 feet 
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and are still in perfect plumage and 
condition, it can be seen that anyone who 
cares to take the trouble can raise game 
birds. We are still very enthusiastic 
about ours and expect to continue de- 
veloping the project.” 





NEW JERSEY SPORTSMEN FORM 
STATE ASSOCIATION 
an impressed were the sportsmen of 
New Jersey with the success attend- 
ing their organized efforts in combating 
inimical legislation at the recent session 
of the Legislature that they have organ- 
ized a State association. The moving 
spirit in this is Kenneth F. Lockwood, of 
Newark, and associated with him in the 
work have been Thorfin Tait, of Me- 
tuchen; Thomas E. Smith, of Monroe; 
Rev. H. A. Weaver, of Phillipsburg; 
Claude E. Holgate, of Newark; Frank 
H. Stewart, of Philadelphia, and W. F 
Laskowski, Jr., of Ridgewood. 

There are nearly 100000 sportsmen in 
New Jersey, and they have never secured 
anything like the benefits that might have 
been theirs had they been organized. The 
Fish and Game Commission of the State, 
headed by Chairman Ernest Napier, is an 
excellent one and it is due that body, if 
for no other reason, that the men whom 
it has served so efficiently shall be so or- 
ganized as to back up the commissioners 
in any stand they make take. 

From the call for the organization of a 
State body, these significant words are 
taken: 

“To forestall those who may be in- 
clined to criticize the inauguration of this 
movement at such a time we should like 
to say that this war will not last for- 
ever, and because we are going to win 
it none of our normal activities should be 
stopped, save as stopping them would aid 
the conduct of the war. This movement 
is not only to improve a normal activity, 
but is one looking more to the future than 
to the present. One of the first things a 
very great many of our boys will want to 
do when they come back will be to go 
fishing or hunting, and if we can improve 
the lakes and streams and fields for them 
we shall be doing a great and a good 
work.” 





Grouse Covers 
By Donald MacVicar 
(Continued from May.) 

NOW come to the matter of shoot- 


ing, and on this hinges the entire 
fabric of lots of game, scarcity of 


game or no game at all. Cover 
shooting, though ofttimes slow in_ its 
action, is nevertheless sure in time to 


have its baneful effects only too po- 
tently impressed on those who have had 
the privileged opportunity of having ex- 
perienced the happy era of abundance; 
now, alas, in many extensive areas a 
thing of the past, but still a possible con- 
dition (I hope) of the near future. I, 
of course, discriminate between real 
sportsmanship and wholesale slaughter. I 
therefore place this chapter under the title 
of Rational Shooting versus Indiscrimi- 
nate Slaughter. 

The true sportsmen and experienced 
game-keepers are aware of the fact that 
on the stock of breeders left on a given 
area depends the results of the following 
year as to good or bad. The following 
question is worthy of close scrutiny. 

Whose duty is it to see to the enforce- 
ment of this the most vital principle in 
game conservation? 

We take this illustration as a typical 
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one. A, B & C go out on a certain 
territory on the first day of the shooting 
season good sports, and good shots to 
boot. They each kill their limit and re- 
tire delighted with the day. D, E, G land 
on the same ground the next day, they 
also are good shots and may or may not 
kill their limit, but at the same time may 
have succeeded in depleting the stock of 
its minimum reproducing capacity. Then 
another party arrives and still another till 
the season closes and practically finds this 
section minus a breeding stock and pretty 
nearly minus a bird. 

If, perchance, such a section is con- 
tiguous to a well-conducted private pre- 
serve, restocking to a certain extent takes 
place at the expense of leakage from the 
well-managed private shoot, but if there 
is not such a condition then this over- 
shot section is found a blank the follow- 
ing season, and the reason ought to be 
very obvious to anyone who will simply 
think. All this, of course, applies to lands 
open to the public. 

Where is the experienced authority or 
in whom are such powers vested who can 
step out and say this territory has been 
shot over twice and there is not now 
the nucleus of a minimum breeding stock 
left—I therefore must prohibit any fur- 
ther shooting on these lands? Is such 
authority vested in anyone other than the 
owner of such lands? If not, then the 
owner must be primarily responsible for 
this deplorable state of affairs in grant- 
ing unlimited permission to Tom, Dick 
and Harry without let or hindrance and 
probably without the slightest notion 
of what constitutes an adequate breeding 
stock. 

Permit me here again to give a simple 
illustration of what actually obtains too 
frequently in many parts. We will take 
an imaginary section for this purpose on 
which there is one hundred head of game. 
Three men shoot over this and each kill 
their limit, fifteen. Five men shoot it 
next and repeat—twenty-five. Next time 
two parties, each of three, kill twenty; 
then comes the local pot-hunter, who 
knows every inch of this ground, to which 
he may have legal access and of which he 
takes the fullest advantage by shooting 
over the tit-bits twice or three times 
weekly with the obvious result that if he 
does not clean it up of the entire breeding 
stock the chances are that during the 
winter, the vermin will put on the finish- 
ing touches. Now, my argument is this, 
that when sixty birds were taken off this 
beat the shooting should have been closed, 
thus leaving forty birds as a breeding 
stock. What abeut the game warden: 
some may query; well, in the first place, 
though ever so zealous and energetic in 
the performance of his duties, he cannot 
be in half a dozen places at the same 
time ; neither can he be expected to assume 
a knowledge of when there has been 
enough shot on his beat, or what really 
is an adequate stock to leave on a given 
acreage. Such knowledge can only be 
obtained by a close and systematic ex- 
amination of the ground before the season 
opens and with the aid of good, old, 
steady dogs. 

To ascertain what number of birds are 
bagged by each party will certainly strain 
the energy and endurance of most men. 
If he (the game warden) can form an 
approximate idea of the aggregate stock 
on his beat at the beginning of the seascn, 
figure out as nearly as possible the acre- 
age of his beat, the average birds to the 
acre, his decision as to when the shooting 
should stop, he will have mastered the 
first step in this intricate problem. 


(To be continued) 
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ment at home, records of big fish caught and matters of equal interest. 
equipment, cartridges, guns, conservation, etc., should be addressed to this Department with stamped envelope enclosed and will be 
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answered by letter. and if of sufficient interest to the mass of our readers, we wi 


The Sportsman's World Department is the forum for discussion of all outdoor matters, and also for the records of trap shoots, rifle 
Here will be found the latest notes on Conservation of game and fish, hints for making outdoor equip- 
Any questions pertaining to hunting, fishing, tackle, a. 


1 run the questions and answers in these columns, 








ODD JOBS IN — WORK- 
NG 


By Dwight Franklin 

VERY man o’ the woods should have 
somewhere in his kit some heavy 
thread, needles, wax, a few copper or split 
rivets and little scraps of leather. For 
every so often a strap breaks or your 
moccasins come unstitched, or perhaps 
something goes wrong with the knapsack. 
If you have these valuable little life-savers 
with you the job can be done at once and 
you are saved the annoyance of having to 

tie things together with a bit of string. 
This is invariably a poor way of doing 
things and you wear out your fingers and 

teeth trying to untie impossible knots. 
The sketches show some of the simpler 
jobs which have to be done every so often. 
Here is a buckle which has pulled out 
on account of the leather having rotted. 
Get out your kit and cut a little strap the 
proper size with a slit in the center to 
accommodate the buckle tongue. Slip it 
ever the buckle, double 
it back and rivet it in 

place with a split rivet. 
Here is some stitching 
in your moccasin which 
has now and then broken. 
If you don’t fix it pronto, 
it will rip the whole seam 
out. Get your heavy shoe 
thread, wax it and thread 
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better one. Any shoemaker can fix you 
up with this outfit. 

When you come to riveting, there are 
two ways of going at the job. The sim- 
plest is the split rivet made of soft iron, 
copper-plated. They come in assorted 
sizes in an orange box, and can be 
had at any hardware store. With them 
there is a little tool which holds the 
rivet and which saves you from pounding 
your fingers and losing your temper. 
These rivets are good for quick jobs but 
they will eventually rust and should not 
be used where the edge of a knife or axe 
‘is likely to come in contact with them, as 
the iron will of course dull the edge 
quicker than the copper rivet. On the 
other hand the copper rivets must be 
put on more carefully on account of the 
washer, which must fit snugly and should 
be upset with care. 

The right hand sketches show a simple 
method of using these rivets and all the 
necessary apparatus consists of a punch. 
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each end with a needle, 
if you haven’t an awl to 
make the koles with. ~ 
Run the thread through 
half way and sew with 
each end. This makes 
the sewing double strong. 
If you have an awl and 
waxed end—which is a 
hog bristle spliced on to 
either end of a waxed 
thread—the job will be a 
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a tack hammer and a little tool, shown 
in figure four, which is simply an iron 
rod with a hole drilled a half inch deep 
in the end. 

First punch the hole through both thick- 
nesses of leather, then push the rivet 
through, slip on the washer, driving it on 
tightly with the aforesaid tool. This 
leaves the shank of the rivet projecting 
and all that is necessary is to flatten it 
out, using the side of the hammer which 
has an edge like a cold chisel. 

Your rivet is on, good and tight, and 
will stay that way forever more. 





WATERPROOFING A TENT FLY 

Can you advise me of the best and 
cheapest way to waterproof a tent fly and 
what to use? 


C. S. MATHEWS, Jr. 


Ans.—There are several ways to water- 
proof a tent fly depend- 
ing upon the slope at 
which you set the fly. 
For a very moderate 
slope, we would advise 
painting with paraffin so- 
lution. The proportion 
of this is one brick of 
paraffin, such as you get 
from the grocery store, 
to one pint of hot tur- 
pentine. For a good slope 
to the fly the lime-alum 
waterproofing process 
will do very well. The 
proportions are 10 ounces 
of lime to 4 ounces of 
alum to one gallon of 
water. Dissolve, let stand 
12 hours, pour off the 
clear liquid and soak the 
canvas in this.—Ep. 


Att Oowe 
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For the end of a perfect day, as 
well as for its beginning— 
Teco Pancakes! 


And you can buy Teco without buy- 
ing substitute flours, too. 


THs year, more than ever, Teco is the 

campers’ ideal food. For this blend of 

tasty ins not only saves time, space and 

trouble, but also makes it unnecessary to 

peng yourself with cereals and substitute 
ours. 


: ‘ HUNGRY? Tired? Intwo minutes you can have a 

M4 t delicious, nourishing batch of Tecos. Eve 
PL ‘ needed for these savory ‘flapjacks” is already mixed in 
the flour. Ali you need is add water and bake. 


e | € ‘ Io cepese ee ote 
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FREE “Campfire Cookery” 
This booklet gives 48 practical, easy-to- 
make recipes that will help you enjoy your 
meals, give them wide variety and SAVE 
WHEAT. Use coupon below. 





THE EKENBERG CO., 312 Virginia Ave., Cortland, N. Y. 





Tue EKENBERG Co., 312 Virginia Avenue, Cortland, N. ¥. 









Please send me free copy of “Campfire Cookery” so 4 fZ, 
My name _...... EASE NONE Met DEM ard Saou eee I aS =A 
Address .__... A Specimen recipe from “Campfire Cookery” 
My Grocer is SOUR DOUGH BREAD —Take five cups of Teco flour, add water to make a thin 
Address batter, let stand until sour, then take 4 cups of the batter, add 2 level t n- 
fuls of soda and Teco flour until of the consistency of a soft dough, drop into bread 








NOTE: If your grocer does not keep Teco, send us 15c in stamps and a full-size _ tins and bake—add four more cups of water and Teco flour to the remaining cup 
package will be sent you prepaid. of batter and let it sour to be used for next 
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AN EMERGENCY CAMP 
By F. H. Sweet 


2 is almost certain, when camping in 
the wilds for any length of time, that 
members of the party will get lost in 
making excursions from camp. In warm 
weather, of cours@*such an experience 
is not very serious, but in the mountains 
the nights are generally too cold to sleep 
out with comfort. In such circumstances 
try to find a large rock with a flat face; 
then cut a pile of evergreen or other 
boughs and pile them within about six 
feet of the flat side of this rock. Build a 
fire against the rock and it will radiate 
the heat directly against the boughs, mak- 
ing a very comfortable nook. If the 
ground is wet build a fire first where you 
intend to lie, and dry the ground out, 
then heap boughs over the place for a 
bed, with a pile of boughs back of the 
bed, and in front a fire. 

If you can’t find such a rock, a fireback 
can be made by piling up some smaller 
rocks, or by using logs. Stake down the 
back logs and pile two parallel rows of 
rocks from the logs toward the bed for 
the wood to rest on. 

In winter a good idea is to put a num- 
ber of stones, six or eight inches in 
diameter, into the fire and let them get 
hot. Then wrap them in bark and put 
them to your feet, back or wherever 
needed... When a stone gets cold it can 
be put back into the fire and replaced 
with a hot one. 

When you are leaving camp on an ex- 
ploring’ trip, it is a wise precaution to 
put an emergency lunch in your pocket. 
Then if you get lost you will have some- 
thing to tide you over until you can re- 
plenish your larder. 


PLANTING WILD RICE 


I want to know where to buy wild rice 
seed and what time of year is best to sow 
and how it is done. 

Geo. PARSONS. 


Ans.—Wild rice is kept on sale by 
Clyde B. Terrell, of Oshkosh, Wis. ; 

In the North it is sowed from Septem- 
ber on to freezing time. In fresh or very 
slightly brackish water three inches to 


three feet deep with mud bottom, fifty to- 


sixty pounds per acre is required. Prac- 
tically all the ducks, particularly mallard 
and teal, are very fond of it—Eb. 


BEST TENT FOR ADIRONDACK 
CAMPING 

I have been a sportsman all my life, 
in fact since I was fourteen years old 
and have shot all kinds of small game, 
but have never tried big game. 

However, I am looking forward to 
making a trip to the Cranberry Lake sec- 
tion this fall, and am figuring on getting 
my tent and all in shape and not let it 
go until the last moment. Now the in- 
formation I am looking for is in regard 
to style and size of tent to accommodate 
two people. Also let me know what ounce 
duck would be the best to use and about 
how much it would weigh when made up. 

F. Bercer. 


Ans.—The best tent that I would recom- 
mend for two for Adirondack camping 
would be a 5x7 Handy tent manufactured 
by Baker, Murray & Imbrie, 17 Warren 
street, New York City. 

I used this tent in the Adirondacks last 
summer and found it filled the bill. It 
weighs about 10 pounds, has a sod cloth 








and front flap, so that it can be totally en- 
closed. Would advise getting it in white 
cloth, about the $5.95 grade.—Ep. 


COCOANUT OIL FOR MOS- 
QUITOES 


We have a Philippino clarinet player 
in this band who tells me that cocoanut- 
oil will absolutely protect from mosqui- 
toes. He says that not all natives of his 
country know this but he guarantees the 
information to be correct. He has served 
22 years in the American Army and is 
entirely dependable. I served in the regu- 
lars in the Islands in 1899-1900, but didn’t 
find this out from personal experience. 
You can take the tip for what it is worth 
and pass it along. If it proves up it will 
be worth knowing. 

C. S. KincKape. 


HOMESTEADING AN ISLAND 


Can a person homestead an island and, 
if so, where can one be found, preferably 
in a country abounding in fur-bearing ani- 
mals? 

ALLAN KNUTSEN. 


Ans.—We would advise you to write to 
the U. S. Land Bureau, of Washington, 
D. C., for information as to whether a 
person can homestead an island. They 
can doubtless give you some place in the 
West which fulfills your requirements. 

We do not know whether an island can 
be homesteaded, but should think that if 
it was 160 acres or less, the same could 
be done.—Eb 


SQUIRRELS FOR PETS 


I want to get some squirrels for pets, 
but have been unable to get addresses of 
people in the business. 

G. P. Kern. 


Ans.—Regarding getting squirrels for 
pets, would say that these constitute wild 
game and cannot be kept as pets under the 
law of most States. There are none for 
sale so far as we know.—Ep. 


THUNDER PHOTOGRAPHY 
By Vernie C. Stiles 


No doubt many of the readers of this 
magazine have cursed the lightning of 
a thunderous night. At other times they 
have perhaps marveled at nature’s won- 
derful electrical display. Why not ac- 
curately record this gigantic pyrotech- 
nical exhibition of the outdoors with 
your camera? It’s easy. Just follow 
these suggestions or directions. 

Most any camera will do. The darker 
the night the better. Place your camera 
on a tripod or some firm support—a 
stump will do. Point the camera toward 
the direction from which the lightning 
usually comes. (I take for granted that 
you will choose a thunderous night.) Set 
the camera shutter for “time” exposure. 
Most any ordinary size “stop” is satis- 
factory. 

Everything is ready. -Open the shut- 
ter and leave it open until a streak of 
lightning appears in the desired direction. 
Then close the camera. That’s all. - It’s 
simple. A little experimenting will make 
you a master of this interesting branch 
of photography. 


FINISH FOR OUTSIDE OF CANOE 


As a subscriber I want to ask a few 
questions about finishing the outside of 
a canoe that has been covered with No. 8 
canvas (about 14 oz.). I want to have 
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What can I use 
so the canvas will not show through? 
How about marine glue? 

Hersert A. DuNN. 


it have a smooth finish. 


Ans.—I would not advise marine glue 
as a covering for your canvas canoe, as 
the same is too apt to get sticky in sunny 
weather when the canoe is turned bottom 
up. The usual standard finish is white 
lead paste rubbed in until the canvas 
shows a smooth surface, after which the 
color varnish is put on.—Ep. 


DEHYDRATED FOODS 


I am writing you personally for infor- 
mation on a subject which has baffled 
me for some time. 

For “camp cookery” Kephart and others 
recommend dried milk in connection with 
other dehydrated goods. 

Pittsburgh is a big town but none of 
the wholesale or retail grocery or drug 
stores know anything about it unless it 
means sugar of milk, which is, of course, 
made for infants. 

Since I am planning a rather extensive 
camping trip, and wish to go light, I have 
concluded to take a shot at you. 

If you have any information on the 
subject, from experience, I shall be glad 
to receive it. The trade-mark, or brand, 
and the maker’s name would be sufficient. 

Joun N. Ostrom. 

Ans.—Dehydrated goods can be had 
from Baker, Murray & Imbrie, 17 Warren 
Street, and J. B. Crook & Co., 44th Street 
and 45th Avenue, both of New York City, 
or any of the leading Pittsburgh sporting 
goods stores.—Ep. 


WATERPROOFING MOCCASINS 


I wish to ask your advice on two mat- 
ters of interest to me. 

Question No. 1—I have a new pair of 
moccasins, and I would like a way to 
waterproof them. In your last issue 
“neatsfoot” oil is referred to in con- 
nection with snowshoes and moccasins. 
If you recommend it, would like to know 
where it can be purchased. 

No. 2.—What is your opinion of the 
.38 Colt Army Special 6-inch barrel for 
shooting qualities? Would it shoot as 
good as the Officers’ Model if it was 
equipped with same sights? 

ARTHUR GuURUIS. 


Ans.—Regarding waterproofing moc- 
casins, would say, that while neatsfoot 
oil is a good method, the oil soon works 
out, or worse still, when there is wet snow 
on the ground, works in and makes your 
socks oily. A better scheme is to dope 
them with pine tar in which a lump of 
pitch is dissolved, and set boots in a warm, 
dry place so that the stuff can lose its 
stickiness. 

Answering question No. 2, would say 
that the Colt Army Special makes a good 
side arm, but is not to be compared 
with the Officers’ Model, because I doubt 
whether equally good sights could be put 
on the Army Special.—Epb. 


TRAPPING SNAPPERS 


I am going to visit a friend in the 
South next month, and he tells me there 
are some snappers on his place. I am 
very fond of them and would like to 
know how to build a good trap to catch 
them. 

James J. McBripe. 


Ans.—Regarding trapping snappers, 
would suggest a regular den set in the 
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Make Your 
Camping Trip More Pleasant 


HE “Restgood” Camp Bedding Roll and the Wilson 
line of camp and motoring conveniences will add 
materially to the comfort of any sort of a summer vaca- 
tion. Whether you are going to “rough it” or whether 
the trip you intend to make is just an auto tour from one 
hotel to another, you will find that many of the Wilson list 
of conveniences will greatly aid you in enjoying the trip. 
The “Restgood” Camp Bedding Roll is a combined mattress and bed- 
ding roll. It is full length and is fitted with a weather-proof hood and 
cover of heavy quality army khaki. It rolls into a compact bundle 
twelve inches in diameter and weighs but fifteen pounds. Fitted with 


long binding straps and with large grommets at each corner. Made 
in several styles. 





Those articles of the Wilson Line best suited to campers are shown 

at the left. They have all proven satisfactory in actual use, and 

are extensively used at the present time by motorists, campers 
and military men. 





collapsible 

. bucket of 
vy brown 
Write us today for our special booklet showing the Wilson Line 
which fully describes everything the camper will need. Select 
those articles best suited to your requirements and then con- 






N sult your sporting goods dealer. If he hasn’t the merchan- 
» dise in stock, write us. Address Dept. F. S. 6. 
: a ae es 
“Jhid mark WILSO N & Co. your quarantee” 
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“Duffle Bag” 


Serves the purpose of a trunk. 4, 

ade of heavy dark brown water- a 
proofed duck, re-enforced throuzgh- “~S 
out and equipped with strong < 
‘straps and padlock. Size, 22 inches 
wide, 28 inches long, 8 inches thick. 









“Restgood” 
Combination Bedding Roll 
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SLEEP ON AIR 


WITH A COMFORT SLEEPING-POCKET 


Equipped with a COMFORT SLEEPING-POCKET 
You Can Sleep on a Pile of Rocks and Be Comfortable 





We make air goods for home, camp, yacht, canoe, etc. 
Successors to the METROPOLITAN AIR GOODS CO. 


‘(Athol ee Co., Athol. Mass. 


Metropolitan Air 
Goods are recom- 
mended by the 
Forest Service, 
Campers, Physi- 
cians, Invalids, 
Tuberculosis Pa- 
tientsand Sports- 
men everywhere. 
2 A warm, com- 
fortable, dry bed. 
= Wind, rain, cold 
== and moisture 
proof. Packs 6x 


Write for Catalogue A. 
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HE Kobanis 
the motor for 
those who demand 
real service and effi- 
ciency. 
It gives you more power 
and greater speed be- 
cause of its correct two- 
cylinder design 
It does not shake the 
doat. Its two cylinders 
fire at the same time, neu- 
tralizing the shock. Only by 
this two-cylinder opposed con- 
Struction can you avoid the 
vibration that makes riding 
disagreeable, opens seamsand 
ruins rowboats. 
The Kobantiltingdevicemakes 
it easy to go through weeds 
and shallow water. 
“No dificulty in running 
away from the other outboard 
motors.”’—Kansas City, Mo. 
Write for illustrated catalog. 


Does Not 
Shake 
the Boat 


Dealers and local agents wanted. 


KOBAN MANUFACTURING CO. 
282 South Water Street 















Milwaukee, Wis., U.S.A. 





In camp 


and Healthy 


Heed the call of the open. Live 
outdoors and regain energy and vim, 
so necessary in these strenuous times. You 
can go when and where you like—stay as 
long as Pn vg an expense so slight 
that a fami of Sous can take a vacation 
almost as economically as they can stay at home. 


ZA Kam Tk 
. [P ARAILER 
Acomplete home on wheels. Attaches easily 
to yourcar. Set up in6to7 minutes. Provides fully 
equi tent with two wide beds--S} ng Quarters 
for four people--Complete Lay ce Box and Food 
| Com ent. Every comfort. for the 
p” catalog, giving a... description, 
perens. ate. Don’t plan your vacation until you get 


Auto-Kamp Equipment Com y 
2105Sheridan Ave., Saginaw, Mi 





























: PRICE. $2. 25 


H Send Stamp for booklet “F" 





Here’s what one sportsman 
writes about the 


COLLIS 


Improved Folding Camp 
Grate Broiler Combination 


“Will never forget the feeds that were 
got up on_¥it if I live a thousand years.”’ 


ORDER NOW 


THE COLLIS COMPANY 
CLINTON - . * 


IOWA 


| 











bank with a 1% single spring trap. Scoop 
out a hollow in the bank of the pond 
near water and put a chunk of meat in 
the back of the hollow. The turtle will 
have to walk over the trap to get at the 
meat and you will catch him by one of 
his legs—Eb. 


MY FIRST GUN 


AY HEN I was a boy of eleven or 

twelve years of age I became the 
happy possessor of an old Army musket, 
for which I paid the fabulous sum of 
$1.25. The stock was half-burned in two, 
it having been found with another one 
beside an old burnt log not long after the 
war. I started out one morning with the 
aforesaid gun to hunt quail, rabbits and 
bear. Having gotten about a mile from 
home, and while climbing an old rail 
fence, one of the rails broke with me, let- 
ting me fall backwards and breaking the 
stock off of my precious gun where it was 
burnt. Gathering up the wreck of my 
beautiful gun, and in tears, I wended my 
way home. After drying my tears and 
eating a warm dinner I felt somewhat 
better. So repairing my gun, by tying it 
together with a string, I went down in 
the orchard to look at a trap which I had 
set. Coming in sight of the trap, I saw 


| that it was standing up, it being of the 


“figure four” variety. The triggers had 
become coated with ice and wouldn’t do 
their duty, but there was a nice rabbit all 
cuddled around the triggers. He had 
eaten the bait and then used the trap for 
a wind-break. 

Placing Long Tom on a fence-rail and 
squinting along the barrel, I pulled the 
trigger. There was an explosion like an 
earthquake—triggers and trap and fur 
flew, so did I, backwards. So did the gun 
—in two. But what did I care, for I 
picked myself up and then went and 
picked up one big dead bun. 

But I didn’t use that trap any more 
that season, or the gun either. 

H. BartsHeE. 


ROBIN CONSUMES GROUSE’S 
FOOD 


R. GEORGE SHIRAS, 3rd, states 
that the robin, which is comparative- 


| ly a newcomer in northern Michigan, 


consumes the berries of the mountain 
ash with remarkable rapidity. This is a 
favorite food of the ruffed grouse in that 
section, and it is possible that the advent 
of the robin has something to do with the 
diminution in the supply of grouse. On 
the Grand Island preserve in Michigan, 
Mr. Shiras states that he has seen large 
tracts of mountain ash denuded of 
berries within forty-eight hours after the 
arrival of the robin. 





CURING AND SALTING FISH 


I have a cottage in Ontario, where we 
spend July and August. About twice in 
that time we go back about 18 or 20 
miles to a small lake, the last 4 miles of 
which are very bad, so it is impossible 
to carry ice. 

We generally catch more bass running 
from 4 to 4 pounds than we can eat fresh. 
Is there not some way those fish :can -be 
preserved by slitting them down the back, 
removing the entrails and head and sprink- 
ling them with salt so they would keep 3 
or 4 days until we got back to the cottage 
and then smoke them either with liquid 
or dry smoke so they cauld be kept for 


(Continued on page 146) 
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VACATION! 


JUST A WORD FROM THE 


Sullens Tent 
People 


Now is the time. Where and how will 
you enjoy your outing? 
Look at these tents in their Six 
Different Settings and then act. 


The newspapers have recently printed a great 
deal regarding the wonderful Sullens SIX-IN-ONE 
Outing tent. 


This tent was designed strictly for the sportsman, 
but the wide-awake motorists are “seeing the light’ 
and buying it for THEIR comfort, and dismissing all 
thoughts of Hotel troubles for the trip. 


You can’t afford to’ take your outing without this 
tent being on the side of your car. 


It is neat and compact, makes a bundle 8 inches 
square and 7 feet long, weighs about a hundred pounds, 
and is taken from the side of your car and set up 
complete in five minutes. 


You are going to motor all over the country this 
year and the main equipment is your eating and sleeping 
quarters. 


Here you have all that you can possibly want. 
Look at these pictures, they tell the story. Three nice 
roomy cots, plenty of room for three to six people. 


At meal time you have a table two feet wide by 
seven feet long and seats for six. Hang your mosquito 
netting in a jiffy and not a fly can bother you. 


It is cheap as dirt and is selling like hot cakes 
before breakfast. 


It comes complete, with carriers and mosquito 
netting. 


Write for prices 


SULLENS TENT COMPANY 


SPRINGFIELD, MO. 
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The Stop by the Wayside 
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Shows Tent on the Side of the Car» ~ 
—Ready for Traveling 
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Cutter Boots 


ADE to measure—at the bench 

—by queer old-fashioned Scan- 
dinavian bootmakers who have never 
outgrown their “wax-end” days. No 
sewing machine touches these cus- 
tom boots, nor is a “factory lot” of 
leather so much as considered for 
their material. Each square inch of 
sole and upper must test “100” be- 
fore it passes. 


Cutter Sporting 
wie iher geri, DOots 


They bring you comfort with 
extreme ruggedness, long wear with lightness 
and the highest waterproof qualities possible 


to put into a boot. Better can’t be made. 
Selected oak-tanned sole, uppers 
from “heart-o’-the-hide” specially 
tanned chrome chocolate leather. 
Inner sole, stitching and every de- 
tail ultra perfect. Fit guaranteed 
from your own self-measurements, 


Write for descriptive literature 
and get your dealer interested in 
Cutter Sporting and “Pac” Boots. 


A. A. CUTTER CO. 
Box 10 Eau Claire, Wis. 











Use Nyoil 


In the Handy Can 
For lubricating and 
lishing around the 
in the tool shed 

or afield with gun or rod. 


——- have used it for 

Dealers sell NYOIL 
ys ‘Woe. and 25c. Send us 
the name of a live one who 
doesn’t sell NYOIL with 
xther necessaries for sports- 
men and we will send you 
a dandy, hardy new can 
(screw top and screw tip) 
containing 3% ounces post- 
paid for 25 cents. 


WM. F. NYE 














New Bedford, Mass. _ J 


| (Continued from page 122 
Ib. cornmeal. 

. Ib. sugar. 

oz. baking powder. 

oz. salt. 

doz. eggs. 

Ib. prunes. 

Ib. dates. 

Ib. apricots. 

Ib. cheese. 

lb. smoked beef. 

potatoes. 

onions. 

Ibs. steak (until fresh game). 
can baked beans. 


W. H. M. 


—N PRR Re eee eI ee 


Here are some menus made from its 
ingredients : 


Breakfast (1) 
Coffee 
Stewed Fruits 
Flapjacks Fish 
Corn Mush 
Breakfast (2) 


Bacon 


Coffee 
Bacon and Eggs Corn Bread 
Prunes “As Is” 
Breakfast (3) 
Coffee 
Oatmeal Flapjacks “Dope” 
Fried Elk Liver and Bacon 
Lunch (1) 


Cocoa 
Sliced Cooked Ham Cheese 
Raisins Nuts 
Lunch (2) 
Cocoa 
Graham Crackers Dates 


Dried Beef 
Lunch (3) 
Cocoa 
Nuts Raisins 
Crackers or Swedish Wheat Bread 


You will note that these lunches are 
light yet nourishing, as there is no time 
of the mid-day stop to cook a big meal, 
nor do you want a big weight in your 
stomach to digest while on the trail or 
busy hunting or fishing. The Indian truly 
said, “No man can eat meat more than 
twice from sun to sun and keep healthy 
in mind and body.” 

At four or five o’clock the party begins 
to look for a camp site or returns back 


comes the big feed of the day. 


Supper (1) 
Tea 
Mulligan Stew 
Rice Fish or Game Steaks 
Biscuits Fruit Stewed 
Supper (2) 
ea 
Mulligan Elk Steak 
Corn Mush Fried 
“Speckled Pup” 
Supper (3) 


(raisins and rice) 


Tea 
Pork and Beans 
Doughgods 
Fish Prunes 
Supper (4) 


Mulligan 


Tea 
Birds Sauté 
Creamed Codfish Flannel Cakes 
Jello 


Tea 
Mulligan 
Roast Wild Duck Creamed Potatoes 


Tutti-Frutti Corn Bread 
Squaw bread and doughgods are both | 


| huge biscuits mixed with a spoon, with 

little or no handling once the dough is | 
made, and the first is baked in the frypan, 

bottom browned, then pan tipped up with | 


Supper (5) 





:to camp from the days’ sport, and then | 


Squaw Bread 
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Alfred Nelson Co. 


261 Fifth Ave., New York 


Near 29th St. Phone 2003 Madison Square 


36 Conduit Street, London, W. 
34 Lord Street, Liverpool 
10 Rue De La Paix, Paris 


BREECHES 
MAKERS 


Military 
and 
Sporting 
Tailors 





Outfitters to 


OFFICERS OF THE 
ARMY AND NAVY 


Quick service to 
American Officers 
while in London 
and Paris, 
Distinctive 
Clothes for Rid- 
ing, Hunting and 
Polo. 


Ladies’ Coats and 














Breeches, 


50 a Month 


The master- 
piece of watch 
menufacture~adjust- 
a. ae Positions, ‘ane 


cased at factory into y ur ch 
theexquisitc sew watch eases, 























men 
The grea‘ t Burlin nm Watch sent on simple request. 
Pay at Sate of $2.50 a month. You get the watch at 


thesame price even the wholesale jeweler must pay. 


Write Today for Free Watch Book 
See handsome color illustrations of all the newest 
—* in watches that you have to ¢ 
ess on a postcard is 


rom, 











Get ¢ this ns offer while i it lasts. Write today. 
Burlington Watch Co. Dent A- 702 19th & Marshall Blvd, Chicago 2 
Delivered yox you F REE 
“RANGER” 








¢ famous ‘line of 





\ YCLE COMPANY 
Weanted AY EAD Svc 0-230 ‘Chicase 














DO YOU NEED 


a rod, reel, lamp, cook kit, com- 
pass, hunting knife, tackle box, 
or flash-light? We are giving 
these articles away all but free 
with a year’s subscription to 
FIELD AND STREAM. Write 
for circular. 


FIELD AND STREAM 


461 Eighth Avenue New York 
* 
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a stick to brown the tops. Doughgods 
are baked in a Dutch oven or camp-stove 
oven. 

For corn bread, my own recipe for four 
people is: 114 cups flour, 1 cup cornmeal, 
1 tablespoonful of baking powder, 2 table- 
spoonfuls of sugar, 1 teaspoonful of salt; 
mix, add a beaten egg, a thumb of butter 
melted; and enough milk water to make 
a thick, slow-pouring batter of it. Pour 
into baker pan, set in baker and set be- 
fore fire. For one or two men I make a 
recipe of one-third this size and pour into 
a little aluminum pan with cover and 
folding handle. This is set on the grate 
over a bed of live coals and a flourishing 
fire is built on the cover from brands 
stolen from the main fire. In fifteen min- 
utes there will hop out of that pan a big 
cake of corn bread that will be all that 
two men can guzzle! I have also made 
it in this way with the steel pans of the 
Stopple kit, but you must watch your fire 
much more closely, owing to the tendency 
of steel to scorch. Seldom have I turned 
out a cake from those pans without at 
least one end of it burnt. 

The standard camp baker is the fold- 
ing aluminum, made by various companies 
in the form of a double reflector with 
closed ends and a rack to set the pans on 
midway between the reflectors. The pans 
are of black steel, and your biscuits, 
doughgods, corn bread batter, or roast 
coon, possum or duck, go in the pan. If 
you manage the fire as described in the 
early part of this chapter, all will be well 
and you can see your baking rising and 
browning. 

A third popular baker, particularly in 
the West, is the Dutch oven. This is a 
heavy iron pot with a deep rim cover on 
which coals can be piled. It is a great 
baker and will not scorch things easily, 
It is heavy and out of the question for 
back trips or portages, but where you are 
packing through the mountains with a 
train of horses it is the best bet, and no 
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cowman or mountain-man will be with- | 


out it any more than he would leave be- 
hind his can of Log Cabin maple syrup! 

Still another good baker is the little 
oven found in most folding and non- 
folding camp stoves. These are all light 
and easily carried by horse or canoe, and 
I have even gotten up one for back trips, 
for they are the only thing in winter 
camping when the blizzard is roaring out- 
side the tent, and cooking in a driving 
snow would be hard business. 

You will note in all these menus that 
there is not much frying. The frypan is 
an excellent utensil if judgmatically used 
and you get your fat screeching hot be- 
fore dropping in batter, fish or eggs. Its 
purpose is to form an envelope of crisped 
food tight around the thing cooked, and 
this the hot fat, with its temperature of 
over 350 degrees, lets you do. But if you 
put the fish in the grease cold, the fats 
penetrate to the innermost fibres of the 
food, making it all greasy and indigestible, 
no matter how long you cook it after- 
wards. 

Balance your fried work with plenty of 
boiled and broiled stuff, and you will have 
no sickness and no headaches in camp. 

Let us conclude with some observations 
on the Mulligan. This is the camper’s 
generic name for the big stew of the eve- 
ning meal. Experienced men do not leave 
it out, for it is a great internal cleanser 
and regulator, besides being most easily 
digested. It is made of most everything 
shot during the day: grouse, fur, elk 
chunks, moose ditto, pieces of deer, a 
handful of rice, an onion sliced in for 
each man, a spud for each and a handful 











of dried soup greens. 






Y She Men are-toay but 
the Hlome is Drotécted 


They rushed to the colors — but not until each one 
had first fulfilled a duty to his family. Soon they’ll 
be in the trenches with Pershing. They know home 
is safe because they left behind them a safe, silent, 
steel sentinel. They chose an Iver Johnson to defend 
the home for two reasons: “You can’t forget to 
make it safe”; and “It is safe even in the unskilled 
hands of a woman.” 


KT: | 
‘JOHNSON J ' 


REVOLVER 





There is nothing to fear from an Iver Johnson for the man or 
woman who owns it. When danger comes you can instantly 
jump to the Iver Johnson there in the bureau drawer. Can you 
in justice to those you love deny them another day of the com- 
plete protection an Iver Johnson gives? 

It cannot be accidentally discharged —you can “Hammer the 
Hammer.” There are no levers to adjust or forget. Itssafety is 
automatic — part of the action. 

Iver Johnson Hammer and Hammerless models with Regular, 
“Perfect” Rubber, or “ Western” Walnut Grip, are sold at all 
hardware and sporting goods stores. 


Three Booklets Free 


Indicate which books you want: 
A—“Firearms,” B—“Bicycles,” C—“Motorcycles’’ 


IVER JOHNSON’S ARMS & CYCLE WORKS 
190 River Street, Fitchburg, Massachusetts 
99 Chambers Street, New York 


717 Market Street, San Francisco 





This Iver Johnson Hammer 
Walnut Grip has perfect balance and is a dead shot. 











Here’s the Newest and 
Best Light For Campers 


To enjoy your evenings in the woods, on the 








lake, by the river, and in camp, a brilliant, dependable 
light should be one of the t items conside: 
for your outfit. The 


Coleman Quick -Lite 


Gives a beautiful, white light of 300 candle power. A 
brilliant light in any kind of weather. Wind-proof 
and storm-proof. 

Lights with Common Matches, Notrouble 
or bother hunting ‘round foratorch. The only suc- 
cessful match-lighting gasoline burning lantern. 
Don’t confuse this wonderful lantern with the 
ordinary gasoline type. The Coleman Quick-Lite has 
nothing to get out of order. No wick to trim, no smell, no 

dirt, no grease, no smoke. Absolutely safe under allconditions. 
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This invention is the first thing over the 
fire and the last to leave it, for the longer 
it cooks the better it gets. About six 
quarts for four men is about right, if the 
men are up to normal capacity (the Mul- 
ligan always is). I usually tip in a cube 
of beef capsule for each man just before 
serving. 

After the mulligan and hot bread are 
well stowed, the party attacks the meat, 
rice, more hot bread, and tea, and when 
that is gone you lift off the fruit stew 
and set it in the snow to cool, and when 
that is down they are about ready for 
their pipes. Then the sleeping bags are 
unrolled and soon the animals are snor- 
ing like majors and the mulligan is getting 
in its fine work. 

With that and the mountain air to see 
you through the night, you will wake up 
the next day with a fighting edge on and 


Coleman Quick-Lite Lanterns are used in all parts of the 
world and are acknowleged to be the greatest ever produc 
Dealers everywhere sel] the Coleman Quick-Lite Sanen 
and Lanterns. If yours re ’t supply and the time is a 
send $7.50 for lantern and 6 manties complete, all charg 
prepaid, Address nearest office. 
Dept. 83, 


THE COLEMAN LAMP CO., 


Wichita, Kansas. St. Paul,Minn. Toledo, Ohio. 
Dallas, Texas. Chicago, Iilinois. 


be ready to labor like a horse and so 
store up bodily health against the ravages 
of the mind when you get back to the 
worries of business. 





CURING AND SALTING FISH 
(Continued from page 142) 
future use? If-you know of a better way 
please let me know through The Sports- 
man’s World. Geo. J. Irtsu. 

Ans.—You have been up against the 
same thing that bothered me for years ; 
how to keep fish in summer, particu- 

: eo ae salt water fish. 
| The Game Laws usually stand in the 


1| SAVE 95% to 60% | way of a man’s taking too many fresh 


water fish, but, with the salt water fish, 
On Slightly Used 


if you do not catch them the bluefish will, 
and it is a crime to have to throw them 
GRAFLEX — KODAKS —ANSCO, 
REXO AND PREMO CAMERAS 


back when they make such good eating 
these parlous times. The way we do is 
to have a grand scaling and cleaning bee, 
10-Day Free Trial after which the steaks are cut off both 
It Rr. ay ll sides and salted down in an earthenware 
will be refunded in full. crock, each layer of fish being covered 
Complete line of Mo- 
tion Picture Cameras 
























with a layer of salt. They will keep this 
way indefinitely and simply need soaking 
and boiling once or twice to make exceed- 
ingly edible fried steaks. All bones must 
be removed as they are a source of decay. 
To smoke them, we hang the steaks in 
a barrel with both heads knocked out and 
maintain a fire for about ten hours. 
When they cease trying out the fat and 
are thoroughly dry, they are ready for 
storing away. These same methods have 
been applied with bass, muskie and wall- 
eyed pike, as well as salt water fish—Eb. 

















TOVER H ERE 


E needs all the sleep he can get—he 
could not get anything so soft, cool and 
yielding as a Davol Camp Pillow filled 
with air. Buy him one on which to lay his 
tired head. These pillows fold up into very 
small space—can be easily inflated. Very 
and waterproof. Four sizes, 9x13; 
14x23 ins. Used 








SETTING MUSKRAT TRAPS 

I live in Berkeley, Cal., and near here 
there is a small canyon and a few low 
hills, in many parts bare. In spite of the 


Write at once oon our Free BARGAIN BOOK 
and CATALOG listing hundreds of slightly used and 
new cameras, also supplies of every description. No mat- 
ter what camera you want we can save you money. 


durable 
ins.; 10x16 ins.; 12x18 ins.; 


also. for porch hammock, back rest, baby ‘ ! I nan 
coach, invalid bed support, etc. If dealer Compare mY cm ag eeddtventns new fact that it is well frequented, I have seen 
hasn’t Davol Camp Pillows in stock, send his cummates ane welgow you win be ancther ened! ous sel the tracks of coon, skunk, muskrat and 
» anc "ll see th ‘ou are S ied. ished customers. Our prompt and fair dealing will please os a) . 
name and we'll see that you are supplied one coyote. Would you kindly tell me the 


you, oe in the Photographic Business 18 years. 
NTRAL CAMERA CO. 


to set my traps and the right 
1248S. Gane Ave., Dept. 46, Chicago, Ill. 


best places 


DAVOL RUBBER COMPANY 
bait ? 


PROVIDENCE, R. I. Established 1874 


"FISH, HUNT AND 
SLEEP IN COMFORT 


The Ha-Ha Head Protector 
Will Absolutely Protect You 


Made ot BR ASS WIRE 
GAUZE. Defies MOSQUI- 
TOS and ALL insects. 

Fits ANY hat, weighs THREE ounces, goes in 
VEST pocket. 


A well-made serviceable article for the WISE man. 
If your dealer does not handle them. $2.00 will bring 
you one anywhere in the U. S. prepaid. 


Write us, delays are dangerous 
THE RHGADES MFG. co. ine. 


Sault Ste. Mich. 














Fritz D. LeuscHunor. 




















Ans.—Regarding setting traps, would 
say that for a muskrat, you would want 
a $1 single spring trap with either den 
set or trail set. With the former, the trap 
is placed under the entrance to the den 
with the chain leading out to a pole on 
which is the ring. The pole slants so 
that the muskrat in his struggles will let 
it slip downward, thereby drowning him- 
self. For a trail set, the trap is located 
under water where the runway enters the 
water with the same arrangement as the 
pole and the ring. 

For coon, the best set is on one of their 
crossing logs, and a good scheme is to 
hang a bright piece of tin over the trap 
so that the coon will stop and play with 


A Strike 


means a catch, when you keep 
your reel, your rod, your line and 
your flies in perfect condition with 


. ° 
3-in-One Oil 
A famous fisherman says, ‘Every Angler 
should carry 3-in-One in bis kit ’ 3-in-One 
makes reels run right, prevents rust on 
steel rods, prevents cracking of cane or bam- 
boo rods and makes silk or 
linen lines stronger. Also 
keeps dry flies” dry. 
(t FREE—Booklet and sam- 
4 
van’ 














atented in U. 8S. A. and Canada 






ple of 3-in-One. 
3-in-One Oil Co. 
165CAF. Bdwy. 
New York 
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Read What Satisfied Owners 
Say About COLAPSO Tables 


MEDFORD, OKLAHOMA, October 23, 1917. 

THE PoLHAMvUs COMPANY, Fort Wayne, Indiana. 
Gentlemen I am in receipt of your letter in 
which you inquire if I have found the COLAPSO 
Outing Table, which I purchased from you about 
six months ago, satisfactory, and, in response, I will 
say that I consider it the best device of i‘s kind 
that I have seen or investigated. The desirable fea- 
tures of a table of this kind are strength, durability 
and economy of space, and this table meets all these 
requirements. It is practically indestructible and 
when folded occupies but very little space, and any- 
yne desiring anything of this kind can find nothing 
else that will equal it. Yours truly, 
3AM. P. RipinGs. 





Havre, MONTANA, October 22, 1917. 
Tre Po_HamMvs Company, Fort Wayne, Indiana. 

Gentlemen :—Replying to your inquiry about the 
“‘Colapso’’ table purchased some time ago, will say: 

I found the table satisfactory in every way and 
would certainly advise anyone that goes camping or 
auto touring to get one. 

I used it while camping in the Glacier National 
Park and found it one of the most useful parts of 
our equipment. It can be set up or taken down in 
less than two minutes and takes up so little room 
in the car that you do not notice that it is there, 
and it is so well made and strong that I have no 
doubt that it will last for many years. 

We got out into the Bear Paw Mountains from 
here almost every Sunday and the ‘‘Colapso’’ is 
about the first thing we put in the car. It cer- 
tainly beats sitting cross-legged on the ground with 
the ants running up your back. 

You can depend upon me always saying a good 
word for it. Yours very respectfully, 

Frank O. Biack. 





CuHapron, NesBR., October 23, 1917. 

Tup PoLHamMcs Company, Fort Wayne, Indiana. 
Gentlemen In answer to your recent request 
will say your folding table was more than I ex- 
pected. In case anyone near here wants one, tell 
them to hunt me up and have a look at the table 

I have used nearly all summer. Yours truly, 

Rost. SMALL. 





Fort Wayne, Inp., April 18, 1918. 
Mr. A. Z. PoLHAMUS, 
THe PoLHaMvus CoMPANY, Fort Wayne, Indiana. 

Dear Sir The enclosed order from Mrs. Oliver 
Crosby is the result of some of our efforts during 
the winter. Mrs. Crosby called at this office, and 
left the order for Mrs. Brown; she (Mrs. Crosby) 
seemed very much pleased with the tables. 

This is the fourth table for the Crosby family; 
we expect good future results from their friends. 

Mrs. Brown has other promises which she expects 
to realize on. 

Mrs. Hilger ’phoned, today, that one of her pros- 
pects inquired, by ‘phone re—the table; Mrs. Hil- 
ger was out, but expects to get in touch with her 
prospect soon. Yours truly, 

(Mrs.) W. A. CAMPBELL. 






THIS 
SHOWS 


table unfold- 
ed. Stands 
24” high— 
adjustable 
to 32” to 40” 
lon g—24” 
wide. Weighs 
about 15 Ibs 

















bag — Size, fold 
24” long x 6” diam. 










THIS SHOWS 
table folded in 
canvas carrying 


ee. 


- tO Td “el Ma 
in Comfort] 


Tourists—Vacationists— 
Picknickers— Campers— 


Here is the handiest, lightest, most compact folding table for 
out-door lunches you ever saw. We want to send you one on 
our special low-priced approval offer—so you can see for your- 
self, at our risk, how it can be set up in the tonneau of your 
machine; in ashady spot; on the porch; or in fact—any place— 
in a few minutes’ time. See how, with this table, you can 
sat without disgusting bugs, ants, or insects in the food and 
without cramped limbs or body. See why it is so compact 
that you can throw it into the tonneau of your car without it 
ever being in the way; how you can have it always with you 
—always instantly ready for lunch—at little cost. The 














is made with a rigid, angle steel frame, strong enough to support a man’s 
weight, and with light folding fibre board top; made so it will never 
break, bend or fail to work; made to least a lifetime. It makes lunch 
time pleasure time—so clean, handsome and convenient. Send the coupon 
today for our free folder-catalog and full details of this special, approval, 
low-price offer. 


SPECIAL LOW PRICE OFFER 


Just fill out the coupon now and we will send gur free folder-catalog. 
We'll also tell how you can get the COLAPSO Outing Table for a limited 
time on our introductory offer at a special low price. 


<& >, The Polhamus Co. 


Dept. 601 Fort Wayne, Ind. 


<P) Just Sendthe Coupon 


SS \ Today PR Se a 

) ~, of THE POLHAMUS CO, 
| = : ’ é Dept. 601 

o Fort Wayne, Indiana 

Please send me free folder- 

@ catalog of your Colapso Outing 

Tables and particulars of your no 

risk, approval, low-price introductory 
offer—without obligation to me. 
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Ready—Any 
Time—Any Place 
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Oui onthe 
Old Fishin’ 
Grounds 


RE that old five- 

pounder got off last Fall 

—-up over that weed bed 

that’s always good for a strike 

at least! That’s where your 

Evinrude is going to take 
you, first chance you get. 


Fishing Season takes on new 
pleasures when you have an 


EVINRUDE 


| DETACHABLE ROWBOAT 
| AND CANOE MOTOR 


Oar-work no longer takes the 
edge off the sport when this sturdy 
little power plant is clamped on 
the stern of your boat. 


Just a tug at the flywheel and 
the lake is yours. You can really 
“cover” all the good fishing grounds 
without touching oar to water. 


The Evinrude is a better buy 
this year than ever. With fair care 
it will last ten years—give you ten 
row-less vacations! 

Special method of balancing gives the 
1918 Evinrude wonderfully smooth, vi- 

ationless running. Evinrude magneto, 
built-in flywheel type, and Automatic 
Reverse. 

Write for nearest dealer’s name—and 
New Lilustrated Catalog. 

Over 90,000 sold. Used by 25 Gov’ts. 


EVINRUDE MOTOR COMPANY 
868 Evinrude Block, Milwaukee, Wis. 
Also Mfrs. of Evinrude Oil Engines 
Distributing Branches: 

@ Cortland Street, New York 
214 State Street, Boston 

436 Market Street, San 
211 Morrison Street, Portland, Ore. 





| ticed a piece about knives. 








U.S. Army & Navy Goods 


Also Complete Outfitters for 
Army and Navy Officers 


Khaki Coats Mess Kits 
Khaki Riding Tents 

Breeches Army Cots (folding) 
Khaki Shirts Army Chairs (folding) 
Leather Leggings Cooking Outfits 
Middy Hats Ponchos 
Middy Sbirts Blankets 


Army Shoes Army Hats 
Scout Outfits Army Sweaters 
for field service—outing, etc. 

Price Liat 1 sent on receipt of 3c postage. 
ARMY & NAVY STORE CO., Inc. 
Largest Outfittere—No inflated prices. 
Army & Navy Building 
245 West 42nd St. (Bet. Broadway & Sth Ave.) New York City 














the tin, eventually putting his foot in the 
trap. The stake and chain are driven in 
the water at about a yard away from the 
trap so that the coon will fall overboard 
and be drowned. 

For skunk, set the trap near the den 
with chicken head or any form of meat 
bait placed beyond the trap in a little “V” 
between two rocks and another rock 
placed over them so that the skunk has 
to walk over the trap to get the bait. No 
baits are used on the other sets.—Eb. 


ARMY KNIVES 
Looking over a issue I no- 
I took par- 
ticular notice of the Army and Navy 


recent 


| knife. 


I would like to know where I can ob- 
tain such a knife, and for how much. 

Ans.—Regarding the Army and Navy 
knife, we very much doubt if one is to be 
had at any price at present. However, you 
might write to Francis Bannerman, of 501 
Broadway, New York City, and the Army 
and Navy Store Company, 245 West 42d 
street, New York City, who may have 
some in stock.—Eb. 


SHOOTING FROM A BOAT 
By Edwin L. Hedderly 

ANY men who make passably 

good practice at ducks from 

the solid footing of a blind 

fail utterly and put up a most 
miserable showing when they attempt to 
shoot from a bobbing, dancing boat in 
considerable of a sea-way at fast-flying 
birds which are disposed to tax the range 
of the best guns and specially hand- 
loaded ammunition as well as the skill of 
the best. 

Good “Boat shots” are about as rare 
as really good duck-boats, and this in 
itself suggests a connection between the 
two, which becomes a certainty when one 
considers why misses are so frequent, and 
analyzes a few of the reasons con- 
tributing to them. 

The wet country is full of craft mas- 
querading as “duck-boats,” and every sec- 
tion develops a type of its own, usually 
pretty well adapted to -the local condi- 
tions, but seldom too near perfect for 
substantial improvement. There are 
open-water boats, and slough-boats ; deep- 
water boats fit to go to sea, and “pump- 
kin-seeds” designed like Lincoln’s gun- 
boats, to go wherever there is a heavy 
dew. Out this way in the tule country 
we have long, narrow, open boats we call 
“tule-splitters”; and up the Sacramento 
overflow for the open-water shooting, 
quite a few decked-over “sneak-boats” 
are used, commonly called “Monitors” 
thereabouts. The “Barnegat sneak-box” 
and two-men double-ended partially 
decked-over boats suitable for covering 
with weeds or grass for blinds, and va- 
rious square-sterned scull-boats for use 
with a long sculling-oar in stealing up on 
birds are all in use on the coast. Opinions 
differ as to the best in every section; yet 
it is strange how few shooters one meets 
who pay any attention to the stiffness or 
steadiness of their duck-boats, than 
which no factor has a more important 
bearing upon their marksmanship. 

Like a good gun, or a good cow or 
anything else, a good duck-boat is a com- 
bination of virtues. Of course she must 
be adapted to the work she has to do; 
must be safe, easily propelled, and as 
easily disguised or blinded as seaworthi- 
ness permits. But perfection is to be 
approached in the developing of a lot of 
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Study that cross-section—four 
layers of leather between you WB 

and the trail give full protec- 
tion without extra weight of «= 

stiff sole-leather sole. The 

lightest boot ever made for hard e 

service. Stands the gaff—and 

keeps your feet dry. Special e 
chrome’ waterproofed cowhide, 

chocolate color, with sole piece 

of wonderful Maple Pac hide — 
that outwears sole leather. 

Note our patent ‘Never & 
Rip” watershed seams — le 

no stitches to lead water 

in to your 

foot. ¢ 


«ad 
Ask about our Officer’s Trench Boot. Built in our 
usual high-grade way—with outside counter, heavy 
soles, double vamp and “‘never rip” seams. 

Write for Complete Catalogue “‘A’’—Free 
W.C. RUSSELL MOCCASIN CO. Berlin, Wis. 
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DO YOU WANT iB 


the lightest yet strongest canoe there is 
on the market ? 


Then Buy a ‘‘White’’ 
DO YOU WANT 


a canoe that is practically impossible 
to wear out—one that, should you be 
placed in a position where life depended 
on its staunchness, you would know that 
you had the best that skill and experi- 
ence could produce ? 


Then Buy a “‘White’’ 


Write at once for our catalog 
which tells you all about the 
WHITE CANOE. 

E. M. WHITE & CO. 

156 Water Street Old Town, Maine 

















ORIGINAL OIL 
PAINTING 


of the cover of this issue, by 
Hy S. Watson, one of the best 
outdoor artists of the day, is 
offered for sale. Size 21x30 
in. If interested, write for price. 


FIELD AND STREAM PUB. CO. 





461 EIGHTH AVENUE NEW YORK CITY 
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minor details beyond these; and the pur- 
pose of this article is to suggest a few 
ot these in hope of drawing the attention 
of brother sportsmen to them so im- 
provement may develop here and there. 

The first idea of steadiness in a boat is 
to attain it by widening the beam, but this 
has its limits especially in a boat that is 
intended to shove into tules or wild rice 
for a blind. The same end can be accom- 
plished by what naval architects call 
“bilge-keels.” Keels on the center line at 
the point of greatest draft are prohibited 
for shallow water work, of course; but 
a couple of keels on the bilges do not in- 
crease draft at all, help to protect the 
hull, and make for a great increase in 
steadiness not only as to rolling, but in 
holding a course as well. 

There are two kinds of steadiness in 
a boat; stiffness, and this last quality of 
holding a course in the wind, rather than 
drifting around like a haystack afloat. 
Both affect the shooter. Right-handed 
men swing most freely on birds crossing 
the bow to port, or the left-hand, and a 
fruitful cause of missing on _bluebills, 
“cans” or other fast fliers is a boat which 
swings to every wind and increases one’s 
lead sometimes while cutting it down on 
other shots, absolutely impossible to 
figure particularly when the boat happens 
to be swinging to the left on a shot 
crossing aft over the right hand side. 
Frequently the shooter finds himself un- 
able to get as far ahead of such birds as 
he knows he should be; the cramped sit- 
ting position tends to lock up his swing 
short of amidships, and if the boat is 
veering the opposite way, his fix is still 
worse. A steady boat corrects this in 
great measure by eliminating that element 
from the shooter’s consideration, as he 
knows she will lay about as pointed for 
the shot. 

A considerable experience with boat 
shooting on the mountain lakes where 
it is the best method of harvesting the 
finest birds we kill out this way has con- 
vinced me that a first-class properly de- 
signed boat adds not less than a third to 
a man’s practical efficiency. Of course a 
good shot will connect with a lot of ’em 
from anything that will float him; but 
the better the shot, the more difference a 
proper boat will make to him. 

A good duck-boat should have all the 
“deadwood” forward and aft that she 
can be given without increasing her draft. 
It serves as a rudder and helps to keep 
her headed truly. One sees so many 
boats “spoon-bottomed”; such are all 
right for the mud-hunting that inspired 
them, but for open-water work they are a 
nuisance, forever spinning around con- 
trary-wise, never holding to a course, al- 
ways handicapping the shooter. Some 
are pretty steady as to side motion; one 
can stand on the gunwale if need be. 

In general, cedar or cypress are the 
best materials to use in building a duck- 
boat, which should be as light as is com- 
patible with the necessary strength. Steel 
is excellent material if one can get the 
model he wants, but most steel boats are 
deficient in keel and in holding to a 
course. They are beautifully light and 
easily handled as a rule, but the manner 
of their construction makes it difficult to 
bilge-keel them; and I am beginning to 
think every round-bottomed duck-boat 
should be bilge-keeled, with the further 
addition that there shouldn’t be any but 
round-bottomed duck-boats, as a flat bot- 
tom means a cranky craft—what naval 
gunners call a “bad gun platform.” 

We are not attempting to design any 
“ideal” duck-boat in the scope of these 
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Rations—that’s the big item 


Whatever your luck with gun or tackle, you 
never fail to bring one thing back tocamp— 
and that’s your appetite. Hungry? You 
could eat anything. But you shouldn’t. 
Good, wholesome, nourishing food is even 
more necessary in camp than zt home. 
















Experienced sportsmen draw on 


Heinz 57 Varieties 


for their rations. Ready-cooked, pure, 
rain-proof, easily carried. 


HEINZ BAKED BEANS—Four kinds—all good. 
Hit the spot either hot or cold. 

HEINZ CREAM SOUPS.—Tomato, celery and 
pea. Made from selected, fresh vegetables and 
pure, rich cream. 

HEINZ TOMATO KETCHUP—Adds a fine 
taste to game or fish. 

HEINZ PEANUT BUTTER—As nourishing as 
the bread under it. Keeps sweet. Use same as 
dairy butter. 

HEINZ PICKLES—Sweet, sour and mixed. 
Something you'll long for, if you forget to take 
them. 

Heinz Preserves, Prepared Mustard, Vinegars, 
Apple Butter, Olives, Worcestershire Sauce, 
etc., etc. 

































All grocers sell them 
Send for list of the 57 Varieties 


H. J. Heinz Company, Pittsburgh, Pa. 
All Heinz goods soldin Canada are packed inCanada { 
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, SLEEP ?iktecrion AIR BED 


Whether you are CAMPING-FISHING-TOURING or go to fight for “UNCLE SAM” 
—make sure of your night’s rest. “NIGHTS IN CAMP” need no longer bring up 
aN py _ or damp beds. You can carry a first aid to good sleeping anywhere, 
in the form o 


PERFECTION AIR BED with SLEEPING BAG 


Mattress and Sleeping Bag roll to a small, light bundle, easily carried, and the mattress is quickly inflated 
for use. It conforms to your frame and takes up all unevenness of the ground. 

Absolutely impervious to water and fe sanitary—no place for dirt or vermin to lodge. Comfoftable 
in wet, dry, cold or hot countries ts indefinitely. 

Used by the Federal Government, Steamship Lines, Forest 
Service and well-known Sportsmen and Explorers. Read 
what users write about it—see our illustrated Catalog. 
Complete information on request—write for it now. 


: PNEUMATIC MANUFACTURING CO. 
ars 4 121 Pacific Streot Brooklyn, N. Y. 
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A “Palmer” for Every Purpose 
Get Them Now for Camping Time 


Whether for the long hike, the cold, soppy winter-spring 
woods, or the fishing.rip—whether for lounging about camp 
when the soft, gratetul ease of the low moccasin is so sooth- 
ing to tired feet—no matter what the need of the moment, 
there is a Palmer moccasin that just fits it 

And when we say “just fits it’ we mean just that. Making 
moccasins here in New Brunswick we are in close touch 
with the men who spend, not two, but fifty-two weeks a 
year in the wilderness. They are our “testers” and they 
jolly soon tell us—and in no uncertain terms—what “‘stands 


up” and what doesn't. 


Palmer’s Moose Head Brand 


Sporting Boots and Moccasins 


as offered you, Mr. Sportsman, in our illustrated catalogue, are the re- 
sults of these experiments and tests under much harder and heavier con- 
ditions than any to which you will probably ever subject them. It is this 
excess of durability over probable wear-——this “‘reliability plus’’ quality- 
that has made Palmer moccasins standard with sportsmen everywhere 
The camping season is now upon us Whatever you are going to do 
camp, tramp, fish, no matter what it is—-there is a ‘‘Palmer’’ that will 
solve once and for all your footgear problem 

Before buying, send for Catalogue S showing styles and prices. Get 
posted on our oi) tanning system which makes our leather waterproof, 
but still pliable—and stays sv, in spite of many wettings. Every 
stitch hand sewed! A special non-rip, non-leak process. 


Send today for Catalogue S— We make a specialty of Water- 
Trench Boots and will be glad to send free 
booklet illustrating same upon request. 


JOHN PALMER CO., Ltd. 


Manufacturers of Oil Tan Footwear 
FREDERICTON, N.B. .. CANADA 

























Real Help 
for Tired Feet 








The Campaigner 


a An officer’s combined sleep- 
s - | ing-mat, blanket-roll, ham- 
mock and emergency 
stretcher Weight six to 
seven pounds. An improve- 
ment on sleeping-bag, no 
poncho needed, for use at 
actual front and in rest bil- 
lets all the year around, 
en cot or in the mud. 
Waterproofed all over. 
May be used as hammock, 
thus escaping overcrowded 
space, dirty floors, rats 
and other pests. No addi- 
tional cost or weight. 
Can be cleaned, disin- 
fected, and freed from 
vermin by using hot water 
or gasolene—without dam- 
aging the fabric. You can buy a clean camp 
bed anywhere—they are all clean when you 
buy them—but the Campaigner can be kept 
clean. This means a lot—better think it over. 
Is there another 


Most Suitable for Outdoorsmen 
As a blanket-roll can be so folded as to keep 
the wool blanket perfectly dry in any rain in 
any position. Securely packed you could even 
drop it into the water. Wet blankets are 
dangerous, remember 
Price, now $22.50, about half that of sleep- § | 
ing-bag. Second grade, $16.00. Sent by par- J} 
cels post C. ©. D. to any address. Ask your § | 
dealer for it or send for descriptive leaflet. 


Outdoor Rug Company 
26 Bay Street, New Brighton 
Staten Island, N. Y. 


E  Seell Ants Bad 


Comfortable—Convenient—Compact 


Avoid crowded hotels, stuffy rooms and prof- 
iteering landlords. Live in comfort en route. 
The Stoll Auto Bed has many exclusive pat- 
ented features. It’s like sleeping at home. 
Simple, compact, practical and mechanically 
perfect. Provides a complete spring—mat- 
tress—bed large enough for two and waterproof 
tent of army shelter-duck ventil- 


A busy day and on your feet most of the 
time—a long, tiresome trip or a hike in the 
country—new shoes to break in—all these 
mean tired feet. Soothe and rest them by 
applying a few drops of 


Ves-10) a od hal=e0 





THE ANTISEPTIC LINIMENT 


ers 





Or, if you are very tired and your feet 
burn, ache or swell, soak them in a solution 
of Absorbine, e: and water. Relief will 
be prompt and lasting. 
— 9 You will like the “‘feel”’ of this clean, 
fragrant and antiseptic liniment. It 
penetrates quickly, leaves no greasy 
residue and isintensely refreshing. 

ly a few drops needed to do the 
work, as Absorbine, Jr., is highly con- 
centrated. Keep a bottle handy at 
home, at the office or in your grip 
when traveling. 


$1.25 a bottle at most 
druggists or postpaid. 
Send 10c for Liberal Trial Bottle or 


procure a regular size bottle from your 
druggist today. 


W. F. YOUNG, P.D.F. 
422 Temple St., Springfield, Mass. 










































ated with screened windows 
Outfit folds, 

with all necessary 
bedding, into neat 
bundle 6'¢ x 8x47 inches. Nothing to crowd tonneau. Fits 
on any running board without blocking doors. en for years. uickly 
pays for itselfin hotel bills saved. Write for illustrated booklet and prices. 

DEALERS! — Write today for our unusually attractive proposition 


STOLL MFG. CO., 3235 Walnut St., Denver, Colo. | 





















TENT, BED and BEDDING 
FOLDED COMPLETE 
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few remarks. First, there “ain’t no such 
animile,” owing to the wide variation in 
conditions under which ducks have to be 
hunted; and second, because all hunters 
are not built alike, nor do they operate 
alike. But general observations tending 
to better all duck-boats regardless of 
model are properly in order here. 

Most boats should be provided with 
oarlocks for rowing, and so fixed as to 
seats that one can pull or push with the 
oars as desired. It is not so hard as it 
looks to drop the oars and grab up a 
gun in working down wind onto big 
ducks when “pocketing” them against a 
lee shore, but one must be able to see 
what he is doing. Bow-facing oars are 
an exploded nuisance; they are needless 
complication. One travels faster and 
easier pulling, to be sure; but he sees 
more when pushing. 

For shoal water work poling or push- 
paddling are popular ways of getting over 
the bottom, but it is hard to beat a pair 
of oars for propelling a duck-boat any- 
where they do not become fouled on the 
vegetation at every stroke. In such places 
the push-paddle or pole is indicated. 

So when building or planning your 
duck-boat don’t forget that in the last 
analysis she is as much a part of your 
shooting equipment as your gun; and give 
some thought to steadiness, for it will 
prove a daily pleasure and no small con- 
tributor to the bag on some of the diffi- 
cult “scratch” shots that no one blames 
himself for missing, but takes gladly all 
the credit that comes for making them. 


SLEEPING BAGS 

I wish to inquire if you use your sleep- 
ing bag without rubber protection under 
it. While I have owned it a year, I have 
never tried it out in real weather, and 
from my knowledge of conditions am just 
a little dubious. W. W. McMUutLLeEN. 

Ans.—I always take along a light sheet 
of oilcloth about 20 inches wide by 5 feet 
long, and put this down on the boughs, 
no matter what sleeping rig I use. Its 
purpose is to prevent the moisture com- 
ing up from the ground below, or from 
the green boughs if the same are not 
leaves. It also keeps the under-surface 
of the bag from getting wet, which adds 
a good deal to its weight even though it 
will not penetrate through. Such a 
piece of oilcloth only weighs about six 
ounces and is very handy about camp 
for a number of years.—Eb. 


THE MULLIGAN STEW 


(Anonymous—found on the door of a 
trapper’s cabin in the Rockies) 


Snow on the level, three feet deep, 
Oh, Lord, How the wind is blowing! 
We’ve eaten our caps and _ suspender 
straps, 
And damned if it still ain’t snowing. 


We made a mulligan stew to-day 
Of a candle, some soap and a wisp of 


hay, 
Some small pine blocks, a pair o’ socks, 
A wood-rat’s nest and a couple of 
rocks. 


To-morrow morn at the peep of dawn 
We're going to leave this shack, 

A trail to seek o’er mountain peak, 
Adios! if we don’t come back. 


And in the Spring, when all nature sings, 
Should you chance on this trail to come 
back, 
If you find a couple of skeleton things, 
You'll know it’s just me and Jack. 
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We are proud to be able to tell our read- 
ers that the Fietp AND STREAM office is 
entitled to this Loan flag. All 
60 
whose employees bought bonds, 
titled to this specially designed flag. 


Liberty 


business organizations, per cent 
were en- 
Since 
90 per cent of our office subscribed, we 
are entitled the 
possible would have been ten. At a time 
like this when, so many of the subscribers 
of FieLp STREAM fighting in 
foreign fields and by foreign streams, it is 


a splendid thing to know that the stay-at- 


to nine stars; highest 


AND are 


What would you advise as a gunshot 
signal for “I am lost” or “Help wanted” 
for adoption by this Association? I find 
that opinions vary in different localities, 
even in various portions of the Maine 
woods, and it seems wise to me to try to 
adopt a general signal, and give it pub- 
licity in our many public camps. 


Geo. C. Orr. 


Ans.—Answering your question con- 
cerning the gunshot signal for “Lost!” 
or “Help!” would say that the universal 
signal for trouble in the wilderness is 
three of anything. Three shots, one right 
after the other and not too quickly spaced, 
repeated occasionally, means a lost hunt- 
er—three fires, the same thing, or three 
smokes usually placed about a hundred 
feet apart. 


be on the right side if it fell in line with 





gard.—Eb. 





HELP SIGNALS IN THE WOODS | 





We think that your Association would | 


the general woods practice with this re- | 


homes have done their part, although in a | 
much quieter and less spectacular sense. | 
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The 24 Hour-a-day Watch! 


A WATCH that tells time only in the light 
isn’t up to date. It’s only about 60% 
efficient. 


The Ingersoll Radiolite glows the time in the 
dark as clearly as it shows it in the light. It 
is a modern necessity for modern people. 


= 











SS 





\f | 


'!| figures assures their lasting luminosity. 


Real radium in the suostance on the hands and 


The time accuracy and reliability of the movement 
is assured by the guarantee that has safeguarded the 
buyers of 50 million 
Ingersoll Watches. 
























Ingersoll Radiolite _— 
the Watch illustrated size 


° 
(In Canada $2.50) 


Waterbury Radiolite 
small, jeweled, sturdy. 
Shows time in the dark 

















. 
(In Canada $5.00) 


There’s no Radiolite but 
an Ingersoll Radiolite 


ROBT. H. INGERSOLL 
& BRO. 















315 FOURTH AVENUE, NEW YORK 


Boston Chicago San Francisco Montreal 
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/4 handle your job right. 





Spend your week ends in an Old Town 
Canoe and give yourself the “‘pep’’ to 
The combination of 
fresh air, camp life and paddling an Old 
Town will work wonders in your health. 











Let an Old Town Canoe introduce you to 
the joys of outdoor life. Let it carry you 
where game and fish are plentiful. Old 
Towns are buoyant, speedy and staunch. 
wean for catalog. $39 up. Dealers every- 
where. 


OLD TOWN CANOE CoO., 


716 Middle St., Old Town, Maine. 
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SHOTGUNS AND RIFLES 











best possible firearm and design the best possi 
themselves as to how their weapons pan out in actual field service. 


This Department is open for the discussion of everything pertaining to shotguns and rifies. We are endeavoring to make it a sports- 
man’s exchange for gun information—both the gest qualities and defects of our modern firearms. While the manufacturers put out the 

le cartridge for the service intended, they are only too glad to hear from the woodsmen 
Do not hesitate to write us for advice and criticism.—The Editor. 








CHOOSING GUN OILS 
By L. E. Eubanks 


PSREAPS no one of the oils that are 
used on guns is entirely satisfactory. 
The particular purpose for which it is to 
be used, the kind of firearm, and the time 
of year are bound to modify our choice. 

The matter of nitro-solvents has been 
pretty well thrashed out; the principal 
purpose of this article is briefly to dis- 
cuss rust preventives and lubricants. 

The best cure is prevention. It is true 
that some guns with rusty breech do as 
good work as when they left the factory. 
and I often wonder if knowledge of this 
fact is not the cause of much neglect. 
Ultimately, such a gun will fail, for rust 
spreads. While there is yet some clean 
rifling at the muzzle the weapon may 
serve satisfactorily, but its days are num- 
bered. 

Air and water cause rust. Most of us 
know this, but comparatively few know 
that the perfectly cared for gun may be 
rusted by the very oil calculated to pro- 
tect it. Many oils contain sulphuric acid, 
and this will attack the metal unless 
“sidetracked.” The best way to side- 
track it is to put a small piece of lead 
in the bottle. Shot is often recom- 
mended. Gun oil, for any purpose, 
should be kept in several small bottles 
instead of one large one. A big bottle, 
as the oil goes down in it, gives room for 
too much air. This fact explains the 
mystery of how a big bottle of oil that 
was at first effective loses its punch at 
the last. Chemical disintegration of oils, 
from age, is another cause of acidity. 

When it is so difficult to obtain 
water-free oils, and when guns have been 
injured by oils that were, comparatively, 
free from water, it seems a bit foolish 
to pack a gun-bore with tallow, which 
we know carries quite a percentage of 
water. Only a few users of this meth- 
od get consistently good results; the fel- 
lows who take great pains to keep the 
grease boiling long enough to free it 
from water. Otherwise, tallow may be 
a cause of rust instead of a preventive. 

While on this point, it should be re- 
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marked that vaseline is unexcelled as 
“bore medicine.” It is heavy enough to 
“stay put”—even when rubbed off with a 
cloth enough still adheres to protect the 
metal from rust. It would be hard to 
find, in any one article, better “all-round 
dope” for the gun than plain vaseline, 
and the fact that it is inexpensive makes 
it all the more meritorious. A certain 
remarkably successful handler of guns 
takes for his motto, “Vaseline inside and 
outside.” 

To some fellows, oil is oil; they either 
use kerosene for everything or go to 
the opposite extreme and advocate auto- 
mobile gear-case oil. Now oils differ 
widely in their viscosity. and just as 
widely in their usefulness as lubricants 
A lubricant, to act satisfactorily as a 
friction “sedative” in a gun, must be thin 
yet adhesive, and must not be easily af- 


‘fected by extremes of temperature. 


Neat’s-foot is not over thick, yet it 
clings well. We can rely on the best 
quality of this oil being acid-free, though 
gun men should decline the yellow neat’s- 
foot used on harness. The brand we 
want is as clear as water, and will not 
turn rancid or easily spoil in any way. 
Neat’s-foot would be the ideal lubricant 
for guns were it not so sensitive to low 
temperatures; as long as the weather is 
not very cold it is unbeatable. 

Sperm oil is about the color of neat’s- 

foot. It is just a trifle thin, but at that, 
it is the next best, when price is consid- 
ered. . 
Almond oil is very fine, but too expen- 
sive. Its salient virtue is that it stands 
cold weather well. If you don’t mind 
paying for things, take almond oil on 
your next trip North. 

Olive oil is better for watches than 
for guns. I know some fellows swear 
by it, but comparisons will show that it 
is inferior to neat’s-foot. It will not 
withstand oxidation as well, and is no 
more dependable on cold days. Like al- 
mond oil, it costs more than we should 
have to pay for a good gun lubricant. 

Castor oil, generally speaking, is a very 
fine lubricant, but for the shooter’s use 
it is too thick and heavy. This oil is fre- 


quently mixed with thinner ones, but the 
blend is not always satisfactory—at least, 
for gun men. 

The gun-stock, too, likes an oil-bath 
occasionally. Linseed oil for this pur- 
pose is, I guess, about as well known 
as Hudson’s nitro-solvent. Nothing bet- 
ter has yet been found for the stock; a 
lubricating oil does the wood more harm 
than good, keeping it soft. Linseed oil, 
especially when boiled, dries quickly and 
gives a pretty and durable finish. The 
more used the better—just so each coat 
is rubbed in thoroughly and permitted to 
dry well before the next one is applied. 

I have spoken of freeing oils from acids 
by keeping lead in the bottle. Though 
the best grades of fine oils usually contain 
no acid, it is well to remember the simple 
litmus test. An oil that is not acid-free 
will turn a piece of litmus-paper red. 
Most oil will yield up any acid they carry 
when shaken up well with a caustic al- 
kaline solution. 

Bleaching for a month in strong sun- 
light purifies and clarifies a vegetable or 
animal oil, and we can ascertain the purity 
of mineral oils by trying samples of them 
in the alkaline solution. If they are pure- 
ly mineral they will not saponify (turn 
to soap) or mix with the solution; 
whereas neat’s-foot, for instance, saponi- 
fies very readily. The simplest way to 
know neat’s-foot and sperm oils, after we 
have once used them, is by their peculiar 
odor. 





RIFLE PRACTICE IN THE CITY 


Would I be allowed to practice in some 
armory in the city, using my .30 Army rifle 
with .32 Smith & Wesson cartridge? 

Joun F. Neary. 


Ans.—Regarding the .30 Army rifle, 
would say that the best way to practice 
with it indoors would be to join some 
regiment and use the armory cartridges 
which are given a much lighter loading 
than the full service charge, or I believe 
you can buy these from the arms and 
ammunition companies and re-load them 
yourself. 
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How many birds get through * 
your shot patterns? 


T is not enough to know that your 
shells shoot hard, that they are sure 
fire and water proofed. It’s the pattern 

that counts. 

The secret of good patterns is in the 
wadding. 
distributed patterns are the direct result of 
a correct system of wadding scientifically 
adjusted to the bore of your gun. 

The wadding, like the piston head of a 
gas engine, must give the explosion some- 
thing solid to work against so that the shot 
may be pushed out evenly. 

It must expand and fill the tube of the 
barrel, completely sealing in the gas behind 
it. No gas must escape to scatter the shot. 

It must offer just the right amount of 
resistance to the explosion so as to develop 
uniform pressure and high velocity without 
danger of jamming the pellets out of shape 
at the “choke” or muzzle constriction. 

The illustrations at the side of this page 
show actual test patterns, 50% to 70% 
faulty, the result of poor wadding. 


The Winchester system 


Winchester Wadding is the result of re- 
peated experiments to determine the most 
efficient control of the gas blast. 

The special cup construction of the Base 
Wad gives what is known as Progressive 
Combustion to the powder charge. 

Combustion spreads instantly through 
the powder charge. By the time the top 
grains of powder become ignited the full 
energy of the burning powder behind is at 
work. Though the explosion is almost 
instantaneous, it is none the less Progres- 
sive, the final energy and maximum velocity 
of the completely burned powder being de- 
veloped at the muzzle, where it is most 
needed. 

Meanwhile, under the heat of combus- 
tion, the tough, springy, Driving Wad has 





-NO BLAST---~-*; 


Good, close shooting, evenly . 


expanded to fill the barrel snugly all 
around. No gas escapes. It is completely 
sealed in. The wadding pushes up the shot 
evenly. 

At the muzzle the shot pellets slip out 
without jamming while the wadding is 
checked for a brief interval by the constric- 
tion of the muzzle. Jt follows some dis- 
tance behind the shot pattern. 

The shot cluster travels on, unbroken 
by gas blast or wadding, and makes the 
hard-hitting, uniform pattern for which 
Winchester shot shells are world famous. 

Fish-Tail Flash. All Winchester smoke- 


less shells are made with the new Winchester 
No. 4 Primer—the quickest and most powerful 
shot shell primer made. Its broad fish-tail 
flash gives instant and thorough ignition. 
Every grain of powder is completely burned 
up before the shot charge leaves the muzzle. 

The Crimp. The required degree of pres- 
sure necessary in seating the driving wads is 
worked out in combination with the hardness 
or the softness of the crimping required for any 
particular shell. 

Uniform Shells. From primer to crimp, 
Winchester shells are constructed to insure the 
maximum pattern possible from any load and 
under all conditions. $100,000 is spent annually 
in the inspection and testing of finished shot 
shells. 25,000,000 rounds of ammunition are 
fired every year in testing guns and ammuni- 
tion. 


Waterproofing and lubrication 


In the cold damp air of the marshes or under 
the blazing sun at the traps, Winchester shells 
will always play true. Winchester water- 
proofing process prevents them from swelling 
from dampness. Special lubrication of the 
paper fibres prevents brittleness and “splitting” 
in dry weather. 


Clean hits and more of them 


To insure more hits and cleaner hits in the 
field or at the traps be sure your shells are Win- 
chester Leader and Repeater for Smokeless; 
Nublack and New Rival for Black Powder. 
Write for our Free Booklet on Shells. Win- 
chester Repeating Arms Co., Dept. 911, New 
Haven, Conn, 


WINCHESTER 


World Standard Guns and Ammunition 








The Winchester pattern. Pattern 320 
No birds 


pellets, evenly distributed. 
get through 










Effect of bad loading of wadding 
increases breech pressure. Violence 
of explosion “‘jams’’ and mutilates 
pellets. Actual test target 160 pellets 





ott, t* 

Effect of weak wadding pierced by 

the gas blast. The blast blows into 

the shot cluster gcattering the pel- 

lets in all directions. Low pres- 

sure and poor penetration. Actual 
test target 178 pellets 





Effect of hard wadding fitting bar- 


rel loosely. Unchecked by friction or 

muzzle choke, it is blown through 

the shot clugter scattering the shot. 
Actual test target 221 pellets 
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CANOES $22.00 and up 








ROWBOATS $18 and up 


Detachable Motor Boats $28 and 


For Lakes, Rivers and Shallow Water 


Up| 





SQUARE STERN CANOE for speed 





SLaANVARD MODEL tor all around use 





LAKE MODEL for rough water 


SPEED CANOES 





FISHING and FAMILY RUNABOUT 
_.» 





AUTO-EXPRESS 


MOTOR BOATS 16 to 24 Ft. long 
For Lakes, Rivers, Shallow Water and Weeds 
Without engine $70.00 and up 
With engine installed $114.00 and up 
CATALOG FREE—Prices based on selling direct to user. 
Please state what kind of boat you are interested in. 


THOMPSON BROS. BOAT MFG. CO. 


1803 Ellis Avenue Peshtigo, Wisconsin 











Good Sportsmanship 


and 
The Helping Hand 


Our government needs—must have, 
your help. There are numberless ways 
in which it can be given, and now is 
the time to give it. 

We are all partners in a big business 
—the nation’s business of winning the 
war. Every one of us must be ready 
to jump into the breech to help make 
it a complete success. 

If this interferes with any outing 
plans you may have made, abandon 
those plans until you are satisfied you 
have done your share. 

After that, if you need equipment 
which will make your vacation a long- 
remembered one, get in touch with us. 
We specialize in Tents, Camping Equip- 
ment, Motor and Sail Boat Accessories. 


Catalogs upon request 


Gro-B-CaRpENTER x Co 


444 N. Wells Street Chicago, Ill. 























FREE RECOIL 
I am thinking of getting a Model 1809 | 
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Savage rifle for a deer gun in one of the | 


following calibers, .303, .30-30 or .32-40. 
What is the killing range of these cali- 
bers; also what is the point blank range? 
Will a .32 caliber short with an auxiliary 
cartridge shoot accurate in a .303 or .30-30 
for its intended range? Will the con- 
tinued use of an auxiliary cartridge in- 
jure the rifle in any way? Would you 
advise getting a solid frame or a take- 
down in this make? Is there any notice- 
= recoil in these calibers in an 8-lb. 
rifle ? 
Otto O. HorFMANN 

Ans.—Of the three guns you mentioned 
we would prefer the .303. It has con- 
siderably more power than the others and 
a flatter trajectory at a longer killing 
range. We should say it would be effec- 
tive to 300 yards, and it is sighted to 
shoot where held at 100 yards. 

The .32 caliber short in an auxiliary 
cartridge will group 4 inches at 50 yards 
and is entirely accurate enough for short 
range shooting at grouse, etc. 

We would certainly prefer the solid 
frame rifle, particularly if you intend 
using a peep sight. 

As to recoil, the free recoil of the .30-30 
is 7.20 ft. Ibs., of the .303 10.98, and of 
the .32-40, 3.08.—Epb 





THE BEST CALIBER FOR WOOD- 
CHUCKS 

From time to time, I have seen in- 
quiries relative to the proper caliber’ rifle 
to use for woodchuck hunting, and want 
to say that I have hunted these farm pests 
for years, and have found that there is 
no better arm to “get” them with than 
a heavy caliber revolver. 

When you see a ’chuck feeding around 
his hole, walk right up to him. When he 
sees you are making in his direction and 
getting too near, he will immediately take 
to his hole. Keep right on walking at a 
moderate gait, and as you near his hole, 
walk softly and faster and take a position 
immediately above the entrance. Take 
aim at the hole, and stay still. In a very 
few minutes, Mr. ’Chuck will stick his 
head up to look around, and see what is 
doing, and where you have gone to. 

As soon as he shows his head, give it 
to him. The heavy ball will be enough 
to kill him immediately, and he will lay 
right where he is. The ’chuck will come 
up ninety-nine times out of a hundred 
right after he ceases to hear your foot- 
steps. One can soon rid their farm of 
every woodchuck on it in this manner. 

In taking your position, be sure that 
your shadow will not show in front of 
the entrance. Stand back and over the 
hole, and aim down between your feet, 
and as soon as he shows enough of his 
head, let him have it. The above is the 
most successful way to hunt woodchucks, 
and if your readers will try this out, they 
will very soon agree with the writer. 

A. P. Lopewick. 





LEADED BARREL 
I have a Remington .22 which has 
worked fine up to yesterday. When I 
took it apart I could harly get the cleaner 
through because of the lead in the bar- 
rel. I was shooting the regular .22 short 
black powder shells. Can you tell me 
what nitro solvent I could use to clean the 
barrel ? 
Henry Betts 
Ans.—We would advise trying Hoppe’s 
No. 9 and Marble’s nitro solvent. 





| 













“I’ve tried every gun dress- 
ing, but COROL is a won- 
der. It prevents rust, fouling 
and pitting like a charm. 


And their small tube goes 


farther than alarge tube 

of anything else 

I’m tellingall 

my friends 

about 

it. is more effective and lasts — 

than any other gun dressing. 
everywhere by Big Game tee 

and Sportsmen. Try it also on other 

metal articles, or when shipping ma- 

chinery, etc. 


15¢e 


COROL COMPANY 


Room 680 
81 Fulton St., New York 


at your dealers, 
or direct from 
us, prepaid. 


ot 
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JANETTA 


The Perfect Cigar Four Different Shapes 


No one needs to deny himself one of the few luxuries life offers. 
especially you MR. SMOKER, if you buy your CIGARS 
from the MANUFACTURER. 

We do NOT offer premiums, we give QUALITY only. 
Place an order in today’s mail—$2.65 for 50 CIGARS— 
pay for them when you receive them, smoke three of them 
and if they are not pleasing to your taste return the balance 
and we will gladly refund your money. 


wety  JANETTACIGAR CO.  iterature seat 
ae et a 


Our Cigars Dispel Gloom, and Bring 
on Contentment 


WE WILL ae, A SAMPLE 


FIELD 
STREAM 


TO YOUR FRIENDS—WITH 
YOUR COMPLIMENTS 
Send us the names and addresses of a few of 
your friends to whom you believe Field and 
Stream will appeal and we will send them a 
sample copy. 
If you so desire, a card will be despatched by | ‘ 
the same mail worded to the effect, Field and 
Stream is sent them with your compliments. 
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Gs): BLACK SHELLS 


AJAX 


FIELD 
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IN ANY ONE OF 


14 SHELLS 


— at the top wads 
shown on this page. 
One of them bears the 
name of the maker of your 
favorite shell. On that 
same top wad appears the 
name of a Hercules Pow- 
der, either Infallible or 
“°E.C.” The next time 


you buy that shell,ask for 
HERCULES 


Smokeless Shotgun 


POWDERS _ 


INFALLIBLE 


Hercules Smokeless Shotgun 
Powders, either Infallible or 
**K.C.”’ are preferred by sports- 
men because they can depend 
absolutely on the uniform qual- 
ity, even patterns, unusually 
high velocity, and very light 
recoil. 


When you buy your shotgun 
shells, look for the name Infal- 
lible or ‘SE.C.’’ on the end of 
the box or on the top wad of 
each shell. If you don’t see it, 
ask for it, 


HERCULES POWDER CO. 
73 W. llth Street 


Wilmington, Delaware 

















































Don’t Wait for ‘Em! 


When the ducks fly is no time to wonder what 


You and your weapon should be 
old pals by then——-must be used to each other 
and intimate if you expect good sport——for 
team-work counts mightily in the duck-blind. 


De L:C:Smith 
The Gun that Speaks for ltself 


—well balanced, 


gun to buy! 


is a companion to be proud of- 


accurate and above all dependable. Witness 
the targets above made at thirty yards in 
thirty-inch circles he an amateur. Examine 







them carefully ry 
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THAT'S THE 
SMITH STORY 


ASK FO” 
CATALOGUE 


THE HUNTER ARMS COMPANY, Inc. 
30-50 Hubbard Street - - Fulton. N.Y. 


ELMER 
SHANER 


Manager Interstate 
Trapshooting 
Association 





with his 


Ithaca prices 
must advance 
soon. Get in ahead 
of the advance. 
Any mancan shoot 
an Ithaca better. 
Catalogue FREE. 
Double Hammerless 


Single Barrel Trap 
Guns - $100.00 up 


Address Box 11 


ITHACA GUN CO. 


ITHACA, N. Y. 


aR eRe. 
Want to Swap Guns? 


I will pay cash for your gun, rifle, or pistol, or ex- 
change with you for any other firearm you may 
want. Write me what you have, what you want, anda 
I will make you an offer by return mail. 


S. J. FRANCIS Adams Sq Boston, Mass. 














Guns - $29.00 up | 


| to draw a good bead. 
' advise me to do? 


| 


} ent 


THACA 


| 





AN ALL-AROUND DOUBLE GUN 


I would like to buy a double barrel 
shotgun and would like your advice. 
What would be the best gauge, choke, 


etc. to get for snipe, ducks and also 
what shells are best? 


ArTHUR J. GILL. 


Ans.—For an all-around shotgun for 
snipe and ducks, we would prefer the 
right barrel medium choke about 60 per 
cent pattern and the left full choke 75 
per cent or better. You will use your 
right on snipe coming into the blind, with 
the left barrel for a follower and the 
same for ducks, with full choke left for 
passing shots. For loads, we would 
recommend 7% chilled for snipe and 5’s 
for ducks.—Ep. 


THE SPENCER .50-CALIBER 
RIFLE 





I recently came into possession of an 
old Spencer .50-caliber repeating carbine 
model in good condition. It has the usual 
sight equipment, just as when from fac- 
tory. The rear sight registers up to 
1,000 yards. 

Is this gun supposed to be anywhere 
accurate at two hundred (200) yards? 
Is it powerful enough for deer with the 
regular cartridge (black powder) ? 

What is the power of the bullet, and at 
what range is the rifle sighted point 
blank? 

The V or notch on the rear sight (with- 
out using the elevation) is so very fine 
that on a dark day it is almost impossible 
What would you 
I do not like to monkey 
with the sights as I might put the whole 
thing out of commission. 

What is the grease or paraffin put on 
the cartridges for this rifle, and what for, 
to keep them dry or to act as a lubricant? 

What is the law in New York State 
relative to the number of shots allowed 


F. J. Burpee. 

Ans.—Your Spencer .50-caliber, while 
sighted for 1,000 yards, has a grouping of 
8 inches at 200 yards and is quite erratic 
beyond that range. It is plenty powerful 
enough for deer. You can find the pres- 
sighting of the rifle by shooting a 
group at 100 yards. I think you will find 
that it is sighted to center the bull at this 
rifles will 


| in a rifle? 


range. The modern Army 
shoot 5 inches above the bull at this 
range when held directly on it, but most 


sporting rifles are sighted for center shot 
at 100 yards. I do not think you will 
need very much more distance than this 
in deer shooting, as most chances occur 
at from 50 to 75 yards in the woods. 

I would not do anything with the “V” 
notch on the rear sight unless it would 
be to make it wider but not deeper. The 
plain flat bar makes a splendid rear sight, 
particularly if it has a white line giving 
the true center of the bar. A small “V” 
notch blurs up with the front sight and 
the best way to clear it out is to make 
the notch about one-eighth of an inch 
wide. Your eye easily centers the front 
sight in a notch as wide as this. 

Regarding the grease on the bullet, all 
rifle bullets are lubricated either with in- 
ternal lubrication in the grooves or put 
on outside by dipping, as is done with 
these earlier cartridges. 

There is no restriction in New York 
State as to the number of shots allowed 
in a rifle—Eb. 





ADDRESS WANTED 


John Law Kerr, who won a prize in the 
tarpon class, will please send in his street 





address.—Eb. 
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GOING CAMPING? 


Your camp t is not plete without 
the AMERICAN — KAMPKOOK Stove. It 
eliminates all your fuel troubles; set up and 
oing a nome time than it takes to gather wood. 
Kee utensils clean: no odor, smoke 
“eo powerful burners; burns ordin 
wind. and easy to operate; n 
Folds gonvesmaty into y steel 
1444 x8x3 44 
with Kamp- 





or dirt. 
asoline. 


in use. Size fo 
inches, weight 8 lbs. Also supplied w 
oven for broiling and baking. 


Every automobile owner and every sportsman 
needs the Kampkoox. Your 
sporting goods or hardware 

dealer can supply you. 


Altractive colored 
folder free on re- 
quest. 


AMERICANGAS 

MACHINE CoO. 
769 Clark St. 

Albert Lea, Minn. 











KING’S 
Rifleite 
Akop os 


Already P! and 








endorsed by E..C. 

rossman, Capt. 

Patented Feb. 20th, 1912 wh cin: Td, 
McDougall, Capt. Leigh, Lieut. Lee, nald, 
Navy; Col. Hart McHarg, Jno. Hessian, thal Col. Paul 


and over Commission ers of the oe oneed 
Army and National Guard who saw and used the glasses 
at Camp Perry. We can actually guarantee that Rifleite 
will improve your vision and shooting whether with Rifle, 
Revolver or Shotgun. No frame genuine unless stamped 
King. Write at once for new circular. Orders filled in 


rotation. 
THE F. W. KING OPTICAL CO. 
Dept. Cc Cleveland, Ohio 














Improve your aim, raise your 

score of hits,do away with wincing, 

and get more sport out of shooting 

than you’ve had in many a day. 
It’s simple: a 


mn Your Gun Does the Trick 
Completely swallows the nerve- aA report. 


Allows women, children, the wholefamily, to 
shoot. At your dealer's, Makes fine gift for the 
shooter. Book of queer Maxim Silencer exper- 
iences free. The Maxim Silencer Co. 
66 Homestead Ave. Hartford, 
Cone. 











: R EAL good has been accomplished 

when publishers understand the 
interest which advertisers take in A. B. 
C. audits. No publication with value 


to offer advertisers will feel that it 
can afford to stay out of the A. B.C.” 


That’s what the President of the 


Association of National Advertisers 
wired to A. B. C. 


P. S.—This magazine subjects its 
circulaton toan A B C. audit. 
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where the service 
is the hardest” 


“You'll always 


find a Savage 





We owe you an explanation 


reputation — wedged itself into its present commanding 

position in the small arms business in the face of long- 
established and powerful competition— by its policy of giving 
the trade and the consumer what they wanted. 

We have asked for your criticisms on our guns and we have 
followed your suggestions just as far as manufacturing condi- 
tions would permit. 

We have introduced radical changes in arms and ammunition, 
but they have been changes in the right direction. 

And the results—the tremendous popularity of the .303 
Savage, the Savage Automatic Pistol, the .22 Savage Hi-Power 
and the .250-3000 Savage, and our .22 Rim-fire Rifles — have 
shown that you appreciated it. 

Now we have stopped making rifles and pistols and our 
whole equipment is engaged in making Lewis Machine Guns 
for our Government. 


repute ARMS CORPORATION built itself up — made its 


We have got to help win this war! 


If we don’t, you won’t need any hunting rifles or pistols. You 
couldn’t afford to buy them. Every cent you had would be pay- 
ing taxes—indemnities——tribute to the Kaiser. And the Kaiser 
wouldn’t let you own firearms anyway. Slaves can’t own guns. 

So that winning the wat—your war—our war—is absolutely 
vital to us all. If we don’t win it, nothing matters. 

We are making Lewis Machine Guns — nothing but Lewis 
Machine Guns— for you because you need them more than you 
need rifles, or pistols, or anything else. 

Are we not still true to Savage tradition? Is this not doing 
things “your way ?” 

We'll keep on making Lewis Machine Guns—as many and as 
well as we possibly can— until your need for them is over and 
we can start making rifles and pistols again. : 

Till then, remember we are doing our bit — for you! 


SAVAGE ARMS CORPORATION 
UTICA, N. Y. 
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the wonderful woven reed basket with the nickel- 
plated interior that keeps food and drink cool, 
clean and fresh for thirty-six hours—all from a 
small lump of ice placed in the ice compartment of 


ow good they are. 


! A day in the woods with a HAWKEYE basket! 


Here’ $s Fun For You! Fish, hike, smoke, read and rest in the woods and 


take ‘along the eatables and drinkables in a 


pfawkeye nrrkisistron 


Try a BAWESVE Basket—30 days Fong me Gerggeen hat 's 
Ask for booklet 2 


WE WANT MORE DEALERS 


BURLINGTON BASKET CO., 2,2 9 2¢et, “big. Burlington, lowa 








“IDEAL” 


For the Outdoor Man 


DEAL PUTTEE 
ROSENWASSER 
as 


Because they are easily 
and quickly adjusted. 
Because they fit comfort- 
ably and stay put. 
Because they give full 
measure of service—com- 
bined with neat appear- 
ance 


IDEAL 


Canvas Puttee 


LEGGINGS 


U. S. Army Standard 
Their good points are pro- 
tected by patents. You 
will know you are getting 
the right sort if you see 
the makers’ name inside. 


Size 1—Calf, 13 inches 








2“ 14 
es °- i§ * 
“4 * 6 * 
“ss - 7° Fm 
Mar. 28, 1911 
If your Sporting Goods or Shoe Man can’t 
supply them write to Legging Dept. 
ROSENWASSER BROS., Inc. 
MANUFACTURERS 








Long Island City, New York 
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the basket. Practical, handsome, light weight and 
cleanly.. The NAWKEYE Basket af ode 
has been the k ee | of hund 

“days in the w Price, $5. coand up. 































Enjoy Your Picnic Lunch in a 
Clean, Sanitary Way with an 


OUTING LUNCH TABLE 





Simple, Easily Set Up, Strong, Light, Made of 
Wood. Occupies small Space when not in use. 
SELF-SUPPORTING 
TWO TABLES IN ONE, for two, four or 
six guests. Folds in bag, 4x6x25 inches. 
Weight, seven pounds. $4.00 delivered. 


PUFFER-HUBBARD MFG. CO. 
MINNEAPOLIS, MINN. 
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Chicago man anew, an amazingly brilliant 

Giese mee be, hter poe electricity. Amazingly low 

cost, A lantern without a wick—no glass chimney. Used 

as a lamp indoors, and as a lantern outdoors. 300 

power. Gives light for four hours for a cent. New plan 
ves one free to selected representative in each neigh- 
hood, Write immediately. 

ACORN BRASS MFG. CO., 228 F sciory Bids. 














JEFFERY'S MARINE CANOE GLUE. 


WATERPROOF, BEST FILLER FOR CANVAS 

Any puncture or 
leak in boat, canoe 
or flying boat can 
be repaired in 5 





valuable to a ca- 
noeist as a repair 
kit to a_ bicyclist 
or automobile. It 
\ is a Johnny-on-the- 
= | spot article thet no 

D boatman should be 

BIFF BANG! RIP! it without. It does 
not dry up nor deteriorate in the can, but will be 











found equally ready for use in ten years as today. 
Friction top emergency cans, 35 cents each by mail 
40 cents each. Canada, 47 cents each. 


Send for booklets “ Marine Glne, What to use and how to use it” and 
“How to make your boat leakproof’ At all Hardware and Sporting 
Goods Honses 


. W. FERDINAND & CO. 











Ek. 
152 Kneeland Street Boston, Mass., U.S.A. 





RIFLE FOR BIG GAME 


Am in doubt as to the proper rifle for 
me to purchase. I want a rifle that is 
enough to knock down a moose or any 
other large game I might have the oppor- 
tunity to hunt. I am not an expert rifle 
shot and therefore want to get as flat a 
trajectory as possible, because I do not 
want to guess wrong when the game is 
in sight. I am undecided between the 
Remington 35 and the Winchester .30 
Gov't 06. Would like to know the exact 
difference between them; also what is the 
difference between the ’06 and the ’03 car- 
tridge? What is the trajectory and the 
energy of each at 100, 200 and 300 yards? 
With either of these rifles would it be 
necessary to hold low at, say, 50 yards? 
In your opinion is there enough difference 
in the solid frame and the take-down 
models to make any material difference 
in practical hunting shots? Am aware 
that the zero of the take-down is not al- 
ways the same for fine target work. 

Might say that I expect to use the rifle 
on deer also, but am of the opinion that a 
rifle heavy enough to knock down a moose 
or a grizzly would come mighty near 
being big enough for any deer running 
loose at the present writing. 

ARTHUR B. SCHOOLEY. 


Ans.—Regarding your selection of a 
hunting rifle for big game, we would say 
that most hunting rifles are sighted to hit 
where held at 100 yards. With the aver- 
age cartridge this reduces the mid-range 
trajectory so that at fifty yards the rise of 
the bullet is about two inches. Where the 
rifle is sighted to hit at 200 yards where 
held they require to be held low, some- 
where around 6 inches, and, except for 
long range work in open shooting, we 
prefer the rifle sighted in at 100 yards. 
The .35 Remington, .35 Winchester, .303 
and .30 Gov’t 03 come under this heading. 
The .30 Gov’t '06 is a very different car- 
tridge, belonging in the same class as the 
.280 Newton cartridge. They are general- 
ly sighted in at 200 yards as they have 
a mid-range trajectory of 2.95 inches for 
the Gov't ’06, for example, in place of the 
usual 6 inches, so that it is much easier 
not to overshoot with them. However, as 
these are bolt rifles and you are not an 
expert shot, we should be inclined to ad- 
vise you to use a lever rifle in order to 
get a second or a third shot in, in case 
the first one is not very well placed. The 
Winchester ’95 handles the Gov’t ’06 car- 
tridge, also the .35, which is a more pow- 
erful cartridge, and has a very good aux- 
iliary for rabbits, grouse, etc. The 
Remington .35 also, because of its quick 
shooting and great power, would be a 
good selection. 

Concerning the difference between the 
take-down and solid frame, I personally 
prefer the solid frame.—Eb. 


.22 LONG RIFLE FOR “CRIPS” 


I would very much appreciate some ad- 
vice in regard to the selection of a rifle. 
The problem is this: 

I have been using a .22 long rifle for 
shooting cripples from a duck blind; also 
for shooting at birds which alight outside 
the decoys, and occasionally for driving 
up flocks which are attracting birds away 
from the decoys. This shooting is done 
on a salt water bay, where the shores are 
from one-half to one mile apart; the 
view is open, and it is easy to see a man 
on the shores or a boat anywhere on the 
water. The .22 was selected for this use 
for the followng reasons: 

Little danger of hitting other persons; 
cheapness of ammunition and facility of 
securing it. Now where the .22 fails is 





fi i 


~~ i. -. oe en eee 


oe Fn 9 4 








Field and Stream—June, 1918 159 


that its point blank range is but little 
greater than that of the shotgun. As soon 


ooeerrees § Quick Meals Anywhere With 
the shooting becomes a matter of guess- 
This Handy Camp Cookin? Kit 


work. It is even more so when a bird 
a 
\ 


alights two or three gun-shots away. 
With the safety of other persons the | 
chief requisite, is it possible to select a 
rifle which will give me increased point 
blank range and a bullet not quite so 
easily drifted by winds? The factor of 
cost of ammunition might be taken care 
of by reloading, since that is not ob- 
jectionable. 

As I live on the edge of deer country, 
I may wish to use a rifle for a deer hunt- 
ing trip. Is it possible to secure in one 
rifle an arm to satisfy all these require- 
ments by using different loads or other 
means? W. C. Baker. 

Ans.—if you will use long rifle car- 
tridges in your rifle you will have no dif- 
ficulty in grouping them all in a four- 
inch circle at 100 yards. I have made 
scores as high as 47 at this range with 
an ordinary .22 rifle and in a strong wind. 

For a combination rifle for both deer 
and long range wildfowl shooting, I would 
suggest the .32-20 H. V. for deer, small 
bear, fox, etc.; the .32-20 black powder 
for long range wildfowl and furred game, 
and the .32 Smith & Wesson for short 
range on squirrels and the like.—Eb. 





HE only thing that often mars 
what would otherwise be a 
delightful trip is the lack of 
warm food. 


The lunch you carry with you is all right 
—as far as it goes. But wouldn’t some- 
thing warm taste great! Some real fried 
eggs and bacon. Ora nice piece of steak. 
And a cup of steaming hot coffee. 


Now you can have it—and anything 
else you want. The 


Sterling, Kamp-Kook-Kit 


enables you to make quick meals anywhere. 2 cups, 
2 frying pans, a boiler (for coffee, etc.) and a grid— 
all rust-proof, in a compact case 9}¢ inches long— 
414 inches wide — 214 inches high. Weighs only 
two pounds! Neverin the way—easy to carry— 
always ready! Set up for use in a minute. Get 
yours before your next outing. 


For sale at hardware, sporting goods or departe 
ment stores. Or if yours can’t supply you, sent 
direct—postpaid—on receipt of price, $3.00. Fully 
guaranteed. If you order direct, be sure to give 
name of your best and nearest dealer. 


UPTON MACHINE COMPANY 


704 Sterling, Street 

























22 CENTER-FIRE CARTRIDGES 

In your October, 1917 issue you advise 
Horace Thompson that the .22 L. R. 
cartridge is preferable to the .22 Winches- 
ter Special. Would you please give me 
your reasons? 

Could the .22 Winchester Special be 
used for deer hunting in Florida? What 
are the particular merits, if any, of the 
.22 Winchester Special cartridge. 

R. SCHECTER. 

Ans.—We_ advised Mr. Thompson 
agairist the .22 Special as we understand 
this to be the .22 Center-Fire which is 
a cartridge with a muzzle velocity of 
15.41 ft. seconds and a muzzle energy of 
237 ft. Ibs., against 122 for the Winchester 
Long Rifle. The latter cartridge is 
cheaper and very accurate for all ordi- 
nary .22 ranges up to 100 yards. It has 
about twice the trajectory of the Win- 
chester Single Shot. We do not consider 
the latter strong enough for deer shoot- 
ing; 237 ft. Ibs. would not be energy 
enough even at the muzzle, and at 100 
yards it drops to 126. Of course, deer 
have been killed with the .22, but it is vO 
not humane and could only be considered | MIQIRRIS CANOES |Simplex Folding Outing Table 
a far chance. 

The particular merits of the .22 Win- =e Saplane siocds pian, Gaetan, Sect te Ok can San 
chester Center-Fire are its flat trajectory ty BS tas 34 im, hich. "Wolded € im, hameniss tyr 83 ie 


by 32 in. ; 24 in. high. 































for long range .22 work in single-shot The canoe beyond compare long; in neat canvas bag. No screws, nuts or bolts to 
target rifles. It would do for fox and Send for new catalogue OS ne eee © ne ee ee 
small game.—Eb. MORRIS CANOE COMPANY Price, $5. Write for circular and cut of table. 

203 State Street Veazie, Me. |! R. G. ROBBINS MFG. CO., Mayfield, Ky. 





MORE ON THE MOOSE RIFLE 
CONTROVERSY 

I have for the past few months had 
great pleasure in reading Fretp AND 
StreAM, and I greatly admire the book 
and its contents (all but one letter). 
That is the same old question that I 
have been asked and have seen asked 
in all sports papers. Is the .30-30 large 
enough to kill moose? It makes my 
blood boil when most people answer that 
it is too light. 

That may suit some sportsmen who 
only see the trail once a year. If you 
gave some of those sportsmen a machine 
gun, or an 18-inch gun, and sight it for 
them they couldn’t hit a barn door. I 
tell you that I was very glad indeed to 


Bring Home Ducks—Not Hard Luck Stories! 


How often did you come home empty-handed last season? 
How many hours, all told, did you spend ezplaining to friend 
wife, to the boss, to neighbors you promised a couple, the 
boys at the office? And how many people did you want to 
shoot when they smiled pityingly at your hard-luck stories? 
Next time go prepared with the best decoys money can buy! 
Next fall join with the wise ones and have them all MASON’S 

ECOY Perfect in shape and coloration. All species. At 
all good dealers. Send today for interesting booklet. 


MASON’S DECOY FACTORY 593 Milford St., Detreit, Mich. 








scancumennieemeeamees 
WE STAND BEHIND 


Black Diamond Gun Grease 


Send 50c (money order) for can of this modern cleaning com- 

pound for all firearms. Positively prevents and removes metal 

fouling, also prevents rustand corrosion, Neutralizes the action 

of nitro powders. Keeps the barrel bright as a mirror. Money 
k un it y if satis 


Churchill & Schiefer, Mfrs. 223 E. North St,, Buffalo, N.Y. 


Send tor Circulars, and letters fiom users. 
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TENTS 


“Light as a Feather—Dry as a Bone” 


‘TATELEC 


TRADE MARK 





YATERPROOFED fabrics will give you best satisfaction and longer service. 
Ask your Dealer for TATELEC treated fabrics—especially Zephyr Sail- 


cloth and U. S. Shelter Tent Duck in the Olive Drab, as these are Stock fabrics. 


TATELEC is a Waterproofing—Mildewproofing Process that can be applied 
to any fabric in the piece. Your dealer will be glad to fill your order and if he is 
short of fabric we will supply him promptly. 


REMEMBER 
That TATELEC does not change the appearance, weight or feel of a fabric— 
nor does it stiffen, crack, break or peel—that the ventilation is maintained and 
that it is positive in its Water-repelling qualities until the fabric wears out. 


TATE ELECTRO WATERPROOFING CORPORATION 


318 West 39th Street 
NEW YORK, N. Y. 
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Jacobs Building 
MONTREAL, CANADA 
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ves Life Saver 
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Pocket 

Protect yourself from the bites of venomous 
reptiles and insects. This ever-ready, compact 
outfit is a real life-saver. It is the same treat 
ment used by up-to-date physicians, and has 5 
years of life-saving in the West to its credit. 

The cost is slight—only $2 Prepaid. Send for 
it today. 


Aatitete tet Sanhe Poison 
Rat ie eee ne 





cottage, hunting 


The summer home, camp, 
lodge—these (of all places) should have con- 
venient comforts and healthful surroundings. 


Do as thousands of others have done. Elimi- 
nate the outdoor privy or other unhandy, un- 
sanitary makeshift. Install the 


Ro-San O20r 


Closet 


Set it up anywhere—move it any dove good 
want to. Simp Dred 
draft. Chemi 
—— kills —- eg ba 
tents once a month. 


Absolutely Odorless 


No odor whatever. Health 
Officers and Public Officials 
endorseit. Well built, dura- 
ble, highly finished, occupies 
small floorspace. W<ive for 
catalog and prices. 


Rowe Mig. Co. 
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Anti-Venom Outfit Consists of: 
Hypodermic syringe and needle, injection tab- 
lets, solution vial, heart stimulant, ligature for 
making tourniquets, and complete directions; in 
a strong nickel-plated case about the size of an 
ordinary cigarette box. 


The Monarch Drug Co., San Diego, Cal. 











17206 6th St., Detroit, Mich. 
Folding, Puncture-Proof Canvas Boats 


Light, easy to handle, no leaks or repairs; check as baggage, carry 
by hand; safe for family; all - non-sinkable; stronger than 
wood; used by U. 8. and Foreign Governments. ‘Awarded First 
Prize at Chicago and St Towis "World's Fairs. We fit our boats 


» for Outboard Motors. Cai 
KING FOLDING CANVAS BOAT CO., 691 Harrison St., Kalamazoo, Mich. 


$ QUICK ACTION ONE-TIME OFFER! 


This ad will not appearagain. Stock 
islimited. Order at once 
if you want one, 


$2.50 
= Giant Flash 
— Pull 9 in. leog—bvenstifeal 

ickel trimmings—ebon! 
body. ONLY ONE TO EACH cus- 
TOMER. Address 
CENTRAL MERCHANDISE excuaeee 
Leck Bex 161 Chicage, 




























Highest type 
flashlight. Fitted with gen- 
uine Mazda Tungsten Bulb. Throws 
dazzling radiance instantaneously. 


6 Months’ Guarantee 
Complete with battery, strong magn!fying \ens and powerful reflec- 
tor, S04 ordinarily at $2.50 to $3.00. Act Quick‘ 


Just Pin this Ad to Dollar Bill and Mail 
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see W. A. Thompson make a good stand 
for the .30-30. 

Now followers of the trail take it from 
one who lives in the bush (and was fed 
on rifles), that the .30-30 carbine, model 
1894, will kill your moose, or, in fact, the 
biggest moose that ever walked on four 
legs. I am talking from my experience 
as I have used one for years. But one 
thing I would impress upon all shooters, 
and that is make your first shot count 
and don’t get scared. 

BACKWooDSMAN 





A BOY’S GUN FOR SMALL GAME 


I wish to purchase a shotgun, a 12- 
gauge Winchester repeater. I wish to 
use it for dove, quail, rabbit, and duck. 
I am thirteen years old and weigh 110 
pounds. I wish to use the gun when I 
get older also. 

I wish to get a rifle for rabbit. 
a twenty-two, but it is too small. 
25-20 good? 


I have 
Is the 


CLARENCE MICHAEL. 


Ans.—I think you would do better with 
a double 12-gauge, weighing 7%4 pounds, 
right barrel medium choke; left barrel 
is not particularly suitable, as, if medium 
choke, it will not shoot close enough for 
duck shooting and trap shooting, and, if 
choke bored, will be not open enough for 
brush shooting for quail and rabbits. Do 
not use a rifle for rabbits as you get prac- 
tically no standing shots.—Eb. - 





“THE RIMFIRES” 


I believe that the subscribers of Fietp 
AND STREAM would be interested to know 
of a secret order of sportsmen and their 
unique methods of aiding in the conserva- 
tion of the. native mountain forests, 
streams, birds, and mammals. This order 
had its origin in the foothills of the Alle- 
ghany Mountains, in the State of West 
Virginia. 

Those who are observant realize that the 
primeval mountain forests and streams, 
together with the birds and animals that 
make them their home, are fast disappear- 
ing and in a very few years, at the present 
rate of deforestation, the youth of the 
future will never realize the grandeur of 
the picturesque mountain scenery that 
once caused all nature to smile in satis- 
faction. Those who most realize these sad 
conditions are the forest guards who are 
stationed at the mountain lookout stations, 
with nothing to do but guard the forests 
from fire and protect the birds and ani- 
mals, studying the forest conditions as the 
home of these innocent fur and feathered 
creatures. One of these forest guards, a 
Federal fire patrolman and State game 
warden, known in the mountains as Rim- 
fire (on account of his expert marksman- 
ship with a rimfire rifle), while living 
alone in the mountains with nature, 
planned for an organization of forest 
guards that they might hold regular meet- 
ings for the benefit of their mission and 
pleasure to themselves. Therefore he 
(Rimfire) called on six of his fellow 
guards and arranged for a meeting in the 
mountains that they might organize for 
mutual benefit. True to their promise, 
each one met at the appointed time and 
place, with the spirit of the surrounding 
mountains in their hearts to guide them 
in the selection of the objects of their 
organization. Their objects were: 

First. To aid in the conservation of 
the State and national forests. 

Second. To set aside game reserva- 
tions and protect them. 
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Third. To aid in the rigid enforcement 
of the game laws. 
Fourth. To prohibit the ruthless 
slaughter of song and insectivorous birds. 
O. P. Hevener, Secy. 





IS EXTRA BARREL LENGTH 
DESIRABLE? 

Please advise through your magazine 
if a rifle with a 28-inch barrel .22 caliber 
will shoot harder at 50-yard range than 
a rifle of the same make and caliber with 
a 24-inch barrel. 

Please advise if I will gain anything 
in the extra length barrel. 

Yours truly, 
Ceci, TAYLOR. 

Ans.—We do not think that you would 
gain appreciably in penetrative force by 
the additien of 4-inch barrel length. It 
would increase the accuracy, and, of 
course, lengthen the sight distance, but 
at fifty yards this does not matter, and 
I would personally much prefer the 24- 
inch barrel.—Eb. 





RESTORING A RIFLE BARREL 

I have a .22 rimfire 1903 box maga- 
zine type, Savage repeater. 

Is the barrel and action strong enough 
to shoot the .25 rimfire cartridge, if I 
have the barrel rebored to shoot that 
cartridge? 

I wish to have the rifle rebored, be- 
cause the barrel is rusted on the inside. 

G. K. Wuite McGee, Jr. 

Ans.—We consider it would cost almost 
as much to have the rifle rebored and re- 
rifled as it would to buy a new .22 rifle, 
and we do not think that the action would 
handle the .25 caliber cartridge satisfac- 
torily. You had much better restore the 
rusted barrel according to Lieutenant 
Whelen’s directions on page 77 of The 
Outdoorsman’s Handbook. Stand the 
rifle, muzzle up, in a rack and fill the bore 
with the following solution until it com- 
pletely covers the muzzle and raises in 
the rubber tube at the muzzle: 

Stronger ammonia containing 28% 


SE on a Gla eeaanih hace ena 1 oz. 
Ammonium persulphate ....... 1 oz. 
Re ry ee eee 4 ozs. 
Ammonium carbonate ........ 200 grs. 


Follow with any good nitro-solvent, 
and, finally, grease the barrel with gun 
grease. We consider that this will re- 
store the accuracy of your rifle-—Eb. 





POWDER LOADS FOR PISTOL 
CARTRIDGES 


If it is not too much trouble, please 
tell me in your next number how many 
grains of black powder the .44 S. and W. 
Special is loaded with; also the .44 Rus- 
sian and the 45 Colt U. S. A. 

Harris W. Ty ter. 

Ans.—The load for the 44 Smith & 
Wesson, Russian and Colt is given as 

4 grains of Hercules bull’s eye powder 
for short range, or 4% for standard, the 
equivalent being 25 grains of black pow- 
der.—Eb. 





Do you let any question per- 
taining to camping, camp equip- 
ment, rifles, ballistics, fishing or 
dogs remain unanswered in your 
mind? If so, why not let us help 


you out? Just address your 
question “Information Bureau,” 
care Field and Stream, and it 


will get to the right man. 
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Auto Son Stove 


Indispensable to the comfort of the Automobile 
tourist, Camper, Yacht owner and Sportsman. 

Carried on running board of car same as ordinary 
tool box. Completely assembled and ready for use 
by raising the lid of the box. Burns ordinary gaso- 
line. Has two powerful burners accommodating 
standard size cooking utensils. 

Complete stove mounted on a pressed steel plate 
which can be removed from the box for use in cot- 
tage, camp or any place. 

This stove is built for the discriminating pur- 
chaser and should not be confused with the ordi- 
nary cheap, flimsy constructed camp stove. 

If you want that which will add comfort and 
pleasure to your Outing, Vacation or Auto Tour 
and meet with your expectations as to what a stove 
should do, write for descriptive folder and prices. 


Auto Camp Stove Co. 


Fort Wayne, Indiana 











FLEXABACK 
Handy Hanger 


Style B 

Goes Over the Top 
of the regular hooks In the 
closet of your cottage. Adds 
5 hooks for light-weight 
clothing. 

Cut Shows Style A 
Holds clothing or other ar- 
ticles. Convenient for every- 

ly. 

Can be folded and carried 
in pocket or grip to use when 
travelling or hung up per- 
manently In home or office. 
At Leading Depart- 
25¢ ment, Hardware, and 

Sporting Goods Stores. 
Or BUTCHER MFG. CO. 
641-643 Atlantic Ave., Boston 


wes for truly superb 1918 Catalog, Beau 
c= Write Now tiful, Instructive. Packed 
With money-saving offers. Everything 
ras, Lenses, Kodaks, 
Photo Supplies on (9 Days Free 
Trial—Meney Back Guarantee. 
DAVID STERN COMPANY 


620 Davsco Building 
In Business Since 1885 ae S 


1027 Madison St.,Chicago, M. 































Save Camera Money 





Kidney Special Rowboat 


for Outboard Motor Use 


¥ 

A rowboat for use with outboard motor needs 
special designing for that purpose. The ordinary 
rowboat sits too low in the water when the weight 
of motor is added. A flimsy craft made to be 
rowed may easily shake leaky with the added speed 
and vibration of the motor. 

Get the best service out of your motor, the 
greatest speed, smoothness and freedom from vi- 
bration by using a Kidney Special Rowboat for 
Detachable Motors. Over three hundred of 
these “specials’’ sold last season. Several thou- 
sand in service today. 

Send 6 cents in stamps for catalog of rowboats 
and the famous Kidney Canoes. 


Dan Kidney & Son 


West De Pere Wisconsin 





Sets up anywhere. 
fire. Cool to work at. 
Welded steel grate. 


hot. 


THE RED-E STOVE AND OVEN 


Keeps the heat where you want it. 
Uses any length fuel. i 
Big enough to cook for 12. 
Clean to carry when folded. Oven detachable. 

Send for illustrated circular. 


Price, complete, $6.00. 
Stove alone, $3.00. 


THE RED-E CO. 


Draft at back controls 
Safe in woods. No loose parts. 

Sets up and folds instantly. 
Bakes perfectly. Keeps things 
Size 10x18. Folded, only 1% in. thick. 
Khaki case 75c extra. Ask your dealer. If he 
can’t supply you, send us check and we will send 
stove prepaid. Satisfaction absolutely guaranteed. 


19 E. Broad St., COLUMBUS, O. 
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TRAP 


A TRAP GUN WITH PEEP SIGHTS 
By Allan Lodey 

T will doubtless be interesting to trap- 

shooters to know that there is a suc- 
cessful “Tar Hawk” breaker who not 
only uses a regulation rifle peep sight on 
his trap gun, but that he uses it most 
successfully. In fact, this man has brok- 
en as high 96x100 while using this 
freak shotgun sight. 

The shooter referred to is T. K. Lee, 
of Birmingham, Ala., who is undoubtedly 
one of the most remarkable all-around 
shots that this country ever produced. 
He holds the championship in rifle shoot- 
ing, including bores from the .22 on up 
to the regulation army rifle. His re- 
volver and pistol shooting is on a par 
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I can tell exactly how far 

I might have led my 

bird, or how much under te eG 

or over I was. and take ar 1 
care next time to place ot hy, 
my charge where it :, 
should be. I cannot tell 
where I shoot if I miss, 
when I do not use my peep. I know that 
my using a peep sight in clay target shoot- 
ing causes amusement to most trap- 
shooters, but if I can shoot better with 
my sight on than I can without it, and 
there is nothing in the rules against the 
using of such a sight, I see no reason 
why I should not use it. I only regret 
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and quite thin; hence, the sobriquet of 
“Tackhole.” He is a quiet, unassuming 
chap, extremely pleasant to meet and to 


know. Lee is as cool as an ice cake, and 
his nerves are like steel. He has been 
shooting since childhood, and loves it. 


“Tackhole” is an out and out amateur, 
and a man of comfortable means. He is 
always willing to help other shooters 





with his rifle shooting, and, experts 
who have seen him at the traps pre- 
dict that within a few years he will 
be among the leading amateur trap- 
shooters of the country. 

Lee has been using a shot gun but 
a few months, having been induced 
to take up the “Patriotic Sport” by 
some of his many friends, and, when 
he appeared at the grounds of the 
Birmingham Gun Club one fine day, 
he caused much amusement by ex- 
hibiting a new Ithaca trap gun on 
which was snugly set a regulation 
Lyman peep sight—same as he uses 
on his rifles. ; 

He refused to take it off when told 
by his trapshooter friends that a peep 
sight was all right on a rifle, but had 
no business on a trap gun, and in- 
sisted upon using it, saying, “Well, 
it’s on there now, so I'll try it any- 
way.” 

When the club members witnessed 
him break 84x100 on this first trial, 
their amusement changed to wonder, 
for who had ever heard of a trap- 
shooter using a peep sight before! 
Since then “Tackhole,” as his friends 
call him, has been using it so suc- 
cessfully as to break 96x100. 

He has temporarily discarded the 
sight, pending his arrival of a spe- 
cially made one that he ordered, 








improve their scores, and is absolutely 
free from any bigheadedness. He 
has won over forty guns, forty-three 
medals, a bushel basket of cups, and 
scores of minor trophies in his rifle 





and revolver work. 

Lee is as enthusiastic over trap- 
shooting as he is over his rifle and 
revolver shooting, and he will doubt- 
less be among the leaders in the trap- 
shooting game within a short time. 

Can one imagine the high amateur 
gun some year soon to come using a 
peep sight on his trap gun? It is 
hard to so believe, but it is not only 
possible, but highly probable if this 
man Lee continues to improve in his 
trapshooting in the next year or two 
at the rate he has been in the few 
months he has shot clay targets. Be- 
low is a partial list of the titles held 
by “Tackhole” Lee. 

In 1913, won the N. R. A. indoor 
league series championship with 
scores of 1999x2000. Won, 1914-15, 
indoor league series with scores of 
2200 (perfect). Won, short range 
league series 1915, with 2399x2400. 
Won, 1914 Outdoor Championship of 
U. S., with score of 495x500. Won 
International Match in 1914, with per- 
fect score of 500x500 from fifty 
picked men each from England, Can- 

- ada, Australia and the U. S. Won, 








which will arch over his thumb. He 
found that in using his peep it not 
only made his thumb sore where he 
gripped his stock close to the sight, 
but that it was costing him quite a lot 
for new lenses, as “Tackhole” uses glasses 
in all his shooting. 

At the State Shoot held at Birming- 
ham last year, he removed his peep sight, 
fearing the possible ridicule of strange 
trapshooters who attended the tourna- 
ment; but he says he can shoot much 
better with it than without it, and at that 
his score was 147x150 at this shoot. 

When asked why he preferred this 
peep sight on his gun, he said, “Well, 
when I miss a target, I can tell to the 
exact spot just where I placed the shot. 


PICTURE OF T. K. 


Re 


LEE 
SIGHTS 


that it breaks so many glasses for me, 
but am in hopes the special sight, which 
I designed myself, will eliminate this. 
Of course, it is more or less dangerous 
to use this kind of a sight on a shotgun, 
and I would not recommend its general 
use in trapshooting; however, as I have 
always used a Lyman peep in my rifle 
shooting, am in hopes of making it a 
success on my trap gun.” 

As to “Tackhole” Lee personally, it 
would be well to give a short descrip- 
tion of him. He is but thirty years of 
age about six feet two inches in height, 


USING TRAP GUN WITH PEEP 


1917, indoor N. R. A. series, repeating 
his 1913 score of 1999x2000. Won 
1917 Outdoor Pistol Championship of 
U. S., with 467x500. Won second 
place in Military Pistol Championship of 
U. S. Won second place in Pocket Re- 
volver Championship. All shooting under 
direct supervision of N. R. A., and U. S. 

He has also just finished a seventeen 
weeks’ series of pistol matches under 
auspices of U. S. R. A., his average being 
93.96. This is the second highest aver- 
age ever made in this shooting in twenty- 
eight years. 

In exhibition shooting he has broken 
476x500 half-inch marbles thrown in the 
air, using a twenty-two automatic rifle. 
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gq Mr. JOHN B. BURNHAM, President American 
Game Association says: ‘“Trapshooting is great prac- 
tice for both experts and beginners and develops 
crack field shots.” 


The Clay Pigeon Knows No Game Laws 


HERE is no limit of season, law or 
i al adalah time. There is no long distance journey 
, ease to the shooting grounds. There is never 


and Mail This Coupon to a . 
E. L DU PONT DE NEMOURS € CO. the disappointment of not finding game. 
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Trapshooting Enamel 


rregem Rareite toe —— is always ready at every shooting club. Clay 

Material birds are plentiful—ready with their speedy 
flight and vexing turns to give you more gun 
thrills to the minute than any “feathered game” 
can give. 

Every man—every woman should know how 
to shoot and “hit” what they shoot at. The gun 
club is the place to learn this democratic patriotic 
sport. Find out how—now. 


Check trapshooting in the coupon—mail it to 
See us and get all the facts. 


E. I. DU PONT DE NEMOURS & CO. 


Established 1802 
WILMINGTON DELAWARE 
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Metal Lacquers 








The Du Pont American Industries are: 


E. I. Du Pont De Nemours & Company, Wilmington, Del. Explosi 
Du Pont Chemical Works, Wilmington. Del. Pyroxylin and Coal Tar Chemicals 








Du Pont Fabrikoid ~? mpany. Wilmington, Del. . . Leather Substitutes 
The Arlington Works, 7. 735 Broadway, Y, Ivory Pyralin and Cleanable Collars 
Harrison Works, Philadelphia, Pa. Ba. Paints, Leung Acids and Chemicals 
Du Pont Dye Works, Wilmington, Del . »« Dyes and Dye Bases 
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Visit DuPont Trapshooting School 
1105 Boardwalk, Atlantic City, N.J. = 
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The Boys’ Magazine 
At a Big Discount! 


In order to in- 
troduce E 
BOYS’ MAGA- 
ZINE to thou- 
sands of new 
readers, we will 
send this su- 
perb magazine 


A Whole Year 
for Only 60 
Cents 
(regular yearly 
subscription 
price $1.00— 
Newsstand price 

$1.20) 

In addition to quoting this special low 
price we will give to each new subscriber 
a copy of our book “Fifty Ways for Boys 
to Earn Money.” The valuable money mak- 
ing ideas contained in this book are worth 
a great deal to every live, ambitious boy. 

Get this splendid magazine for your boy 
or for some boy in whom you take a special 
interest. 

THE BOYS’ MAGAZINE is one of a very 
few periodicals that has not increased its sub- 
scription price. Besides not increasing our 
regular price of $1.00, we are giving you an 
opportunity of subscribing for a whole year 
for only 60c and at the same time are giving 
you a really excellent premium in the book 
described above. 

THE BOYS’ MAGAZINE is chock-full of 
just the kind of reading you want your boy 
to have. Clean, inspiring stories by the best 
boys’ authors. Beautifully illustrated through- 
out, both in black and white and in colors. 
Practical and imstructive departments de- 
voted to Electricity, Mechanics, Athletics and 
Physical Training, Hunting, Trapping, Camp- 
ing and Fishing, Photography, Drawing, 
Stamp and Coin Collecting, Poultry and Pets, 
Boys’ Societies and Clubs, Joe Jolly’s Joke 
Market, Cash Contests, etc., etc. 

Send in your order today at this special price and 
make @ certain boy mighty happy for a whole year. 

We will refund your money immediately if you are 
not more than pleased with the magazine and the book. 
(Remit in stamps if more convenient. ) 

This offer is open to new subscribers only. 


Address, The Scott F. Redfield Co. 
2073 Main Street Smethport, Pa. 


























ON TAKING ADVICE 
By H. H. Lake 


OOMEONE has said that “the cheapest 

thing in the world is advice, and it is 
pte usually just what it costs!” We 
are inclined to the assumption that the 
chap that got rid of that remark was a 
graduate of the University of Hard 
Knocks, one of the obsolete types of the 
days gone by who would not concede that 
a man could possibly know anything ex- 
cept from personal experience. 

A short time ago the writer attended 

a big shoot, seventy-five men in line, full 
sonapeuane of 200 targets, with wind and 
snowstorm accompaniment, and during 
the strings shot very well at times, but 
at others very poorly, due to frozen and 
numb fingers and heavy wind, under 
which conditions I have never been able 
to do well. In my squad were two of 
the best known trapshots of to-day, and 
observing my bad string following a very 
good one in which I had only dropped 
one bird, one of them opened up on me 


this way: 

“You are shooting under them, son; 
these birds are flying high and fast to- 
day in this incoming wind. Notice how 


they jump when missed—shot under. See 
how the straightaways break into several 
large pieces; that means they are getting 
them with the edge-of the pattern only, 
where the shot are thin. You want to 
follow ’em hard—shoot high—cover ’em 
up. No, I don’t lead angles at all; not 
even in a wind; just hold right on ’em, 
but follow hard!” 

Now, I need no advice about a straight- 
away. I have no difficulty with that spe- 


cies of bird, and when I miss one I know 
why. So I went on shooting as I had 
been, and continued breaking all my 
straightaways. Evidently while this man 
could break them himself, he was not the 
sort that could impart his ideas; he 
couldn’t tell you how he did it. Besides 
he had not even glanced at my gun. It 
takes some time to learn when and what 
advice to ignore. 

Just for the sake of comparison, I 
drew the other star into expressing his 
opinion of how this day’s targets should 
be handled. As I had anticipated, his 
ideas were quite different: 

“You want to shoot under them; you 
have overdone the straight stock thing 
with that gun of yours; why I could never 
handle the thing at all. Stock’s too 
straight and too long; you are overshoot- 
ing when you miss. See daylight be- 
tween your target and your muzzle every 
time. Always lead angles, and always 
shoot below them. My idea is that the 
path of an angling bird, a right or left 
quarterer, is always an arc, and that the 
bird is always dropping, and they are 
missed by being overshot mostly; hold a 
little in front, but be sure to get well 
under.” 

Now, I could understand this chap bet- 
ter, as his style was more like my own. 
Getting warmed up, I started a little cam- 
paign simply with the idea of making a 
comparison of views. Picking out half 
a dozen men known all over the land 
for their ability, past winners of numer- 
ous championships from the best of com- 
pany, I drew each one in turn into giv- 
ing advice with the idea of getting his 
version of how the difficult problems of 


this day’s shooting should be handled, or 
rather, how he was solving them. That 
they were successfully solving them was 
proven by their good shooting on that 
particular day, indicating that they had 
figured out the wind, etc., and were break- 
ing nearly all their targets. 

The result was strange and amusing 
to me, but would probably have been very 
discouraging to a beginner seeking light 
on how to do it. Three agreed as to the 
way the wind was blowing, generally. 
Two varied it by a quadrant of the com- 
pass, and one thought it blew just the 
opposite way. One said lead ’em to the 
right six inches; another said lead ’em 
to the left; one said don’t lead ’em at all; 
one said cover up the straightaways; an- 
other said shoot under them. 

Which all goes to show how advice, 
coming seemingly from the best of au- 
thorities, can muss up the ordinary dub 
who don’t know it all. 

These men were all breaking nearly 
all their targets; each was solving the 
difficult problem on all kinds of angles 
in a puzzling wind, and doing it right 
well, but they could not impart the “how” 
of it. Perhaps each was right as to the 
correct method (for him), as it would 
naturally vary with the kind and length 
of gun, style of shooting, etc. While one 
man might hit them by holding well un- 
der, the other fellow with a gun of differ- 
ent measurements, and a different shoot- 
ing time would hold over or cover them 
up to hit them successfully. The infer- 
ence to be drawn was that each man had 
learned his own gun and style of han- 
dling it, but that his way wouldn’t fit an- 
other man any better than his hat would. 














All of which brings us back to the 
sound and sane advice of Geo. L. Lyons, 
to “be yourself” and to “do it your own 
way.” You can’t shoot better with your 
elbow held high because Danny Mc- 
Mahon breaks them that way; you need 
not try to pick them off the edge of the 
traphouse because Zach Offut makes long 
runs by shooting them quickly, and adopt- 
ing Mr. Spotts’ style of shooting will not 
enable you to break them all, any more 
than the use of his gun would do that 
for you. One might as well expect to 
pick up Hobey Baker’s hockey stick and 
expect to play his kind of a game through 
close imitation. Yet a surprising num- 
ber of us who ought to know better try | 
to do just that sort of thing. Don’t imi- | 
tate anybody else. Find the easiest, | 
quickest and surest way of breaking each | 
kind of target for yourself, and before | 
you accept the advice of any well-mean- | 
ing gun crank as to alterations in your 
gun, be sure he knows what he is talking 
about, and that he has drawn his conclu- 
sions from a study of your shooting and 
your gun, and that he is not merely deal- 
ing in glittering generalities, or applying 
certain measures to your gun because he 
found them successful in another case. 

Barring a few general rules every man 
must work out his own best form for him- 
self. A few of the most valuable rules 
applying to everybody, and that we all 
need to be reminded of occasionally, are | 
as follows :— 

Learn to handle your gun the easiest 
way and do it your own way. 

Keep your gun going. Don’t stop when 
you pull trigger, but follow through, and 
avoid snapping. 

Hold butt well in on chest, so that you 
can get any angle with the least possible 
movement. Throw most of your weight 
on your left foot and balance yourself 
properly before calling “Pull.” 

Learn to put your face down in just the 
same place on the comb, and the butt in 
just the same place, well in, every time 
you shoot. 

Hold over the center of the traphouse, 
and come up with the target, swinging 
right or left. Always be sure of your- 
self and learn to break every target in 
about the same time. 

If you have a target that you are weak 
on, visit the traps on an off-day and get 
the trapper to throw 25 or even 50 of 
that particular kind of target, holding 
above, below, and leading it, until you 
know all about that kind of a bird. Then 
try it over again when the wind is blow- 
ing. 

Always keep the target in view. Lead 
all angles. 

Learn to look for the target right on 
the edge of the traphouse; not yards 
away from it. 





Be A Sport 


And 
Buy 


W.S.S. 
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SOFT 
SHIRTS 


Collar Attach 
or Neck- 


Cotton or Flannel 


9 e - 
Just What You’re Wishing 
. eo e 
—for Going Fishing 
RE’S something akin to good-fellowship in the friendly feel of a 
Racine Soft Shirt. It is full cut to give your muscles play, and your 
body a chance to “breathe.” 
You'll take pleasure in its broad-shouldered, honest comfort, indoors, or 
out, at work or play, all the year around. It’s the kind of shirt you hate 
to throw away when you finally wear it out. 


For office or indoor wear the Racine shirt isclean cut and . Looks well 
with or without a coat. It’s as healthful as it is handsome, ideal sport 
irt. It wears like pig-skin, and holds its shape and color as long as 
there’s a thread of it left. Every Racine is good or we make it good. 











Soft Shirt Specialists for 34 Years 
If you do not find the Racine shirt, write us the nameof 
your dealer and we will see that you are supplied. 
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UINE MUNSON LAST 





; PAIR 
" a worn by our soldiers, Honestly built 
Te er Trudie Senaa | | siibebertecected esther. UB. army POSTPAID 
and Canadian Armies The popular doctors say this last is best for foot 
Camp Lantern. ¥ comfort, foot health. These have no equal for long wear. 
GUARANTEE: 


Style Service Saving 






This is the U. 5. 
Army Shoe, Man 
son Last. We have 
reduced the price by 
shipping you direct 
from the shoe centre 
of America, Your 
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=. money cheerfully re- 
THE STONEBRIDGE FOLDING BAKER these are not all we 


claim, 


ne 
THE AMERICAN SCOUT 
We are sole distributors 
of the most wonderful 
hiking shoes ever made, 


No pins to take out, no loose parts, nothing to 
lose. When you take hold of the handle you know 
you have everything 
belonging to it. 

Descriptive circular 
sent on request. 







AllSizes, Rich Tan Army Color 


*4 





in one seasun and next 
year every sportsman will 
demand them. Soft, se- 
lected leather upper, ex- 
tra flexible sole, Built to 
All Sizes let foot muscles act nat- 
Black or Brown urally. Needs no break- 

ing in. Light, comfort- 
able, wearproof. You cannot buy ‘‘The American Scout” elsewhere. We 
agree to fit you by mail and guarantee these shoes alsolutel: 


iy. 
BOSTON MAIL ORDER HOUSE 
1 Albany Street - 2 + «# +  Bosten, U, 8. A. 


OPEN FOLDED 


C. H. STONEBRIDGE MFG. CO. 
23 Warren Street New York City 
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SOME PRACTICAL HINTS ON 
BAITS 


By George Gilbert 


HE helgramite is, perhaps, 

least understood live bait 

fishermen have to deal with, un- 

less it is the lamprey eel. The 
helgramite should be kept in a receptacle 
that has only a little water in it and 
plenty of clean eel grass, taking care 
to secure that kind of grass that is soft 
and that will pack together like a loose 
grained sponge. Have the water clean. 
Keep the helgramites cool. Helgramites 
kept in a box with ordinary grass will 
soon dry out enough to lose part of their 
vitality. Helgramites kept in a pail in 
which stones are placed, under the mis- 
taken idea that they need stones because 
they are caught under stones in the rifts, 
will be injured when the pail is tipped 
to one side, as so often happens when one 
is in a hurry for a bait. The stones, 
sliding and crushing together, grind and 
maim the “clippers” easily. When hel- 
gramites are kept for some days at home 
or in camp, they should be kept as de- 


the 
that 


scribed, and out of the sun’s rays. At 
home the cellar is the best place. 
To keep lamprey eels almost indefi-~ 


nitely, place them in a receptacle that is 
clean, and that has plenty of good river 
sand on its bottom. For instance, in a 
pail or tank 10 inches in depth, at least 
half the space in it should be filled with 
the sand. Water should be made to drip 
into the pail all the time the eels are in 
it, or in the tank, if a tank is used. And 
the top should be protected with a very 
close-mesh screen or the outlet so pro- 
tected, if an outlet is provided below the 
line of the top of the receptacle, as to 
keep the eels from getting out. The eels 
will bury themselves in the sand and live 
for weeks, so kept. If given plenty of 
water and no sand, they will swim them- 
selves to death. In lieu of sand soft eel 
grass will cause the lampreys to swim 
less, but the sand is what they need to 
make them rest. In taking them out to 
fish with, put them in the bait pail with 
very little water and plenty of soft eel 
grass and keep them cool. 

Fresh water crabs or crawfish should 
be given the same treatment as lam- 
preys. It is best to catch them the day 
you want to fish with them, if possible, 


as when a number of them are shut in 
together, they at once begin to feed on 
each other. 


This can be delayed by 


throwing angleworms in to them, but 
they prefer crab meat to any other sort. 
They are natural cannibals. 

Little bullheads are supposed to. be able 
to stand anything, but they will not stand 
being left with their baitpail exposed to 
the sun. Remember that when fifty lit- 
tle bullheads are kept in one small pail 
the water must be changed very often 
They are natural cannibals. 

Never put helgramites in the same bait 
pail with any other bait. One helgramite 
in a pail of fifty bullheads will bite each 
one in an hour, and poison each one 
slightly and cripple it, so that it will be 
sluggish. In a day one helgramite will 
kill half of fifty bullheads. Bullheads 
will seek out and bite lampreys as well. 
Crabs also will nip anything they can 
seize. Keep lampreys and_ bullheads 
apart, as the lampreys are bloodsuckers 
and will fasten to the bullheads and kill 
them. 

The humble earthworm generally is put 
into a can and dirt put onto him. Put 
the dirt in first and the worms on the 
dirt. Then the worms will crawl into 
the dirt, and as they crawl will bore it 
full of ventilating holes and the worms 
will live. When the worms are put in 
first, and the dirt on them, only a few 
will live to crawl their way to the air. 
The rest soon will die. 

Having caught thousands upon thou- 
sands of live baits for the market as a 
boy and used many, many as a man in 
fishing, I have learned a few things about 
them. I pass that knowledge on to the 
readers of FieLp AND STREAM in the hopes 
that they will be able to profit by ex- 
perience that years ago cost me much. 


CONDITIONS CAUSED BY COLD 


We have had several reports from 
Northern New Jersey in regard to the 
cold weather killing the fish in small 
streams and lakes in that section of the 
State. Owing to the very slight rainfall 
from the middle of July until the ex- 
tremely cold weather, the streams and 
small stream fed ponds were way below 
their normal supply of water. The unpre- 
cedented cold simply closed pools and 
small ponds tight, allowing no breathing 
spaces for the fish, in some places freez- 
ing solid to the bottom in shallow pools 
of three feet depth or less. 

This is a matter that localities should 
take up individually with the State Fish 
Commission. 


THREE KINDS OF TROUT IN 
NEW JERSEY STREAMS 
By Joseph Remignanti 

There are three kinds of trout to be 
caught in the New Jersey streams—the 
brook or native trout, the rainbow trout 
and the brown trout. Each kind has its 
own admirers among anglers, although 
a fisherman has cause to rejoice when 
he can hook into a big fellow of any of 
the three varieties. The brown trout is 
the newest to the New Jersey fisherman. 
This fish seems likely to make a hit in 
streams where the water gets too warm 
in summer for the successful rearing of 
the brook and rainbow trout. It strikes 
viciously, is a terrific fighter when hooked 
and there is no finer fish for the table. 

The open season for the trout and sal- 
mon in New Jersey extends from April 1 
to July 15. It is illegal to keep trout un- 
der 6 inches in length, or to fish tor any 
game fish between 9 P. M. and daylight. 
It is also illegal to take or have in pos- 
session in any one day, more than 25 
trout or more than 10 salmon. 

The State Fish and Game Commis- 
sion have been making an extensive dis- 
tribution of Chinook salmon in land- 
locked lakes during the last two years, 
and the success of this experiment should 
be determined this season, when the first 
lot of salmon planted will have reached 
fair size. The commission has every 
reason to believe that these salmon will 
prove a highly important addition to the 
food and game fish of New Jersey. This 
salmon is the same that is caught so ex- 
tensively for commercial purposes on the 
Pacific coast. 





A NEW PICKEREL BAIT 


How, or which would be the best meth- 
od of catching pickerel on a nice morning 
in spring, when they won’t bite on a 
spoon, baited with large fresh minnows, 
but just constantly keep jumping up out 
of the water and won't bite? 

Frep SCHUBERT. 


Ans.—Answering your question con- 
cerning taking pickerel which will not 
strike at baits, would say, that I have 
often had success at such times with fly 
tackle and a simple No. 6 hook with a 
long white rooster’s feather about 3 
inches long lashed to the hook. Skitter- 
ing this in among the lily pads sometimes 
proves to be great medicine.—Eb. 
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’ FLATTENED STREAM BEDS 


THE FLY ROD WIGGLER J) recs: cee peste were numerous 


in the far upper waters of the two 
branches of the Neversink River, Catskill 


“4 Mountains, New York. Indeed _ pools 
Catches Too Many Fish everywhere were the characteristic of this 
MR. WILL H. DILG, the noted river, as fine pools were frequent in all 

. . 9 


the streams of the western Catskills. 





authority on bass fishing, sends us the Those days were not far removed from 
following letter, which speaks for itself. the days of lumbering, saw mills and tan- 
April 29, 1918. neries. Portions of ancient dams. still 


kept their places and these provided the 
trout with many deep and dark lurking 
haunts. But, as has been said, many baby 
ponds of deep water were found beyond 
the lower regions of brush, timber and 
stone dams, and, indeed, to the very heads 


Dear Jamison: 

Your Fly Rod Wiggler is TOO GOOD. 
The instant I saw it I knew it would 
not only take lots of bass, but too many 
bass, thus giving the fish hogs too big 
achance. It is a certainty that any bass 





that sees it will strike at it. Besides, it of the rivers and their tributaries. 
will get the big ones. The removal of the original forests of 
I know this to be true because I have pine and hemlock brought about artificial 
tried it out. Last year I brought one up conditions. And in recent years every 
with me on the Upper Mississippi. I freshet continues the work of straighten- 
hung on to a whale of a bass, but he ing and filling in the river beds. I think 
managed to wrap around a root and tore that it was the ice jam of February, 1916, 
loose and I lost the wiggler. that did the greatest damage to the rivers 
Please send me an assortment of four of the western Catskills. The summer 
packed in a compartment box, such as after that great jam I visited the upper 
you advertise. I am enclosing check for Neversink and could almost have wept. 
$2.00. Pool after pool, beautiful as trout pools 
Yours very truly, can be, where I had taken many fish for 
WHD.DRM. Wut H. Dri. nearly thirty years, had shrunken to a 


This wonderful little lure handles easily on any ordinary fly-rod and it looks and acts like a real poverty of rippling shallows. At one 


live minnow. Its slow, labored, wiggly-wobbly movements are so tantalizing that no bass, pickerel or large 1 ° : . s 
trout can possibly resist it. No other known fly-rod lure can even compare with it as a fish-getter. No piace the ice must have piled again t the 
expense is spared to make it the most beautiful, finest finished, and mest neturel-lecking ie =m trees and rocks to a great height. When 
market. It is made in two sizes, 2% and 1% inches long and in eight patterns. ver Shiner, Go . 
Shiner, Red Side Minnow, Yellow Perch, Red Head, All White, All Red, All Yellow. It can be used the waters had broken loose a shallow gut 
freely among weeds and lilies and can aiso be used Driege each 50 cents of stony creek, following a straight course 
on a bait-casting rod by adding necessary weight. iled for more than a mile. had taken the lace 
Or an assortment of four patterns, put up in our handy vest-pocket compartment-box, will be ma f oO f th : * rf db Vif i 
you_upon receipt of $2.00. of one o € most winding and beautifu 
Sex our catalog o i baits, flies, bugs, weedless hooks, bait-casting lines, reels, etc. 
oe Say Sana Soe Tele a, es portions of the upper east branch of the 
Neversink River. 





A river destitute of pools is a trout 
river of monotony and discouragement, 
and with nothing like the opportunities 
for sport that we find in a glorious suc- 
cession of deep reaches and dashing riffs. 
The Beaverkill, with the other Catskill 
rivers, is becoming a dreary monotony 
of endless riffles. Lately the Brooklyn 
Fly Fishing Club, on the Beaverkill, has 
placed obstructions in the portion of the 
river under their control. I am told that 
the expense was trivial. In some places 
the club has transformed what was for- 
merly continuous riffs to a series of quiet 
reaches. 

Here is an opportunity for clubs, in- 
dividuals, and the State to recreate some- 
thing of the a conditions mes the 

Neversink, illowemoc, Beaverkill and 

The New Surface Fly Wonder the other rivers of the Catskills. Unless 
something is done, little will remain of 

GF more sport and more bass than you ever got before. A fly rod and the former beauty of these streams. Here 
a Ref’s. Bass Bug are the irresistible combination. Ref’s Bass Bug— and there in the stream bed a rough low 
wall of concrete and rubble, irregularly 

stretched from shore to shore, will, to an 

















the new, cork-bodied floating fly. Built for bass from eye to point. Land 























and ride with an action all their own. They set the fish crazy and make the extent at feast, Oring teuk ofé-time com 
fisherman happy. Designed and tried by a corps of veteran anglers. (See ditions. And where beautiful pools, such 
Will Dilg’s article in February F.&S.). Developed and tied in our own as that at the village of Craigeclair on the 
“hand-made” shop. Twelve standard patterns for different conditions. They — are M. ae yA can 5 in, 2 
judicious use of stone and concrete wi 
all catch bass. HERE ARE THE TWELVE STANDARD BASS BUGS prevent further decrease in depth, or, per- 
N Body Stri Tail Win, ; t hese lakelets t thi 
Ref's Trout | corte re Ee haps, restore these lakelets to something 
Dilg’s Gem Orange-Brown Black Brown & Gray Brown Turkey g , dep y- 
another | Ciarke's Fancy White None Red White Turkey 

ugs seven days Wilder's Discovery Yellow Red None oe ee 
wonder. Allthe | Madiey's Choice Yellow ‘Black White Yellow. & White BAIT FOR YELLOW PERCH 
standard wet anddry | {io Fried Gold” None Black Yellow & hed We have here several lakes and streams 
fly trout patterns Bob Davis Yellow None Yellow Yellow well stocked with yellow perch, fine ones, 
tied on cork bodies. | Carter Harrison boom Yellow Fox Squirrel Fox Squirrel up to 2 pounds, and it is almost impossible 
The slickest little | Dr. Henshall Brown Brown White & Red to catch them. Sometimes we can catch a 
7 oe ied = Price Postpaid 50 Cents Each $5.00 a Dozen few on worms and water bugs, but most 

an’t help but float. "_——— . of the time they positively refuse anything 
And how the trout love them! Eyed hooks, sizes 6-8-10-12, 35c. each. $4.00 adozen. Try them with a hook attacked. I have tried all 
out, ye trout fishermen, and know what real joy in fly fishing is. Name your own patterns. kinds of baits, spoons, flies and everything 
Write Today for the C C R f HARTFORD BUILDING made and advertised, all kinds of insects 
Bug Throwers’ Circular ° ° erner CHICAGO, ILL. and worms, and the only time they bite 


is when the water skims over with ice 
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before winter; then they will take min- 
nows. Now, they are a fine food fish and 
I wish you would tell me how to catch 
them, and, remember, I am not an amateur. 
F. RossMAN. 


Ans.—The angle worm is generally the 
best killer for perch, also cricket of the 
large black size. Sometimes they will rise 
to flies, preferring those of red, gray, 
brown and white. Where I live a great 
many are taken on live bait, i. ¢., small 
shiners fished free, that is, allowed to run 
from the leader with float at the sur- 
face.—Eb. 


LEAPING SALMON 


In the columns of a recent number 
of Fretp AND STREAM I notice a question 
as to whether salmon leap or swim, and 
as, during my 35 years and more of ex- 
perience as a salmon fisherman, I have 
from time to time made it my special 
business to look into this matter, I beg 


leave to say that the fish do both; «. ¢., 


they both leap and swim. 

Some years ago it was my privilege to 
occupy Mr. John T. Pratt’s fishing lodge, 
located at Hawk’s Bay, Newfoundland. 
A stream called the “East River” enters 
the bay about 10 minutes’ walk from the 
lodge, and there is a falls a short distance 
above the mouth of the river. These 
falls are about 7 feet high, and the stream 
being very low, the rock basin below the 
falls was so full of salmon that one could 
see their tails frequently appearing 
through the foam. They were not large 
fish, seldom going beyond about 10 to 12 
pounds, and as they were constantly try- 
ing to get up the falls, I used to make 
it my business day after day to spend an 
hour or two watching the performance. 

I found that the first motion of the 
salmon was to leap out of the foam right 
into the descending falls, say about 3 or 
4 feet above the face of the pool. The 
instant he struck the falls he commenced 
to work his tail rapidly, so rapidly that 
not infrequently his tail would split, in 
which event he would fall back into the 
pool, and it quickly demonstrated the fact 
that the reason that many salmon remain 
in the deep pools without going up was 
because their tails were split, so that they 
could not again ascend very heavy water 
or leap the falls. 

As the powerful wiggling of their tails 


succeeded in bringing them up to the top | 
of the falls, of course after they went | 


over their tails came out of the water, 
in which event they pushed themselves 
over the edge by a violent paddling of 
their forward fins. As I saw this done 
over and over again at a distance of only 
3 or 4 feet, I feel free in the assertion 
that the above description of the way the 
salmon go up falls is absolutely the cor- 
rect one. I have never yet seen a salmon 


that could jump more than 4 or 5 feet | 


from the top of the pool he came out of. 


If there happened to be a ledge in the | 
falls running parallel with the falls, he | 


generally would strike that and then 
would wriggle along up that ledge as far 
as he could get before he turned to go 
over the upper edge of the falls, but it 
was all done by the powerful contortion 
of his tail, which acted very much as a 
propeller does at the stern of a boat. 
Rosert C. Lowry. 





ARE YOU STUMPED? 


Do you want information about 
any outdoor subjects? We are 
here to answer your questions. 
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For That Bass Fishing 
Trip—Go Just Right 


There is a Justrite that is just right for every trip into the woods. 
Be it hunting, camping, fishing, canoeing, or just loafing, the Justrite will make 
your life in the woods more comfortable, safer, pleasanter and more successful. 
Nothing is more dismal than a rainy night in camp without 
a brilliant illumination in tent or shack by which a book may 
be read, a game of poker played and so on. 
Still more important is a continuous, steady- 
burning, brilliant light when woods travelling at 
night, when missing the trail is aseriousmisfortune. 
The Justrite, above everything, is depend- 
able. You always know just how many hours 
of light you have in reserve, and it never “runs 
down” or slackens its brilliancy. The Nos. 
100, 95 and 44 Lamps are equipped with 
self lighting attachments—no matches required. 
The Justrite camp light is small and 
takes up next to no room in your kit, weighs 
almost _ nothing. e Justrite lantern is 
still better when economy of space and weight is not 
imperative. The Justrite headlight is specially adapted for 
woods going in rough country, or in any place where you want 
both hands free. The light always shines on whatever you are looking at! 
Sent direct from the factory, postpaid, on receipt of price. No. 44 Head- 
light $4.00. Equipped with special Long Distance Lens, 50c extra. Cap, 
any size, 35c. No. 100, $1.50; No. 95 
(larger size), $2.00; Justrite Camp Lantern 
(in metal carrying case), $4.00. 








No. 10 LANTERN 
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Are you one of the men who are not winning prizes 
in our annual Prize Fishing Contests? Could it be 
that the reel you use is one that is beaten before the 
fish gets the hook? Have you seen other fellows 
come in with strings of bass from the same pond 
you've pounded in vain? 
Your outfit is not complete without a good reel and 
we knowit, That is “the why” of this offer, 
Our conviction is that a real reel is half of the battle and 
our idea ofan excellent reel, one that ought to havea place 
in every good angler’s outfit, is pictured here and we can 
vouch for it. It’s the St. Lawrence which is made genranteed and stamped with the name of Abbey & 
Imbrie—one of the biggest, best known and most reliable tackle houses in the world. 
It’s a corking light weight, smooth running, bait casting reel. Nickel plated, with lick and drag, capacity 60 yards 
Go to any tackle store and pay $2.50 for that reel or 50 All carrying. 
buy it from us together with a year’s subscription for $3. charges prepaid 
FIELD AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO., 461-8th Avenue, New York City 
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We Are The 
Original Manufacturers 


of 
FLOATING “BASS BUGS” 











BELGRADE (Eastern) PATTERNS (6) 
$3.60 dozen 
(As Made by Us for 10 Years) 
MISSISSIPPI (Western) PATTERNS (12) 
$5.00 dozen 


(As Described in April FieLp & Stream) 





William Mills & Sons 


23 PARK PLACE, NEW YORK 


Fishing Tackle Specialists 


KNOTLESS LEADERS 


Made of Gut Substitute 


(Equal to Any Advertised) 


TROUT WEIGHT 





3 ft. $2.16 dozen; 6 ft. $4.20 dozen 
(either with or without dropper loop) 
BASS WEIGHT 
3 ft. $3.60 dozen; 6 ft. $7.20 dozen 
SALMON WEIGHT 
3 ft. $4.80 dozen; 9 ft. $14.40 dozen 





RODS FOR WET OR DRY FLY 
(Also suited for casting ‘Bass Bugs’’) 
“Tuscarora” Special 9% feet..... $7.00 
“Nonpareil” Special 9% feet..... 14.00 
“Caledonia” Special 9% feet..... 22.00 
H. L. Leonard Tournament 9% feet 40.00 
“INTRINSIC” LINES FOR WET OR 

DRY FLY 


30 yds. 40 yds. 


Size D: (for Heavy Rods).. $6.50 $8.00 
Size E: (for med. Rods).... 4.50 5.50 
“INTRINSIC’’ LEADERS 

Each 

For Dry Fly—3 weights—7™% feet..$ .40 
For Wet Fly—-3 weights—6 feet.... .35 

BEST “‘WET’’ TROUT FLIES 

Per Doz. 

Either Regular or Light Tied...... $1.20 
ENGLISH DRY OR FLOATING FLIES 
Per Doz 

On Hooks No. 12 or 15............$1.50 


On Hooks No. 10, Long Shank. .... 1.80 





Bait Casting Tackle 


SPLIT BAMBOO RODS 
The New Short Butt, long tip type 
$2.10 to $37.00 each 


LONG BARREL QUADRUPLE REELS 
$1.80 to $35.00 each 


HARD BRAIDED SILK CASTING 
LINES 


$1.00 to $2.25 per 50-yard Spool 
ALL THE LATEST CASTING BAITS 





Sole Agents For 


H. L. Leonard Rods 


The Rod You Will Eventually Buy 








SPECIAL TACKLE BOOKLET con 
tains full list of above, also many spe- 
cial goods, and COLOR PLATES of 
Flies. Copy will be mailed on receipt 
of 5-cent stamp. 
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BEST ROD FOR STUMPY WATERS | 

I would like to have some assistance 
in securing a fly rod that will meet the 
requirements of the fish as well as the 
waters of my vicinity. I am especially 
fond of fly fishing, and have unlimited 
territory and fish, but here is my trou- 
ble: The waters are thickly studded with 
stumps, logs, and roots. The fish range 
in weight from one to ten pounds. The 
standard fly rod is so limber that I lose 
too many fish. Is there a fly rod put up 
that is limber enough to cast a fly suc- 
cessfully and still strong and heavy 
enough to give more resistance than the 
standard fly rod? 

Possibly some of the readers have had 
this same trouble. Any assistance you 
can give me toward securing a rod to 
meet my needs will be appreciated. 

A. F. SyDENSTRICKER. 

Ans.—It looks to us like a case of bait- 
casting rod for you. In these stumpy 
waters it is pretty hard to manage a fly 
rod without getting snagged beyond the 
strength of the rod. A bait-casting rod is 
much shorter and stiffer, and, using a 
weedless lure, there is less danger of its 
getting hung up on snags, lily pads, etc. 
If you prefer the fly rod, however, we 
would suggest something about 7 or 8 
oz. and, say, 8 ft. 6 in. long—Eb. 


CONTEST AFFIDAVITS 

During the past several months we 
have been arranging with tackle. dealers 
throughout the country to represent us in 
the matter of accepting Prize Fishing 
Contest affidavits. 

In previous years we have required that 
affidavits be sent in directly to us, but we 
have found that frequently the angler 
would prefer to register his catch with 
his local sporting goods dealer and have 
that dealer forward the information to us. 

We are enlisting the co-operation of 
thousands of dealers along that line and 
if your dealer is not familiar with the 
plan we would be glad to have you send 
us his name and address. As a matter 
of fact, it might be a whole lot simpler 
if you just sent us, without inquiring from 
the dealer, his name and address, and we 
will post him so that when you want to 
register your catch you can go directly 
to him. Will you help yourself and us 
in that way? Thank you. 

Following is a list of some of the 
leading sporting goods dealers who are 
now co-operating with us on this National 
Prize Fishing Contest: 

S. L. Crosby Co., 150 Exchange Street, 
Bangor, Maine. 

Chandler & Barber Co., 
Street, Boston, Mass. 

Otto Mange, Sporting Goods Depart- 
ment, The Golden Rule Co., St. Paul, 
Minn. 

— & Co., 292 Main Street, Buffalo, 


124 Summer 


S. B. Davega Co., 15 Cortlandt Street, 
New York City. 

The Newman Stern Co., 1874 E. Sixth 
Street, Cleveland, Ohio. 

Hasser Bros., 372 State Street, Salem, 
Oregon 

Bob Douglas, 109 E. Ohio Street, In- 
dianapolis, Ind. 

The Palace Hardware & Arms Co., 
Phoenix, Arizona. 

Putnam’s Sporting Goods Store, 1015 
J Street, Sacramento, Cal. 

Rigman’s Sporting Goods Store, 622 
Clinton Street, Fort Wayne, Ind. 

Philip N. Anderson, 422 Main Street, 
Newton, Kansas. 

A. Baldwin & Co., Camp Street, New 





OW many times have you wished 
for a big improvement on the 
breakable mirror? Ever get 

tired of the way you cut yourself when 
trying to shave with a piece of tin as 
a mirror ? 

Be Guaranteed Against 
Seven Years of Hard Luck! 


The “Reflecto” De Luxe is our new- 
est premium and it’s a mighty practical 
one. Indispensable to the outdoors- 
man, sailor or soldier and useful in 
the home. 


There are many non-breakable 
mirrors on the market, but here is the 
one that will not rust, tarnish or mist 
—the one that is made of brass. 


In a store this mirror in khaki and 
with photo pocket would cost $2.00 but— 


We will mail you the mirror and 
enter your new subscription orextend 


Id 4.00 
—. 2a0o0 


FIELD AND STREAM PUB. CO. 
461 Eighth Avenue New York City 




















Since 1839, 79 years, the Milams 
have been making the celebrated 
“KENTUCKY” Reel in the same 
location, and all the knowledge 
gained by these years of experi 
ence is put into their reels today. 














ag ~_ Let us send you our 
—J booklet 

Milam & Son ,Msie, Strset 

At FRANKFORT, KY. 












Orleans, La. 


HARVEY EXPOSURE METERS 


2OQ@= 


<TR 
$123 $2: 
Your Dealer or G.L.H. OS Sc. Dearborn St. Ch 
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‘CALLMAC 


” IMPROVED FLOATING BUGS 


WITH PATENTED “NO-SLIP” BODIES 





re 








Re, 





Price each, 35 cents 
Thirty years a fly maker 





[wets STiasde es Mee 3 ? 2. 
CALLMAC Trout Bugs 
WITH PATENT ‘‘NO-SLIP’”’ BODIES 

Securely and neatly made on turned down 
eyed hollow point hooks in following patterns: 


Professor—Grizzley King—Gray Hackle—Brown Hackle 
—Black Gnat—Coachman—White Miller—March Brown 
Yellow May—Red Ibis—Parmacheene Belle—Silver Doctor. 
Per dozen $4.00 


CALL J. McCARTHY 


Send 5c. stamp for beautifully illustrated catalog, in colors, of anglers’ specials, including instructions in scientific fly and bait casting 


Name Body 
Peet's Favorite White 
Dilg’s Gem Orange-Brown 
Clarke’s Fancy Whi 
Wilder’s Discovery Yellow 
St. John’s Pal ed 
Hadley’s Choice Yellow 


Chadwick’s Sunbeam Yellow 
Alex Friend Gold 
Bob i 


Davis Yellow 
Zane Grey Gray 
Carter Harrison Brown 
Dr. Henshall Brown 


P. O. Box 365 


“Tt is hard to believe that any lure will ever 
be invented that isin every way more satisfactory. 
Certain it is that nothing will give the angler 
more sensations.” 


Carefully and correctly made on 
turned down eyed hollow-point hooks 
with patented attachment which pre- 
vents the bodies from slipping or twist- 
ing and put up on card stamped 


McCARTHY PATENT 
NONE OTHER ARE GENUINE 


Ask for the bug with the positive ““No- 
Slip’ 


Made in twelve standardized patterns 


Price 50 cents each, per dozen $5.50 
Dealers:—Write for prices on the original CALLMAC Floating Bugs 


’ bodies, they cost no more 


Stripes Tail Wings 
Brown White White Turkey 
Black Brown & Gray Brown Turkey 
None Red White Turkey 
Red None Yellow & Red 
Black Yellow Mallard Wing 
Black White Yellow & White 
Black Red Peacock-Eyed, Blue 
None Black & Yellow Bucktail 
None Yellow Yellow & Red 
Gray Gray Yellow 
Yellow Fox Squirrel Gray 
Red Brown Fox Squirrel 
hite & Red 


CHICAGO, ILL. 
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Mr. Grisbee, care D. N. Walford, 909 
Pennsylvania Ave., Washington, D. C. 

Geo. E. Case, Sporting Goods Depart- 
ment, Rothschild Co.,. Chicago, III. 

The Sutcliffe Co., 220 S. 4th. Street, 
Louisville, Ky. 

The Sportsman’s Supply Co., 625 Lib- 
erty Avenue, Pittsburgh, Pa. 

Phillippi-Wishart Co., 162 S. Main 
Street, Memphis, Tenn. 

L. Bering & Co., 1009 Capitol Street, 
Houston, Texas. 

Piper & Taft, 
Seattle, Wash. 

The Dewey Sporting Goods Co., 268 
W. Water Street, Milwaukee, Wis. 

The Colorado Sportings Goods Co., 18 
E. Pikes Peak Avenue, Colorado Springs, 
Colo. 

James McCallister, Wm. McCallister 
Co., 221 W. Baltimore St., Baltimore, Md. 


1107 Second Avenue, 


HOW TO LOAD YOUR CANOE 
TO MAKE PADDLING EASIER 
By C. L. Miller 

“The proper outfits to have,” 

“The best routes to follow,” 

“What to carry in your grub- 

ticles without number of this character, 
but no one tells us how to load said canoe 
when on our trips. That is the wherefore 
I shall write what I have gathered from 
my personal observation during the years 
I have been paddling on the Hudson river. 
tutes an ideal outfit so I shall not discuss 
this because I believe every man knows 
best as to what his individual needs are. 


E read a great many articles on 
bag,” “How to sail a canoe,” etc.—ar- 
of this article “or outburst.” 

Enough has been said on what consti- 
‘The most important question (aside from 


our outfit) to decide is where to place our 
duffle in the boat so that its weight will 
not retard our progress and that we may 
obtain the greatest possible speed with 
the least possible effort. Following is a 
table I have compiled that may be of as- 
sistance to you. 


Paddling Against a Strong Head Wind 


Put enough weight in the bow to make 
the water-line even with where you are 
sitting, or shift your seat nearer the mid- 
dle. Either reduces the wind resisting sur- 
face and therefore is an aid to us. 


Paddling with the Wind, but against 
Tide 


Same procedure as above but sit higher. 
Your body will serve the same purpose a 
sail does and will push you along. 


Paddling with the Wind and Tide 


Have stern lower than the bow and sit 

high. 
Paddling against the Tide 

Same procedure as paddling against 
wind. It places the canoe on a more even 
keel and gives less underwater resistance 
than if we were to have the stern so 
loaded that it served as a drag, thus re- 
tarding our progress. 


Paddling against a Choppy Sea 


The bow should be higher than the 
stern, but not too high or the slap of the 
canoe as it comes down on the next wave 
will be sure to cause considerable trouble. 


Paddling with the Tide 
Have the stern lower than the bow and 
sit in the middle of the boat. Some of the 


boys don’t agree with me on this, but I 
have found that steering is made easier 


and that less effort is required because 
more surface is under water which serves 
to push the canoe along. 

All of the above applies to a one-man 
outfit, but the principles will be found to 
be applicable to the two-man crew. Two 
men should paddle from the middle of 
the canoe (that is if they use double pad- 
dles) and should distribute their duffle 
accordingly. I always manage to have a 
duffle bag so placed that I can shift its 
weight at any time, thereby being in a po- 
sition to meet any condition that may 
arise. 


CHANNEL BASS TACKLE 


Kindly givg me information about 
tackle for drum and channel bass fish- 
ing, as I expect shortly to send an order 
to my tackle dealer, and would like to 
include whatever I shall need for the 
above fishing. Cuas. H. Acker. 

Ans.—In regard to channel bass _fish- 
ing, would say that you need a heavy rod 
about 6 feet long, and a surf reel with 
freel spool holding from 200 to 300 yards 
of line. (12-15 thread is generally used 
for surf fishing.) 

For channel bass and all-around fishing, 
would advise a 4-0 hook. You should 
also have a sand spike to hold your rod 
when baiting up. For bait use shedder 
crab, squid, or fresh menhaden (moss 
bunker ).—Eb. 





A GENERAL DONATION 


Mr. Geo. W. Julian will present 
to every FIRST PRIZE Winner 
in the 1918 Prize Fishing Contest 
one of his $1 bottles of Julian’s 
Bait—“The Liquid Lure.” 

















No Back-Lash 
No Thumbing 


No back-lashes to try your 
temper and your patience if you use 
the South Bend Anti-Back-Lash 
Reel. No long, discouraging 
months of practice to learn the art 
of casting. Just throw out the bait 
and reelinthe line. That’s all that’s 
necessary with this reel. 


A few moments’ practice and the 
beginner is an expert. Every cast 
a perfect cast. No annoying tang- 
les due to back-lashes, they simply 
can’t happen with 


The South Bend 
Anti-Back-Lash Reel 


The reel runs free and thumbs 
itself. The minute the bait strikes the 
water or the line slacke ns, the spool stops 
automatically and you're ready to lure the 
big ones from their hiding places. The only 
reel for the beginner and tbe best reel for 
the experienced, Just the thing for night 
casting. Fully ‘guaranteed without time 
limit, Thirty-five thousand in use. 


A Lure That Makes ’Em Strike— 
The BASS-ORENO 


Most suc- 
cessful plug 
ever mar- 
keted— 
Dives,darts 

wobbles, wiggles and swims alluringly 
They'll strike the BASS-ORENO when 
every other bait fails. Made in eight stand- 
ard colors and the new scale finish. Try it; 
only 75c. 

Most dealers carry South Bend 


Quality Tackle. If yours does not, we will 
supply you direct. Send dealer's name. 


Send for this Free Book 


‘The Days of Real Sport’’—a 
book that will take you back to your boy- 
hood fishing days; illustrated by Briggs. 
Write for it. 


SOUTH BEND BAIT COMPANY 














! The last word in tops for fishing rod tips 
Improves your casting. Outlives your best rod. Absolute 


snarling 
Satisfaction guaranteed, or your money back. Ail sizes, for any rod. 
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“PERFECTION” 


ONLY 50 CENTS EACH 


We also furnish special! casting tops, butt guides and reel guides of 
game material. Literature free 


You will have them eventually. Why not now! 


THE PERFECTION TIP COMPANY 


613 SEVENTEENTH ST. ' DENVER, COLO 


No more line catting or 
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EIGHTH 


Prize Fishing Contest 


F'or 1918 = 
CONDITIONS 


First—Contest open to all; subscribers and non-subscribers, men, women and 
children. Ladies’ prizes given in addition to any regular prize won 
by them. 

Second—The fish must be caught with rods and reels as specified,* and in legal 
season. 

Third—The fish must be weighed on tested scales and measured with a tape 
measure, length to be taken from end of lower jaw with mouth closed, 
to tip of tail. 

Fourth—The affidavit blank printed on the last page of this announcement, or 
an exact copy, must be used in applying for a prize and signed by 
the man who caught the fish, together with two witnesses, and 
sworn to before a Notary Public and his seal affixed. In case any 
contestant catches a fish when accompanied by a single guide, the 
affidavit as signed upon coming out of the woods by himself and guide 
before a Notary Public stating the circumstances, will be duly con- 
sidered. 

Fifth—The weight, length and girth, date, place and manufacturer’s name and 
full specifications, if possible, of the rod, reel, line and lure (or bait) 
used in taking the fish must be stated. 

Sixth—The winners in each class must send us a short account of how, when 
and where the fish -vas taken and what tackle was used in catching 
the fish—the account to be published in Field and Stream. These 
accounts will not be asked for until the prizes have been awarded. 

Seventh—All affidavits must be sent to the Editor of the Prize Fishing Contest, 
Field and Stream, 461 Eighth Avenue, New York. In all classes 
affidavits must be in within 15 days after closing date. 

Eighth—No _ aaa from State or private hatchery will be allowed in this 
conte 

Ninth—In the Pike and Wall-eyed Pike Classes an outline drawing of the fish 
must be sent in with affidavit, drawing to be made by placing fish on 
side on large piece of paper and drawing an outline of fish with pencil 
on the paper with fins of fish all erect. 

Tenth—In event of two fish weighing and measuring exactly the same number 
of pounds, ounces and fractions, duplicate prizes will be awarded in 
each case. 

Eleventh—Muscallonge and Tarpon will be judged by length and girth. 

Be sure to get a photograph of yourself with fish, if possible. 


BROOK TROUT (Salvelinus fontinalis) 

For Brook Trout caught casting a FLY with Fly Fishing Tackle between 

opening of season and September 30th 

FIRST PRIZE: One dry fly outfit, consisting of one dry fly special rod, Neversink Junior Reel, 
Intrinsic tapered line, three dry fly leaders in leader box, twelve eyed flies in he box, Floatine 
Compound for waterproofing flies, line greaser, deer fat and landing net with rubber sling, 
made by William Mills & Son, value $24.40. One $5 selection from catalogue of Baker, 
Murray & Imbrie. Total $29.40. 

SECOND IZE: One Gillette Combination Set, made by Gillette Safety Razor Co., value 
$8.00. Three doz. tubes “Hall — Shaving Cream, made by Wilford Hall Laboratories, 
yee $10.00. One best grade W. D. C. Pipe in case, made by Wm. Demuth & Co., value $5.00. 

00. 
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THIRD PRIZE: One Ansco V-P No. 1 Camera, equipped with Rapid Rectilinear Lens and Actus 
Shutter, made by Ansco Company, value $9.50. One Twinplex Stropper for Gillette Blades, 
made by Twinplex Sales Co., value $5.00. Total $14.50. 

FOURTH PRIZE: One Pflueger- Golden West Fly Casting Reel, made by the Enterprise Mfg. 
Co., ‘ite .35. Five sets of Ideal Floats, made by Ideal Fishing loat Co., value $5.00. 
Total 

FIFTH PRIZE: One Kennedy All-Steel Tackle Bag, made by Kennedy oo ak: Co., value $6.00. 
One Carbide Lamp, made by John Simmons Co., value $3.00. Total 

SIXTH PRIZE: One Flannel Shirt with Military Collar, Coat Style, bass Chas. Alshuler 
Mfg. Co., value $5.00. One Scotch Hydrostatic Enamel silk line, made by v J. Frost & Co., 
value $3.75. Total $8.75. 

SEVENTH PRIZE: One German Silver Automatic Reel, made by A. F. Meisselbach Mfg. Co., 
value $5.00. One Danz Trout Bag, made by Summers Mfg. Co., Inc., value $3.00. Total 


$8.00. 

EIGHTH PRIZE: One assortment for fly fishing on display cards, made by The John J. Hilde- 
brandt Company, value $4.25. One Frost Co. Combination Steel Rod 9% ft., made by H. J. 
Frost & Co., value $3.00. Total $7.25. 

LADIES’ PRIZE: One 5 Ib. box of candy, made by Huyler’s, value $5.00. One Danz Trout 
Bag, made by Summers Mfg. Co., Inc., value $3.00. Total $8.00. 


RAINBOW TROUT (Salmo irideus) 


For Rainbow Trout caught between opening of season and October 31st 
FIRST PRIZE: One wading outfit, consisting of one pair Albion Wading Stockings, one pair 
oo Special” Wading Shoes and one pair heavy Wool Socks, made by William Mills & 
on, value $19.75. One $5 selection from —" 4" of Baker, Murray & Imbrie. Total $24.75. 
sEcomD PRIZE: One Junior Reflex Camera, made by Reflex Camera Co., value $12.00. Three 
doz. tubes “Hall Mark” Shaving Cream, ‘made by Wilford Hall Laboratories, value $10.00. 
Total $22.00. 
sar PRIZE: 12 Special trout Bite-Em-Bates, made by The Bite-Em-Bate Co., value ~~. 00. 
ne Ves-Tong Auto. Shell Vest, made by Ves-Tong Mfg. Co., value $3.75. Total $21. 
FOURTH PRIZE: One Kennedy All-Steel Rod Kit and Tackle Bag, made by oll Mtg. 
Co., value $7.50. Six Wilson 6in-1 Wobblers, made by Satan Sporting Goods Works, value 
$4.50. One best grade W. D. C. Pipe in case, made by Wm. Demuth & Co., value $4.00. 
Total $16.00. 
FIFTH PRIZE: One Auto-Strop Razor Set, made by Auto-Strop Safety Razor Co., value $6.50. 
One Johnson Postman’s Cape, made by Johnson Outing Co., value $4.00. Total ‘s1 0.50. 


. Where no —_ kind of tackle is specified, any tackle is allowable, provided it consists of 
rod, reel, line and lure. (Continued on page 174) 
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N each year of the “Field and 
Stream” Fishing Contest, more 
prize-winning fish have been caught on “KING- 


FISHER” lines than on all aan combined. 


That “KINGFISHER” lines are the right ones to be 
equipped with is proven by the fact that they absolutely 
dominated the Contest each year. 


No Other Line Has a Record Equal 
to the ‘‘KINGFISHER’”’ 


Successful anglers depend on them because they stay with 
the job when they had big fish. 


When you give your word of honor to a man, it means 
something, doesn’t it? That’s what the “KINGFISHER” 
trade-mark on a fishing line means. Better get that kind 
and have the feeling that the people who make that line 
stand right back of it every inch of the way. 





When you purchase silk lines, don’t just ask for a fishing 
line—ask for a “KINGFISHER” by name and see that 
you get just the right line for your kind of fishing. Better 
still—write to us for catalog and sample cards showing just 
the right kind of line to use for each kind of fishing. 


If you expect to enter the 1918 Prize Fishing 
Contest, it sure will pay you to write us and get 
full information about what we have to offer. 


You who have used “ KINGFISHER” lines in the Contest 
year after year, whether prize winners or not, we thank you for 
your patronage. If you will write to us and just state you 
expect to enter the 1918 Contest—well, you may expect 
to hear from us to your advantage. 


Catalog and Sample Cards are Free to Anyone 


E. J. MARTIN’S SONS 


Makers of the Oldest, Best Known and Most Dependable Silk Lines 


Rockville, Conn. 
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Sport 


O time to stop for a meal 
i while the trout are running. 
As you work the stream, take the 
edge off your hunger with a 
couple of Beech-Nut Peanut But- 
ter sandwiches. 

We keep in mind your healthy 
outdoor appetite when we select 
only the finest Spanish and Vir- 
ginia peanuts for blending and 
crushing into the golden-brown, 
full-Aavored butter. 

And we keep your def in 
mind, because Beech-Nut Peanut 
Butter yields three times the 
calories of steak, four times those 
of eggs. 

Get some Beech-Nut Peanut 
Butter from your dealer or outfitter. 


Beecl-Nut 


Peanut Butter 


BEECH-NuT PAcKINGCOMPANY 
CANAJOHARIE, NEW YORK 


** Foods of Finest Flavor’’ 
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i The 
\ Perfect Weed , 
Repeller 


| Giides through the weeds 
| i te a snake —every strike 
f | is a sure catch 

i \ | ne Perfect Weed Repel- 





\ ller is a practical casting 
/ \ | affair—absolutely weed- 
less. Can be used with‘ 
any lure. Keeps weeds off 
As you gett hook, spoon and propeller. With 0 Miasow 


Postpaid, 25c, or at your dealers. 
Send for circular 


THE BRILLIANT SEARCH LIGHT MEG. 0. 


Dept. 21 Duluth, Minn. 








| SIXTH PRIZE: 


Kit, made by American Thermos Bottle Co., | 


| THIRD PRIZE: 


| FOURTH PRIZE: 


One Thermos 


vane $5.00. One Twinplex Stropper for 
+ ag Blades, made by Twinplex Sales 
o., value $5.00. Total $10.00. 

| SEVENTH PRIZE: One Frost Kelso Auto. 


Reel, with jeweled guide, made by H. J. 


Frost & Co., value $5.50. Six 


Tip-Tops, made by The Perfection Tip Co., | 
value $3.00. Total $8.50. } 

| EIGHTH PRIZE: One No. 627 Rainbow Trout 
Reel, made by A. F. Meisselbach Mfg. Co., 
value $5.00. Three 6-ft. Joe Welsh Tele- 
rania Nova Leaders, made by Joe Welsh, 
value $3.00. Total $8.00. 


|SPECIAL HONOR PRIZES—For 


Rainbow Trout Caught with Fly 
on Fly Tackle 
FIRST PRIZE: Two outfits, 
Minnows, made by the J. 
value $6.00. One De Luxe Mirror in leather 
case, made by the se Mirror Co., 
value $5.00. Total $11.0 
SECOND PRIZE: One rot aa "Magnifier Mirror, 
made by Unbreakable Mirror Co., value 
$5.00. One Outing Lunch Table, made by 
Puffer-Hubbard Mfg. Co., value $4.00. 
Total $9.00. 
BROWN TROUT 
(Salmo fario) 

For Brown Trout caught casting a Fly 
with Fly Fishing Tackle between 
opening day and Sept. 30th 
| FIRST PRIZE: One Mills Standard hand-made 

German Silver mounted Split Bamboo Fly 
Rod, made by William Mills & Son, value 
$22.00. One $5 selection from catalogue of 
Baker, Murray & Imbrie. Total $27.00. 
| SB0ORD PRIZE: One Split Bamboo Fly Rod, 
6 ft. long, 3 agates, made by Montague 
City Rod Co., value $15.00. Three doz. 
tubes “Handisoap,”” made by Wilford Hall 
Laboratories, value $9.00. Total $24.00. 
One $10 selection from cata- 
logue No. 21 of the Shakespeare Company. 
One-half doz. ““Keep-Em-Alive’”’ Fish String- 
ers, made by Watkins Mfg. Co., value $4.50. 
Total $14.50. 


Six special trout Bite-Em- 


Bates, made by The Bite-Em-Bate Co., value 
$9.00. Six Wilson 6-in-1 Wobblers, made by 
Hastings Sporting Goods Works, value | 
$4.50. Total $13.50. 


FIFTH PRIZE: 
Baits from the catalogue of The Enterprise 
Mfg. Co., to value of $8.75. One Frost Co. 
120 yd. reel, made by H. J. Frost & Co., 
value $3.00. Total $11.75. 

| SIXTH PRIZE: One Thermos Sportsman’s Kit, 
made by American Thermos Bottle Co., value 
$5.00. Four King Wigglers, 
Bait Co., value $4.00. Total $9.00. 

| SEVENTH PRIZE: One Flannel Shirt with 
Military Collar, Coat Style, made by Chas. 
Alshuler Mfg. Co., value $5.00. Six Per 
pen Tip-Tops, made by The 
Tip Co., value $3.00. Total $8.00 

EIGH H PRIZE: One No. 


tern, made by Justrite Mfg. Co., value $4.00. 


One “Gold Medal’? Camp Cot, made by Gold 
Medal Camp Furniture Mfg. Co., value 
$3.50. Total $7.50. 

LADIES’ PRIZE One 5 Ib. box of candy, 
made by Huyler’s, value $5.00. One Danz | 
Trout Bag, made by Summers Mfg. Co., | 


Inc., value $3.00. Total $8.00. 
CUT-THROAT TROUT 
(Salmo Clarkii) 


For Cut-Throat Trout caught between | 


opening of season and October 31st 


FIRST PRIZE: One Navajo Sweater Coat. 
made by the Bradley Knitting Company, 


One $5 selection from cata- 


value $18.00. 
Murray & Imbrie. Total 


logue of Baker, 
23.00. 


SECOND PRIZE: 
Sweater with collar and pockets (gray, 
green, crimson or brown), made by Ameri- 
can Knitting Co., value $8.50. Three 
Stevens Fish Hook Releasers, made by 
Stevens & Pearson, value $5.25. Total 


$13.75. 

THIRD PRIZE: One Sextoblade Razor, in 
leather case with Collapsible Shaving Brush 
and Soap, made by Edward Weck & Son, 
value $5.00. One-half doz. South Bend 
Bass-Oreno Baits, assorted colors, made by 
South Bend Bait Co., value $4.50. One 
Richardson Steel Casting Rod, made by 
' Richardson Steel Fishing Rod Co., 

ne., value $4.00. Total $13.50. 

| FOURTH PRIZE: One No. 29 Fly Rod, made 
by the Horton Mfg. Co., value $6.50. Six 
Wilson Winged Wobblers, made by Hastings 
Sporting Goods Works, value $4.50. Total 
311.00 


navy, 


FIFTH PRIZE: One $5.00 selection from cata- 
logue of James L. Donaly. Six Sparks 
Practical Fish Stringers, made by E. F. 
Sparks, value $3.00. Total $8.00. 

(Continued on next page) 


Sportsman's | 


Perfection | 


assorted Mermaid 
T. McCormick Co., | 


One assortment of Pflueger | 


made by King | 


Perfection } 


10 Acetylene Lan- 


One All-Worsted Shaker | 
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Sporting Movies For Your 
Annual Banquet or Outing 


If you are getting up an entertainment 
for your next annual dinner for your 
sportsmen’s club or Conservation associa- 
|| tion and want not only a novel entertain- 
|{ ment but something that will interest 
every one of your members, we can supply 
you with an hour’s entertainment con- 
sisting of about 3,000 feet of the finest 
moving pictures covering the outdoor 
field you have ever seen—a quail hunt 
showing the coveys rising, birds falling and the 
dog work; a deer hunt, turkey hunt and a duck 
hunt in the Carolinas, ora salt water fishing trip 
on the Jersey Coast—pictures with all the atmos- 


phere and action you can want, taken during the 
past year by the FIELD AND STREAM staff! 


To give you a better idea of these pictures, Iam 
quoting a letter from Dr. E. arren, of the 
Ramsey County Game Protective Association 
of Minnesota, as follows: 

March 16, 1918 


My dear Mr. Warner: 

Our affair went off in great shape last eve- 
ning, having had 115 sportsmen present, 87 of 
whom joined our local Ramsey County Game 
Protective Association. 


The pictures were wonderful beyond words, 
and everyone applauded and yelled while they 
were being shown. Your telegram was timed 
to the minute, it having come just as the quail 
picture was being shown, and was read aloud 
by John B. Sanborn, the President. Needless 
to say it excited the wildest sort of applause 
and approval. 


Very Sincerely, 
By E. L. Warren 
We will be glad to have you correspond with us 
if you are interested in arranging a novel enter- 
tainment of this kind. We can guarantee it will 
make your banquet, outing or casting tourna- 
ment a success. 


Motion Picture Department 


FIELD AND STREAM PUB. CO. 
Printing Crafts Bldg. New York City 

























5 TO 10 
MINUTES A DAY 


Exercise on my health machine 
w ill rejuvenate you, strengthen the 
spinal column, add to your height, 
make youagile, healthy, strong and 
will RELIEVE CHRONIC CONSTI- 
PATION, Easily and quickly ad- 
justed to any size adult or chila— 
male or female, Can be put up in 
your bath room, bed room or gym. 

Send for my Free Tlustrated Booklet 
“Short Cut to Health.” Attractive 
Dealers Proposition, 


MERCADUR APPOLON 


5502 Seaboard Bank Bidg. Seattle, Wash. 
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Unex- 
Mc- 


“Callmac”’ 
Call. J. 


One dozen 
made by 


SIXTH PRIZE: 
celled Dragon Flies, 


Carthy, value $4.00. Six Perfection Tip- 
Tops, made by The Perfection Tip Co., 
value $3.00. Total $7.00. 


LAKE TROUT—TOGUE 
(Christivomer namaycush) 
For Lake Trout caught between April 
lst and September 30th 


FIRST PRIZE: One Pflueger-Supreme Level 
Winding, Free Spool and Anti-back-lash 
Casting Reel, made by The Enterprise Mfg. 
Co., value $20.00. One $5 selection from 

of Baker, Murray & Imbrie. 

BECUND PRIZE: One pair Moose-Head Brand 

Knee-high Sporting Boots, made by the 

John Palmer Company, Ltd., value $13.75. 

Three Stevens Fish Hook Releasers, made 

by Stevens & Pearson, value $5.25. Total 


$19.00. 
THIRD PRIZE: 

Proof Lantern, 

Co., value $9.00. 


One Acorn Uni-Lite, or-Storm 
made by Acorn Brass Mfg. 
Six Wilson Winged Wob- 
blers, made by Hastings Sporting Goods 
Works, value $4.50. Total $13.50. 
FOURTH PRIZE: One pair 10-inch “Silent 
unter’”” Moccasins, made by Mohawk Moc- 
easin Co., value $6.00. Six Sparks Practical 
Fish Stringers, made by E. F. Sparks, value 
3.00. One Collis Improved Folding Camp 
rate-Broiler Combination, made by The 
Collis Co., value $2.25. Total $11.25. 
FIFTH PRIZE: One Flannel Shirt with Mili- 
tary Collar, Coat Style, made by Chas. 
Alshuler Mfg. Co., value $5.00. One-half 
doz. South Bend Babe-Oreno Baits, assorted 
colors, made by South Bend Bait Co., value 
$3.90. One Stearns’ Emergency Case, made 
by Frederick Stearns & Co., value $1.50. 
Total $10.40. 
SIXTH PRIZE: One $5.00 selection from cata- 
logue of James L. Donaly. Three Perfection 
Butt Guides, made by The Perfection Tip 
Co., value $3. 00. One Stearns’ Emergency 


Case, made by Frederick Stearns & Co., 
value $1.50. Total $9.50. 

SEVENTH PRIZE: One set of Spoon Baits, 
made by S. E. Knowles, value $5.00. One 
8%-in. Tubular Searchlight Daylo, made by 
American Ever Ready Works, value $3.00. 
Total $8.00. 


EIGHTH PRIZE: One Martin Automatic Fish 
Reel No. 3, made by Martin Automatic Fish- 


ing Reel Co., value $4.75. Six Sparks Prae- 
tical Fish Stringers, made by E. F. Sparks, 
value $3.00. Total $7.75. 


ATLANTIC SALMON 
(Salmo salar) 
For Salmon caught between opening of 
season and October 31st 
FIRST PRIZE: Selection from original Frevp 
AND STREAM cover designs in oils, value 
$150. Three 6-ft. Joe Welsh Telerania Nova 
Leaders, made by Joe Welsh, value $3.00. 
Total $153.00. 
BECOND PRIZE: One Reinforced Silk-wound 
Genuine De Luxe Steel Rod, made by f 
Tallett, value $12.50. Six Perfection 
be dine ry made by The Perfection Tip Co., 
alue $3.00. Total 15.50. 
OUANANICHE 
(Salmo sebago) 

For Ouananiche caught between open- 
ing of season and October 3l1st 
FIRST PRIZE: One order on Karl W. Kahman, 
taxidermist, to mount any fresh water fish 
sent to him in 1919, value $20.00. Three 


6-ft. Joe Welsh Telerania Nova Leaders, 
made by Joe Welsh, value $3.00. Total 


$23.00. 

SECOND PRIZE: One “Auto-Kot,” made by 
the Peoria Auto-Kot Co., value $12.00. One 
Danz Trout Bag, made by Summers Mfg. 
Co., Inc., value $3.00. Total $15.00. 

THIRD PRIZE: One $10.00 selection of fishing 
tackle from catalogue of Schoverling, Daly & 
Gales. One Regular Pocket Rain Cape, 
made by Johnson Outing Co., value $2.00. 
Total $12.00. 

SMALL MOUTH BLACK BASS 

(Micropterus dolemieu) 

For Small Mouth Bass caught between 
opening of season and October 31st 
(North of Mason and Dixon Line) 

FIRST PRIZE: One Evinrude Motor, 1918 
Model A, made by the Evinrude Motor Co 
value $95.00. One assortment for Fly 
Fishing on display cards, made by The John 
J. Hildebrandt Company, value $4.25. 100 
yds. 15 Ib. test “Osprey” Waterproof Cast- 
ing Line, made by the Lou J. Eppinger Co., 
value $2.00. Total $101.25. 

BECOND PRIZE: One bass outfit, consisting of 


Peerless Bait Casting Split Bamboo Rod, 
Crown uadruple Multiplying Reel, Mills 
Record Line, Tackle Box, assortment of 


(Continued on page 176.) 
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Write for Booklet 









we pay oo @ 


for BAIT CASTING 


This swift and silent reel is the favorite of 
thousands of our expert anglers. More Field 
& Stream Contest Prizes have been won with 
Meisselbach reels than with any other make. 

The “Tripart” Reel, for $4.65 is the little 
brother of the famous ‘“Takapart.” 











Supreme strength is combined 
with extreme lightness in this reel 
of special aluminum alloy. The 
Rainbow is not to be excelled in 
simplicity of operation, in design, 
construction or service, even by the 
high-priced imported kind. Note 
the illustrations. 

In two seconds you can take any 
Rainbow Reel apart. Just press 
the “‘take-apart”’ slide and the trick’s 
done! So compact that it fits the 
hand. Only 278" in diameter and 


4 Congress Street 








Rainbow Reel 


Presto! 


—< 


Reel for Fly Fisherman *5:12 


3," wide. Beautifully balanced. 
Handsomely finished — dull black, 
or sand-blast. 

This fly reel should be in the out- 


fit of every angler who wants all the 
joys of fishing to be his. $5.15. 
Read This Booklet 
We have for you an interesting, 
illustrated booklet about reels, land- 
ing nets, fly and bait casting, etc. 


“Ike” Walton would have loved it. 
You'll enjoy it. Write for it today. 


Handled by All Dealers 
A. F. MEISSELBACH MFG. CO. 


38 NEWARK, N. J. 


It’s Apart! 


















Breaking 










thrills to 





Try it-— 


That’s the moment that sends a thrill through 
the heart of every sportsman, and there’s more 


7 Jim-Danby” 


bait than any other. 
just once—and you will always use it. It will pay for itself 
in dozens of fish and scores of hours of real sport. 


Price 75c at all dealers or sent direct. 


The Wise Sportsman’s Supply Co.5!* Sst Nocthern Bids. 


Water! 





It’s the bait that get’s the fish. 
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Before you buy your 
next fishing tackle, ask your 
dealer to show you a 
Divine Rod or send for our 
1918 Catalog. 

For nearly half a cen- 
tury, the word “Divine” on 
a rod has stood for the 
best in the art of rod mak- 
ing. The sportsman who 
knows or cares for trust- 
worthy fishing tackle, will 
appreciate the careful work- 
manship in “Divine” Rods. 

There’s a “Divine” Rod 
for every kind of fishing; 
a rod that will faithfully 
serve and satisfy the most 
exacting sportsman; Rods 
from 2% ounces up. Trout, 
Bass, and Dry Fly Rods 
of 6 and 8 strip and in a 
variety of choice woods— 
also Silk Wrapped Rods. 


Rods Made To Special Order 
1918 Catalog on Request. 


The Fred D. Divine Co. 
508 Koberts St., Utica, N. Y. 











Get Down After Mr. Bass with the 
SUBMARINE MINNOW! 


SUBMARINE MINNOW 
Pat. Jan. |, 1918 





Here is the newest wrinkle 
in lively baits! A minnow 
that really swims! Two of 
them, in fact. 

The Submarine Minnow, 
the only mechanical bait 
on the market, is an in- 
genious contrivance that will 
make your next fishing trip 
a bigger success than ever, 

The tiny “clock-work” 
motor in the float runs con- 
tinuously for about thirty 
minutes without rewinding. 
The artificial minnows form- 
ing part of the device travel 
in race-course fashiongand 
positively can't be told from 
‘live minnows. More fish 
and larger can be_ caught 
with the Submarine Minnow 
because it covers more water 
space, is always in swimming 

— motion. Never dies. You 
can fish shallow ordeep. Can be used with single 
arm and minnow for brush fishing. Use any bait 
you please. When worms or other bait are used, 
the constant motion of the Submarine Minnow pre- 
vents fish, crawfish and turtles from stealing the bait. 

The Submarine Minnow is well made ot the very 
best materials. We guarantee complete satisfac- 
tion, mechanical feature reliable and trustworthy. 

Send for one today. Complete, with half dozen 
artificial minnows, $5.0. 

JOHN G. OEHLER 
Inventor and Sole Manufacturer 
Box 1415, Central Station, St. Louis, Mo. 














FLY FISHERMEN 


atching Bass—Small Mouth or Large Mouth— 
is the greatest sport that is. But to take them 
on a fly—mere words fail. There is a Bass Fly 
that will get Bass under any reasonable condi- 
tion of sky or water—dark or bright day—clear 


or cloudy water—in rippling stream or_ placid 
lake—a feeding bass cannot resist it. His in- 
stinctive pugnac ity runs riot the instant he 


glimpses this extraordinary fly. 

Circular with full description mailed upon re- 
quest. Or we mail you three flies for a dollar, 
or twelve for three dollars, with a positive money 
back guarantee. 

You cannot go wrong as there is no time limit 
or other strings to this guarantee 


JOHNSON FANCY FLY CO., HOPKINSVILLE, KY. 











Leaders, Hooks, Sinkers, Swivels and Cast- 


ing and Trolling Baits, made by William 
Mills & Son, value $22.85. One $10.00 selec- 
tion from catalogue of Baker, Murray & 


Imbrie. Total $32.85. 
THIRD IZE One No. 15 Jim Heddon 
Casting Rod, made by James Heddon’s Sons, 
value $15.00. One doz. assorted “Jim 
Dendy” baits, made by Wise Sportsman’s 
upply Co., value $9.00. Total $24.00. 
FOURTH RIZE: Twelve assorted Bite-Em- 
Bates for bass and pickerel fishing, made by 
The Bite-Em-Bate Co., value $12.50. One 
doz. assorted German Silver and Brass Min- 
nix Wobblers, made by The Min-nix Co., 
value $6.00. Total $18.50. 
FIFTH PRIZE: One No. 29 Bait Rod, agate 
ge and tip, cork a handle, made 
the Horton Mfg. Co., value $8.50. Six 
, a Weedless Baits, made by Hastings 
Sporting Goods Works, value $6.00. Total 


$14.50. 

SIXTH PRIZE: One Kingfisher Bait Casting 
Rod, all agate, No. 310, made by Edw. K 
Tryon Co., value $8.00. Selection of Weed- 
less and Weighted Hooks, made by J. G. 

Henzel, value $6.30. Total $14.30. 

SEVENTH PRIZE: One Free Spool Tripart Reel, 
made by A. F. Meisselbach Mfg. Co., value 
$6.00. One doz. Sheward’s “Been There” 
Weedless Tandem Bait-Casting Lures, made 
by Becker-Sheward Mfg. Co., value $6.00. 


otal $12.00. 

EIGHTH PRIZE: One assortment of Silk 
Lines for bait casting, made by Ashaway 
Line & Twine Mfg. Co., value $5.00. Selec- 
tion of six baits made by the Creek Chub 
Bait Co., value $5.10. Total $10.10. 

NINTH PRIZE: One dozen “Callmac” Float- 
ing Bugs, assorted, made by Call. J. Mc- 
Carthy, value $5.50. One B. & B. Ky. Fish- 
ing Reel, made by Bourne & Bond, value 
$3.50. Total 

TENTH PRIZE: One set of Spoon Baits, made 
by S. E. Knowles, value $5.00. One doz. 


assorted “Dazzler” Bass Flies, made by Paul 


W. Gallaher, value $3.00. Total $8.00. 
LADIES’ PRIZE Six Art Roman Gold Bite- 
Em-Bates, saheted. made by The Bite-Em- 


One 5 Ib. box of 
value $5.00. 


Bate Co., value $7.50. 
candy, made by Huyler’s, 
Total $12.50. 


SPECIAL HONOR PRIZES—For 
Small Mouth Black Bass Caught 
with Fly on Fly Tackle 
FIRST PRIZE: Two outfits, assorted Mermaid 
Minnows, made by the J. T. McCormick Co., 
Value $6. One De Luxe Mirror in leather 
case, made by the Unbreakable Mirror Co., 
value $5.00. Total $11.00. 

SECOND PRIZE: One round Magnifier Mirror, 


made by Unbreakable Mirror Co., value 
$5.00. One “Barnes’’ Folding Landing Net, 
made by Carlos G. Young, value $2.50. 
Total $7.50. 


SMALL MOUTH BLACK BASS 
(Southern Division) 


For Small Mouth Bass caught south of 
the Mason and Dixon Line between 
Jan. Ist, 1918 and Jan. Ist, 1919 


FIRST PRIZE: One-piece Mueller Rod, Ger- 
man Silver trimmed, with Perfection Butt 
Guides, in khaki bag, length 5 feet 6 inches, 
made by Henry C. Mueller, value $25.00. 
One doz. assorted “Jim Dandy” Baits, made 
by Wise Sportsman’s Supply Co., value 
$9.00. Total $34.00. 

SECOND PRIZE: One Genesee Auto Bed, 6 ft. 
x 42 in., made by Genesee Mfg. Co., value 


$12.00. One-half doz. Al. Foss Wigglers 
-< bottles of Pork Minnows, made by Al. 
oss, value $6.00. Total $18.00. 


THIRD PRIZE: 
back-lash Casting Reel, 
yrise Mfg. Co., value 
Sheward’s ‘“‘Been There’ 
Bait-Casting Lures, made 
ward Mfg. Co., value $6.00. Total $15.00. 

FOURTH PRIZE: One Automobile Sub-Car- 
buretor, made by The Bite-Em-Bate Co., 
value $10.00. Two Norlund Automatic 
Landing Gaffs, made by Norlund Novelty 
Co., value $3.00. Total $13.00, 

FIFTH PRIZE: One No. 25 Bait Casting Rod, 
made by the Horton Mfg. Co., value $7.00. 
Three 6-ft. Joe Welsh Telerania Nova Lead- 
ers, made by Joe Welsh, value $3.00. Total 


$10.00. 

SIXTH PRIZE: One Martin Automatic 
Fish Reel No. 4, made by Martin Automatic 
Fishing Reel Co., value $5.00. One Moore 
Non-Leakable Fountain Pen, made by the 
Moore Pen Co., value $2.50. Total $7.50. 


One Pflueger-Redifor Anti- 
made by The Enter- 
$9.00. One doz. 
Weedless Tandem 
by Becker-She- 


| SEVENTH PRIZE: One assortment of Silk Lines 


for bait casting, made by Ashaway Line 
Twine Mfg. Co., value $5.00. One Kwick- 
Lite, made by The Usona Mfg. Co., value 
$2.40. Total $7.40. 

EIGHTH PRIZE: One $5.00 selection from 
catalogue of James L. Donaly. One Collis 
Improved Folding Camp Grate-Broiler Com- 

(Continued on next page) 
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The Spoon That 
Hooks’em Every Time! 


The position of the HOOK is the reason. Hook 
releases when fish strikes and sudden stop when 
hook reaches end of slot sets the 
hook 
firmly 
into jaw. 
Darts and dives just likea real fish. 
Catches more than any other spoon or wooden 
minnow. Great for all game fish such as Black 
Bass, Trout, Musky, Pike, Salmon, Cod, Tarpon, 
etc: Made in six sizes. Ask your dealer for 


KNOWLES AUTOMATIC STRIKER °° “= witisena 


it postpaid. 









Fully Guaranteed. Catalog free. 
Finishes: SILVER—SILVER AND COPPER—BRASS 
Length: 15" 2%" 2%" 3%" 4%" 5%" 

Priceeach 35c 35c 55c 75c 9Oc $1.25 


S. E. KNOWLES, 78 Sherwood Bldg., San Francisco, Cal. 














REPAIRING 
ALL WORK PROMPTLY DONE 














Our Celebrated Trout Flies on Looped 
Gut or on Eyed Hooks 
Size 12, 35c—Size 10, 40c—Size 8, 45¢ Dozen 
Dry Flies on Looped Gut or on Eyed Hooks 
Size 12, 50c—Size 10, 60c—Size 8, 70c Dozen 


Catalogue of Flies, Leaders, Rods, Reels. 
Lines, Etc., Post Free 


White Brothers Omagh, Ireland 
MICHIGAN DOPE—Keeps Mosquitoes Away 
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“Thus is the Dope that killed father—Let’s get a move on us.’ 
Michigan dope will give you comfort while fishing, 
hunting or camping. Send for circular. 
Postpaid, 1 oz. can 25 cents; 4 oz. can 50 cents. 
Also made in paste form to fit vest pocket. 


THE BRILLIANT SEARCHLIGHT MFG. CO. 
Dept. 21. Duluth, Minn., U. S. A. 


. e 
When Do Fish Bite Best? 
Get the 1918 OLD FISHERMAN’S CALENDAR. It tells 
WHEN. Many men this year will forego taking a vaca- 
tion, feeling that they owe all their time to the country. 
If you decide to take a ‘‘Win the War’ vacation you will, 
of course, want to take it when fishing is at its best. Get 
an Old Fisherman’s Calendar to-day and then plan your 
vacation so as to make your “‘get-away’’ when the fishing 
should be “‘right.’’ Send 25c to-day to 


OLD FISHERMAN’S CALENDAR 
: Box 1460 H. Sta. SPRINGFIELD, MASS. 
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bination, made by The Collis Co., value 
$2.25. Total $7.25. 

— PRIZE: One Takapart Reel, made by 
A. F. Meisselbach Mfg. Co., value $5. ~_ 
One Stearns’ Emergency Case, made 
Frederick Stearns & Co., value $1.50. Total 


$7.00. 

TENTH PRIZE: One Tripart Reel, made by 
A. F. Meisselbach Mfg. Co., value $4.50. 
One om 95 Hand Lamp, made by Justrite 
Mfg. Co., value $2.00. Total $6.50. 

LADIES’ PRIZE: Three Bite-Em-Bates, made 

The Bite-Em-Bate Co., value $2.50. One 


Moore Non-Leakable Fountain Pen, made 
pi = Moore Pen Co., value $2.50. Totak 
5.00. 


LARGE MOUTH BLACK BASS 
(Micropterus salmoides) 
(Northern Division) 


For Large Mouth Bass caught north of 
Mason and Dixon Line between 


April 1st and Oct. 31st 

FIRST PRIZE: One “De Moin” Touring Tent, 
made by the Des Moines Tent & Awning 
Co., value $50.00. One Rush Tango Min- 
now Outfit, 6 assorted colors, made by 

S. Specialty Co., value $4.50. One-half 
od Weedless Spinner Hook Buck-Tails and 
Weedless BT Bass Spoons, made by South 
Bend Bait Co., value $3.00. Total $57.50. 

SECOND PRIZE: One No. 3 German Silver, 
click and drag, balance handle, ‘“‘Milam 
Frankfort Kentucky” reel, made by B. C. 
Milam & Son, value $21.00. One $10 selec- 
tion from catalogue of Baker, Murray & 
Imbrie. Total $3: -00. 

THIRD PRIZE: One Free Spool Takapart 
De Luxe Reel, made by A. F. Meisselbach 
Mfg. Co., value $13.50. One $10 selection 
of Artificial Baits from catalogue of Moon- 
light Bait Co. Total $23.50. 

FOURTH PRIZE: One South Bend Anti-back- 
lash Casting Reel, made by South Bend Bait 
Company, value $9.00. One doz. assorted 
“Jim Dandy” Baits, made by Wise Sports- 
conte Supply Co., value $9.00. otal 


$18.00. 

FIFTH PRIZE: One Automobile Sub-Carbu- 
reter, made by The Bite-Em-Bate Co., value 
$10.00. Six Getsem Weedless Baits, made 
by Hastings Sporting Goods Works, value 
$6.00. Total $16.00. 

SIXTH PRIZE: One Pennell-King Casting 
Reel, made by Edw. K. Tyron Co., vahe 
$7.50. One doz. assorted Silver and Gold 
and German Silver Min-nix Wobblers, made 
b ie Min-nix Co., value $6.00. Total 


$13.5 

SEVENTH PRIZE: One $5.00 selection from 
catalogue of James L. Donaly. One doz. She- 
ward’s “Been There” Weedless Tandem 
Bait-Casting Lures, made by Becker-She- 
ward Mfg. Co., value $6.00. Total $11.00. 

EIGHTH PRIZE: One assortment of Silk 
Lines for bait casting, made by Ashaway 
Line & Twine Mfg. Co., value $5.00. Four 
King Wigglers, made by King Bait Co., 
value $4.00. Total $9.00. 

NINTH PRIZE: One set of Spoon Baits, made 
by S. E. Knowles, value $5.00. One dozen 
assorted ‘“‘Dazzler” bass flies, made by Paul 
W. Gallaher, value $3.00. Total $8.00. 

TENTH PRIZE: One Martin Automatic Fish 
Reel No. 1, made by Martin Automatic 
Fishing Reel Co., value $4.25. Three sets 
of Plain Weedless Spoon Hooks, made by 
J. G. Henzel, value $3.60. Total $7.85. 

LADIES’ PRIZE: One 5 Ib. box of candy, made 
by Huyler’s, value $5.00. Six Bite-Em-Bates, 
made by The Bite-Em-Bate Co., value $5.00. 
Total $10.00. 


LARGE MOUTH BLACK BASS 
(Micropterus salmoides) 
(Southern Division) 


For Large Mouth Bass caught south of 
Mason and Dixon Line between 
Jan. 1st, 1918, and Jan. Ist, 1919 

FIRST PRIZE: One 14 ft. Kennebec “Fisher- 
man” Rowboat, equipped with one pair oars 
and one pair rowlocks, made by Kennebec 
Boat & Canoe Company, value $26.00. One 
= selection from catalogue of Baker, Mur- 

y & Imbrie. Total $31.00. 

BECOND PRIZE: One No. 50 N. Nichols “2 
in 1” Combination Fly and Bait Casting 
Rod, made by W. M. Nichols, value $15.00. 
One dozen assorted “Jim Dandy” baits 
made by the Wise Sportsman’s Supply Co., 
value $9.00. Total $24.00. 

THIRD PRIZE: 12 assorted Bite-Em-Bates for 
bass and pickerel fishing, made by the Bite- 
Em-Bate Co., value $12.50. One Sterling 
+ Kook-Kit, made by the Upton Ma- 
chine Co., value $3.00. Total $15.50. 

FOURTH PRIZE: One pair men’s Barker 
Hunting Shoes, 10-in. heel, made by United 
States Rubber Co., value $8.25. Three sets 
of Booster Baits, made by J. G. Henzel, 
value $7.20. Total $15.45. 
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I Catch 
Big Fish! 


So can YOU. Professionals, amateurs, 
women and children everywhere are making record 
catches of all kinds of game fish, trolling or casting with my 


Rush. JangoMinnow 


Registered Tra4e Mark 
—the liveliest bait that floats: It wiggles, dives and swims like a minnow 
in action. A sure killer for Bass, Pickerel, Pike and Muscallonge. 

Get our latest models—“Regular”, “Junior’’ or “‘Weedless Midget”’, in 
nine different color combinations. No long tedious waits when casting 
or trolling with the Tango. There's a thrill, a splash, and the game is 
yours. The Tango gets the big ones if they’re there. 

At your dealer’s, or direct, peels insured, oe or 7 5 
Money Order P Cc 

Four assorted colors and wetde me ties Pickerel, Wall-eyed Pike or Muscallonge, $3.00. 
Accept no substitute. There is only one Tango Min 
now. I own the patents. 

Dealers: My Selling Planis very generous. Send for it today. 


Ask your jobber for beautifully lithographed Coun- 
ter Display, FREE. 


J. K. RUSH 


914 Rush Building Syracuse, N. Y. 




















Gets the Fish Put Some in Your 
When All Other | x 
Baits Fail. ee 


One of the best 
baits for casting or 
trolling or used 
with a small sinker 


i Also good for 

BROWN TROUT 
or SALMON. It 
* floats and has the 
Rw nent Bey Pana Sih ia lifelike feel of a real 
day or night. Bass PATENT APPLIED FOR bug. Made in one 
just can’t resistit. Put through a process that | sm color and tested that bass will come to it any 








end oer foxy old boy gets a taste it is swal- —_ “tees the season. Try it on a moonlight 

owed clean. 

Even a Novice Can Bring in the Bass and Make hee ienced Fishermen Open Their Eyes. 
Get Some and Surprise Your Friends with a Full String. 

By Mail Only 75¢ Each ORLEY C. TUTTLE 

Send Stamps or Money order to coe BAY VIEW CAMP, OLD FORGE, NEW YORK 





The “LIAR” 









Convertible Minnow = 
PATENTS ASA SYRFACE — Two Distinct Baits in = WABBLER Saveoins 


Colors: White, Red, Yellow, Black. Price 80c Postpaid, 4 Assorted Colors for $3.00 
THE DICKENS BAIT CO., Fort Wayne, Ind. 


. o 
Equal to 25 Ordinary Lanterns ! Casting 
A real boon Ms — campers, 
tn the" woods, felds™“whle boating Reels 


hunting — any time, anywhere, 
steady, bright-as-day light is needed. 
are the final 
choice of expert 
fish 


THE STORM KING LANTERN 
ermen. 
















































—350 candle power—wind and rain 
proof—costs % cent per hour—l 
quart gasoline or kerosene operates 


it 15 houre—light—hendy size. Made of German 
t at your dealer’s, or Silver, with spiral gears 
WRITE FOR SPECIAL OFFER CIRCULAR pecially designed, giv; 
We have an interesting proposition ing strength 


to make to you. smoothness not found p. A -, 
National Stamping & Electric Works A AE a steel drill rod making 


424 S. Clinton Street, Dept. 12, Chicago | | ‘Talbot reels spin in absolute silence and are 
condi 


ih achievement in making for the past 25 years. 
Ads! The wonderful new model, “Star,” $6.00. 
Heddon | my ty factory. 


OS": Reels TALBOT REEL & MFG. CO., 311 E. Sth St.. Kansas City, Mo, 
) Jim Heddon 2-Piece Rods 


Crab and Other Mi 
Om - : WANTED—Address of Marcus 0. Seale, 




















FIFTH PRIZE: One Ilanasilk Canoe and Camp 
Mattress, made by Universal Safety Mat- 
(Continued on page 178) 









Jas. Heddon’s Sons “Rifle and Pack in the Adirondacks.” 
Dowagiac, Mich, Holding check for same. 





< “Ask the Fish!” # who recently submitted an article on 
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without-at least two Tela- 


rana Novas i in your leader box 


The Joe Welsh Leaders 


“NEVER SAY DIE” 


—After using them an entire season anglers 
tell us they are fresh and show no signs of 
wear whatever. They never break because 
there are no knots or splices. They are in- 
visible in the water 





—Five breaking strains, $0 pounds to 4 pounds 

-lengths, 3, 6 and 9 feet. Endorsed by the 
Test and Tryout Department of the National 
Sportsman. Booklet upon request. 


-This ad and 25c. brings you a 3-foot sample; 
50c. 6 feet; 75c. 9 feet. 


Good Dealers Everywhere Sell Them 


JOE WELSH 


Pasadena, California 





Exclusive Agent U. S. and 
Canada 











Our Expert Casting Line 


of the Highest Grade of Silk. The 
Used by 
Mr. Jamison. WNuf sed. 
50 Yard Spools, $1.25. 


Hard Braided, 
Strongest Line of its size in the World, 
Decker in contest with 

Line 


Mr 
Every 


~A! 


Warranted 


Trout Flies 


For Trial—Send Us 
















8c fitgutty saee®’._“°5t: Quality A 

30¢ Regular price..." 600. Quality B 

GOe —Keguiar price". "ste. Quality C 

GSe Regular price. "bee, Bass Flies 

$3.00 4 Lees | English 
— LA. 





o- LA. 


Li. 











Steel Fishing Rods 
FLY RODS, 8 or 9% feet... ...-ceceeeeseeves 

BAIT RODS, 5%. 6% or 8 feet....... vies 
CASTING RODS, 4%. 5 or 6 feet..........- 1.50 
BAIT RODS, with Agate Guide and “Tip.... 2.28 
CASTING RODS, with Agate Guide and Tip 2.75 
CASTING RODS, full Agate Mountings. .. .50 
othume OLDTOWN CANOES 


19 ft 


15 to 


Introduced and made famous by us 


EHDA 


The H. H. Kiffe Co., ba 4 Broadway 


itustrated Catalogue free on Reptiention 


FREE!—A Book on BOATS 














Special Boats of 159 Leading 


~~ 





Builders, Gray Zand 4 

Engine Catalogue, Boat Models on 

work, fishiue, ing. Ask for them if von are interested tn boating 
boats than motor show. 


for pleasure, or profit, Book 1 shows more 


Gray Motor Company | 
2224 Mack Avenue 







Fishermen, Prevent Back Lash Snarls 


By attaching a 


GEM SELF WINDER 


to your reel. It automatically winds 
and spools your line WITHOUT 
THUMBING or FINGERING, and 
you positively cannot get a back lash 

snarl. Can be attached to any reel or rod 
No more sore thuraiss, 1 by leading Sporting Goods 
Dealers or sent direct on receipt of price $1.50, 


GEM REEL WINDER COMPANY, 1203 Pabst Sidg., Milweukee, Wis. 





One doz. as- 
and Gold 
Min-nix 


tress Company, value $7.50. 
sorted Brass and German Silver 
_ nix Wobblers, made by The 
o., value $6.00. Total $13.50. 

SIXTH PRIZE: One assortment of Silk Lines 
for bait casting, made by Ashaway Line & 
Twine Mfg. Co., value $5.00. One doz. 
Sheward’s “Been There” Weedless Tandem 
Sait-Casting Lures, made by _ Becker-She- 
ward Mfg. Co., value $6.00. Total $11.00. 

SEVENTH PRIZE: One doz. “Prismac”’ Hair 
3ass Flies, made by Call. J. McCarthy, 
value $4.50. Selection of six Baits made 
by the Creek Chub Bait Co., value $5.10. 
Total $9.60. 

EIGHTH PRIZE: One set of Spoon Baits, 
made by S. E. Knowles, value $5.00. Six 
Wilson Fluted Wobblers, made by Hastings 
Sporting Goods Works, value $4.50. Total 


$9.50. 
NINTH PRIZE: One Martin Automatic Fish 
Reel No. 2, made by Martin Automatic Fish- 


ing Reel Co., value $4.50. One-half doz. 
German Silver Min-nix Wobblers, made by 
The Min-nix Co., value $4.50. Total $9.00. 
TENTH PRIZE: One No. 455 Cream City 
Tackle Box, made by Geuder, Paeschke & 
Frey Co., value $4.00. One doz. ‘assorted 
“Dazzler” Bass Flies, made by Paul W. 


Gallaher, value $3.00. Total $7.00, 

LADIES’ PRIZE: 3 Art Roman Gold Bite-Em- 
Bates, selected, made by The Bite-Em-Bate 
Co., value $3.75. One Moore Non-Leakable 
Fountain Pen, made by the Moore Pen Co., 
value $2.50. Total $6.25. 


GREAT NORTHERN PIKE 


(Esox lucius) 
(See Condition No. 8) 
For Pike caught between May Ist and 


Oct. 31st 

FIRST PRIZE: One Model 31 Reel, made by 
Talbot Reel & Mfg. Co., value $22.50. One 
$10 selection from catalogue of Baker, Mur- 
ray & Imbrie. Total $32.50. 

SECOND PRIZE: One Model No. 12A 
Calibre Repeating Rifle, made by Reming- 
ton Arms-Union Metallic Cartridge Co., Inc., 
value $18.20. One doz. assorted “Jim 
Dandy” Baits, made by Wise Sportsman's 
Supply Co., value $9.00. Total $27.20. 

THIRD PRIZE: Twelve Assorted Roman Gold 
and Green Bite-Em-Bates for bass fishing, 
made by The Bite-Em-Bate Co., value 
$15.00. Five Red Bucktail Pork Chunk 
Tandem Lures, made by Crall Bros., value 
$5.00. Total $20.00. 

FOURTH PRIZE: One pair Russet Munson 
Last Shoes, made by Jos. M. Herman Shoe 
Co., value $7.50. Six Wilson Cupped Wob- 

made by Hastings Sporting Goods 

cs, value $4.50. Total $12.00. 

FIFTH PRIZE: One Free Spool Takapart 
Reel, made by A. F. Meisselbach Mfg. Co., 
value $7.00. One assortment for Bait Cast- 
ing on display cards, made by John J. Hilde- 
brandt Co., value $3.30. Total $10.30. 

SIXTH PRIZE: One Jim Heddon Casting Rod, 
made by James Heddon’s Sons, value $6.00. 
One assortment for Pike and Pickerel, made 
by John J. Hildebrandt Co., value $3.90. 
Total $9.90. 

SEVENTH PRIZE: 


22 


One Flannel Shirt with 


Military Collar, Coat Style, made by Chas. 
Alshuler Mfg. Co., value $5.00. One-half 
doz. Brass Min-nix Wobblers, made by The 
Min-nix Co., value $4.50. Total $9.50. 

EIGHTH PRIZE: One Rush Tango Minnow 
Outfit, 6 assorted colors, made by U. S. 
Specialty Co., value $4.50. 100 yds. 20 Ib. 
test “Osprey” Waterproof Casting Line, 
made by the Lou J. Eppinger Co., value 
$2.30. Total $6.80. 


MUSCALLONGE 
(Esox nobilior) 
For Muscallonge caught between May 
lst and Oct. 31st 
FIRST PRIZE: One No. 1% Ithaca Gun, made 
by the Ithaca Gun Company. Value $37.50. 
SECOND PRIZE: One pair Neverleak Moc- 


casin Boots, 16-in he i made by W. C. 
Russell Moccasin Co., value $13.50. One 
Neptune Muskie Reel, made by A. F. Meis 


selbach Mfg. Co., value $10.00. Total $23.50, 

THIRD PRIZE: 12 Assorted Art Roman Gold 
Bite-Em-Bates, made by The Bite-Em-Bate 
Co., value $18.00. One $5 selection from 
catalogue Baker, Murray & Imbrie. 
Total $23.00. 

FOURTH PRIZE: One Triton Muskie Reel, 
made by A. F. Meisselbach Mfg. Co., value 
$7.50. Six Wilson Fluted Wobblers, made by 
Hastings Sporting Goods Works, value $4.50. 


One Collis Improved Folding Camp Grate 
Broiler Combination, made by The Collis 
Co., value $2.25. Total $14.25. 


One doz. assorted “Jim Dandy” 

by Wise Sportsman’s Supply 

Five Red Feathered Pork 
Chank Tandem Lures, made by Crall Bros., 
value $5.00. Total $14.00. 

SIXTH PRIZE: One Weber Pack, made by 
Weber Arms Co., value $7.50. One Rush 

(Continued on next page.) 


FIFTH PRIZE: 
Baits, made 
Co., value $9.00. 


Ri yor 
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“OSPREY” water- 
proofed Silk Casting 
Lines are made espe- 
cially for Bait Casters. 


“OSPREY” lines 
are braided so they 
won't snarl and are 
waterproofed so they 
ean't Rot. ““OSPREY’’ 
lines are so smooth 
and flexible they 
shoot thru the guides 
like greased light- 
ning. Back-lashing 
practically eliminated. 


J. Eppinger, Detroit’s famous Taxidermist and 
Sportsman is Patentee and Distributor of this won- 
derful line. Ask any Sportsman anywhere, he 
will assure you that “Eppinger’’ stands for quality. 
“OSPREY” lines are guaranteed for an entire sea- 
son. Until our present stock is exhausted, we will 
continue the old prices. 


15-Ib. test $1.00 
23. “* 1.28 





Lou. 


20-Ib. test $1.15 
26-Ib. “* 1.35 


30-Ib. ‘* 1.50 


For full 50 yards Postpaid. 
a 


100 yards connected, if desired. 
on casting. 20-i/b. test for light 
b. test for medium and heavy 
Dowagiacs, Th dee current fishing. The 30-Ib. test 
for museallonge av - haa large feb. also he or salt water fishing. 

Write today for samples and dope sheet, 


LOU. J. EPPINGER 
68 E. Congress St. Dept. C, Detroit, Mich. 
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Made from the finest materials obtainable and every wits guaranteed 


Casting Rods all crystal agate trim. . . . . $3.10 each 
Bait and Fly Rods first fe ide and tip ont pee $3.00 each 
Plain Bait and Fly Rod. ‘on 68 0 and $2.05 each 


We offer the greatest values a any manufacturers . ety rods in America 
If your dealer does not handle our line. order from 
us direct, and we will send parcel post prepaid upon 
receipt of price 
Write for new catalog 
L. M. RICHARDSON 

Steel Fishing Rod Co., Incorporated 
536-48 Lake Shore Drive Chicago, Illinois 

“We make high grade Roller Skates too” 








ee “TALLETT'S 
Dixie Carroll Says: si 2% 

IXl VS « Bait caster 
certainly stands out as a prince of steel rods. 
1 found it so much to my liking that I am hav- 
ing my old steel fly rod and pet bait caster 
wound with silk by Mr. Tallett.’’ 

The De Luxe steel rod is guaranteed not to 
break at the joint, rust or buckle. 

Bait casting, all agate, $12.50. 
any $25.00 rod on the market. 

Bait or ay, Ist guide agate, top agate, 
guides, $12 

The De ead finish and ‘+. applied 
to your old sectional steel rod, ‘ 

Write for Dixie’s complete <n and de- 
seriptive circular. Send your old rod and have 
it reinforced so it will be all ready for your next 
fishing trip. 


W.H.TALLETT, WATERTOWN, NEW YORK 


The equal of 


snake 














Rubber —Rind 


Will outwiggle any bait ever made, also slowly 
revolves, flashing silver and crawfish-brown—e 
marvel in the water. Used for bait or the lightest 
fly casting. Needs no salt-brine, no care, never 
dries or whips out. Mr. Bass wants flash and 
action, here it is, brother! This camouflage cer- 
tainly strings the fish $1. 00 per package of 1 
doz.—enough for a season’s fishing. Mfg’d. by 


J. A. WAVRIN 
3155 S. Grand Ave., St. Louis, Mo. 









IMITATION PORK BAIT 
Perfect in action. Made of 
specially prepared white rubber 
with =. red or bg heads. 


No. § 6 tor B Bai ¢ aati 
No. 2, for it pasting. rt Coatfog 


o. 3, 
65c 


“Handy” Casting Weight 
Attachable fromeitherend. 
Kidney shaped. Weedless. 
Non-kinkable. Will not come 
openin use. Three sizes—\4 o2., c ™ 
% oz., 3-16.02. Price 60c a doz. * or Trolling, 

Dealers and Jobbers Wanted 


$.ARNOLD, Migr. srccxi; Saaeetiie Mo. 


Brooklyn 
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Tango Minnow Outfit, 6 assorted colors, 
made by S. Specialty Co., value $4.50. 
Total $12.00. 

SEVENTH PRIZE: One Man’s Duxbak Norfolk 
Fishing Coat, made by Utica-Duxbak Cor 
poration, value $7.50. 100 yds. 30 Ib. test 
“Osprey” Musky Casting Line, made by the 
Lou J. Eppinger Co., value $3.50. Total 


11.00. 

EIGHTH PRIZE: One assortment for Muskies, 
made by The John J. Hildebrandt Co., 
value $6.30. Three Perfection Casting 
Tip-Tops, made by The Perfection Tip Co., 
value $3.00. Total $9.30. 


WALL-EYED PIKE—PIKE 
PERCH 


(Stizostedion vitreum) 
(See Condition No. 8) 
For Wall-Eyed Pike caught between 
May Ist and Oct. 31st 
FIRST PRIZE: One “Auto-Kot,’”’ made _ by 
the Peoria Auto-Kot Co., value $12.00. One 
doz. assorted Dowagiac Minnows, made by 
James Heddon’s Sons, value $10.65. Total 


$22.65. 

SECOND PRIZE: One selection of Artificial 
Fish Baits from ey TS of W. J. Jami- 
son Co., to value of $20.0 

THIRD PRIZE: One $5 Ae from cata- 
logue of Baker, Murray & Imbrie. One- 
half doz. Silver and Gold Min-nix Wobblers, 
matfe by the Min-nix Co., value $4.50. Three 
sets of Weighted Weedless Spoon Hooks, 
made by J. G. Henzel, value $4.50. Total 


$14.00. 

FOURTH PRIZE: Six Assorted Art Roman 
Gold Bite-Em-Bates, made by The Bite-Em- 
Bate Co., value $9.00. Six Wilson Cupped 
Wobblers, made by Hastings Sporting Goods 
Works, value $4.50. Total $13.50. 

FIFTH PRIZE: One Pflueger-Worth Bait Cast- 
ing Reel, 60 yds., made by The Enterprise 
Mfg. Co., value $8.25. Four King Wigglers, 
made by King Bait Co., value $4.00. Total 

2 


25. 

SIXTH PRIZE: Six Assorted Art Roman Gold 
Bite-Em-Bates, made by The Bite-Em-Bate 
Co., value $7.50. One doz. assorted 
“Dazzler” Bass Flies, made by Paul 'W. 
Gallaher, value $3.00. Total $10.50, 

SEVENTH PRIZE: One Waterproof Duffle 
Bag (Clothes or Carry-all Bag), made by 
Wilson & Co., value $6.75. One assortment 
for Bait Casting on display cards, made by 
sane. 3 Hildebrandt Co., value $3.30. Total 


$10 

EIGHTH PRIZE: One Rush Tango mere 
Outfit, 6 assorted colors, made by Ss. 
Specialty* Co., value $4.50. 100 yds. F Ib. 
test “Osprey” Waterproof Casting Line, 
made by the Lou J. Eppinger Co., value 
$2.50. Total $7.00. 

SALT WATER GAME FISH— 
BLUEFISH 
(Pometomus saltatrix) 
Bluefish caught between April lst and 
November 30th 
FIRST PRIZE: One Waterproof “Restgood” 
Army and Camp Bed Roll, with sterilized 
curled hair mattress, made by Wilson & Co., 


value $21.00. One $5 selection from cata- 
logue of Baker, Murray & Imbrie. Total 


$26.00. 

SECOND PRIZE: One Gillette Combination Set, 
made by Gillette Safety Razor Co., value 
$8.00. Three doz. tubes “Handisoap,” made 
by Wilford — Laboratories, value $9.00. 
Total $17.0 

THIRD PRIZE: One assortment of Linen 
Lines for salt water fishing, made by Asha- 
way Line & Twine Mfg. Co., value $10.00. 
One Ves-Tong Auto. Trap Bag and one Ves- 
Tong Auto. Cleaning Rod, made by Ves- 
Tong Mfg. Co., value $3.75. Total $13.75. 

FOURTH PRIZE: One All-worsted Shaker 
Sweater (gray, navy, green, crimson or 
brown), made by American Knitting Com- 
pany, value $7.50. One Twinplex Stropper 
Gillette Blades, made by Twinplex Sales 

‘o., value $5.00. Total $12.50. 

FIFTH PRIZE: One Thermos Sportsman’s 
Kit, made by American Thermos Bottle Co., 
value $5.00. One-half doz. South Bend 
Standard Surf-Oreno Minnows, made _ by 
South Bend Bait Co., value $4.50. One 
Stearns Emergency Case, made by Frederick 
Stearns & Co., value $1.50. Total $11.00. 

SIXTH PRIZE: One Johnson Postman’s Cape, 
made by Johnson Outing Co., value $5.00. 
One-half doz. “Keep-Em-Alive” Fish String- 
ers, _ ade by Watkins Mfg. Co., value $4.50. 
Total $9.5 

SEVENTH PRIZE: One No. 44 Head Light, 
made by Justrite Mfg. Co., value $4.00. 
One Ulery Pocket Knife Tool Kit and one 
Safety Razor, made by U. J. Ulery 
Co., value $3.00. Total $7.00. 

LADIES’ PRIZE: One 5 Ib. box of candy, 
made by Huyler’s, value $5.00. One Moore 
Non-Leakable Fountain Pen, made by the 
Moore Pen Co., value $2.50. Total $7.50, 

(Continued on page 180) 
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on the market. 


for sample Rind and Spinner. 





ALF ACTUAL SIZE. 





These spinners are especially adapted for the use of pork rind, as the Frostco.Snap 
is used for a connection for the rind and also the hook; the end. of the rind is fastened 
by the snap and the point of the hook goes through the middle of the rind, giving it a 
wavy movement going through the water, which makes one of the most “killing ’’ lures 


No. 100 has a single blade, pear-shaped, German silver, size 1}x 4% inch mounted 
between two of the new 
O'Shaughnessy hook No. 3/0. These swivels are made from brass 
balls, nickel plated. Test 30 Ibs. Each swivel has four swivel balls, 
25c. No. 101 double Spinner, see cut on rind label. Price, 25c. each. 
“Nevermiss”’ Pork Rind Bait 
Nevermiss Pork Rind Bait is cut in the proper shape and weight te get the best 
action in the water. This is a rind only, which makes it more it 
naturally lasts as long asa bait, as itis almost impossible to tear out the hook. 


10 strips in a glass jar. price, 25c. jar. If you can’t get from your dealer, send us S0c. 
Send for booklet describing ishing tackle specialties. 


H. J. FROST & CO., 90 Chambers St., NEW YORK 
Manufacturers of Fishing Tackle 


Neverkink Swivels and hand -forged 


ble. One ee 
Packed 



































The Vee Bee Pork 


Rind hook is absolutely the.most wonderful fish 
getter on the market. 
If you want pickerel, pike, muscallonge and bass 
there is nothing to equal the Vee Bee. It is not 
necessary to use Pork strips with the Vee Bee 
No. 1 Hook, Chamois skin or white rubber, cut in strips 


No. 1. Single hook as shown, 25c. 
No, 2. 


Mention size hook wanted and whether for bass or 


VOEDISCH BROTHERS, 3429 No. Clark perme Be CHICAGO, III. 


For casting and trolling. 


will do the trick. You will be surprised at 
the wonderful results. It will give you good 


The Vee Bee Hook is weighted 
and requires no sinker, 
always rides up. 
Absolutely weed- 
less. It can be 
positively relied 
upon, 


Double hook as shown, 70c. 
No. 3. Double hook as shown, 35c. 


pickerel. Prepaid anywherein U.S. A. 


Write for catalogue showing latest baits. 











Patents Pending 


Accurately represents a Crab. Natural shaped body and 
tail, rubber legs, bead eyes, bronze hooks, New Shell Finish. 


Wonderful life-like movements. 

Convertible, an excellent underwater or surface bait. 
Floats until started. Tail guards hooks from snags and 
bottom. 





THE CREEK CHUB BAIT COMPANY, 120 S. Randolph St., Garrett, Ind. 


Here’s the Latest Fish Fooler 


THE CREEK CRAB WIGGLER 


Catches Fish When Other Baits Fail 


You'll lose fish if you don’t have this 
bait when they are “bitin” crabs, the natural 
food of the game fish. 

When they are “bitin” minnows, throw 
them our Creek Chub Wiggler (regular or 
our New % Ounce Baby), so near the live 
minnow in lodks and movement they can’t 
resist it. Price of each, scale finish, 85 
cents. 

New Booklet for the asking. 

Get from your dealer or send 85 cents. 
All baits guaranteed satisfactory in every 
respect or money refunded. 
































WIGGLER 


_ TRY THIS NEW BAIT 


T has the shine, color and movement of 

a live minnow. Floats when not in 
motion. Weedless. Indestructible. Suit- 
able for either trolling or casting. Made 
of brass 3% inches long, with red head 
and nickelplated body. Weighs about 
an ounce. 


Dixie Carroll, the fishing expert, says: “It has 
the movement and attractiveness to get the fish. 
Should be in every tackle box.’’ Yours isn’t 
complete without it. Get’ one from your dealer 
today, or send money order, check or currency 
for $1.00 now. 


KING BAIT COMPANY 
4312 Chicago Avenue Minneapolis, Minn. 
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SHANNON PORKER 


Positively will 
not twist your 
line. 


50c 
















Here is the latest improved Pork Hook. Especially 
designed for use with flat pork strips, as shown by 
cut. Can be used for frogs, minnows, pork chunks, 
etc. You are bound to like it. The combination of 
bright blades, blood-red weight 
and white pork is irresistible 
to all game fish. 
Positively will 
not twist your 
line, absolutely 
weedless, 
lands every 
fish that 
hits it, 

whic h 
paces 


we 65. ¢ each 


Red, Yellow or 
White Fly 


THE SHANNON TWIN SPINNER 


Many thousands of delighted anglers are using this 
wonderful lure with great results. Don't take our 
word for it. Ask your friends about it. A set of these 
spinners will insure big catches when all others fail. 
Send Stamp for Catalog of Baits, Flies, Lines, Ete. 


Bucktail Fly 
same price 








w. J. JAMISON CO. 
Dent. F, 736 So. California Ave., Chicago, Ill. 











ADOPT THE 
WOBBLER FAMILY 


HEN away from the “plod- 

ding grind” of business on 
veur fishing sprees, take the 
Wobbler Family with you. 

To insure the most enjoyment 
equip yourself with lures with a 
known reputation as fish getters. 
Wilson Wobblers are baits of 
proven merits; they are the “‘old 
reliables”’ of hundreds of anglers. 

Get an assortment for your out- 
fit; they wili make the story of 
that “big one” come true. 

Write today for free booklet 
on Bait Casting and make a selec- 
tion from your dealer’s stock. 


Hastings Sporting Goods Works 
135 Michigan Ave. Hastings Mich. 











ARE BEST 
Send For Catalogue 








MANCHESTER VERMONT 
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STRIPED BASS (Roccus lineatus) 
GRAND PRIZES ONLY—For Striped Bass caught between April Ist and 
November 30th 
_——. PRIZE: One Bobcat Rug, open-mouth, double felt border, made by Jonas Bros., value 
0.00; one $5.00 selection from catalogue of Baker, Murray & Imbrie. ‘otal $25.00. 

SECOND PRIZE: One Brownie Mattress, made by Athol Mig. Co., value $14.30; oot * demaeen 
Stropper for Gillette Blades, made by Twinplex Sales Co., value $5.00. Total $19. 

THIRD PRIZE: One No. 2 Roll Film Premo Camera, made by Bass Camera Co., + od $8.50: 
one Lamp, carbide, made by John Simmons Co., value $3.00. Total $11.50. 

FOURTH PRIZE: One “Imp” Flashlite with pair Extension Pans and three packages Flash 
Powder with case, made by The Imperial Brass Mfg. Co., value $5.75; % doz. South Bend 
Midget Surf-Oreno minnows, made by South Bend Bait Co., value $3. 90. ° Total $9.65. 


FIFTH PRIZE: One “Co-Pro” Garment for fishing, made of wind and waterproof material by 
Greenfeld & Cohen, Inc., value $5.00; % doz. “‘Keep-Em-Alive” Fish Stringers, made by 
Watkins Mfg. Co., value $4.50. Total $9. 50. 


One Camp Stove, made by National Stamping & Electric Works, ae $5.25; 
one Sterling Kamp-Kook-Kit, made by Upton Machine Co., value $3.00. Total $8. 

SEVENTH PRIZE: One Komfort Lantern, made by Brilliant Search Light Mfg. "E>. value 
$4. od one Galvanized Folding Canteen, ‘made by C. H. Stonebridge Mfg. Co., value $2.50. 


Total $7.00. 
EIGHTH PRIZE: One No. 22 Icy-Hot pint corrugated nickel-plated bottle, made by the Icy-Hot 
poste cmapeay, value $3.00; ome Kwick-Lite, made by The Usona Mfg. Co., value $2.40. 
LADIES’ PRIZE: One 5-lb. box of — 5 made by Huyler’s, value $5.00; one Norlund Auto- 
matic Landing Gaff, made by Norlund Novelty Co., value $1.50. Total 


WEAKFISH (Cynoscion regalis) 


For Weakfish caught between April lst and November 30th 

FIRST PRIZE: One Improved Ocean King Reel (350 yds.), made by H. J. Frost & Co., 
$14.00; one $10 selection from catalogue of Baker, Murray & Sohele. Total $24.00. 

SECOND PRIZE: One assortment of Linen Lines for salt water fishing, made by Ashaway Line 
& Twine Mfg. Co., value $10.00; one Ves-Tong Auto. Combination Shell and Game Carrier, 
made by Ves-Tong Mfg. Co., value $5.00. Total $15.00. 

THIRD PRIZE: One Interchangeable Lens Brilliant Search Light, made by Brilliant Search 
ome Mfg. Co., value $7.00; 4: doz. ““Keep-Em-Alive” Fish Stringers, made by Watkins Mfg. 

Co., value $4.50. Total $11. 50. 

FOURTH PRIZE: One Red-E Folding Broiler Stove with oven, made by the Red-E Co., 
$6.00; one Sterling ae * Kook-Kit, made by Upton Machine Co., value $3.00. Total $9.00. 

FIFTH PRIZE: One Auto-Strop Razor Set, made “ Auto- —¥ Safety Razor Co., value $5.00; 
two Lamps, made by John Simmons Co., value $3. 00. Total $8.00. 

SIXTH PRIZE: One “Co-Pro” Garment for fishing, made of wind and waterproof material by 
Greenfeld & Cohen, Inc., value $5. "ts one Regular Pocket Rain Cape, made by Johnson 
Outin Se, value $2.50. Total $7.50. 

SEVENTH PR ZE: One .22 caliber Maxim Silencer, made by The Maxim ed Co., value 
$5.00; one wewick. Lite, made by The Usona Mfg. Co., value $2.40. Total $7. 

EIGHTH PRIZE: One Flannel Shirt with Military Collar, Coat Style, made + Chas. Alshuler 

Mfg. Co., value $5.00; one Tin Folding Canteen, made by C. H. Stonebridge Mfg. Co., value 

$2.25. Total $7.25. 

CHANNEL BASS (Sciaena ocellata) 


For Channel Bass caught between April Ist and November 30 

FIRST PRIZE: One 300-yard Free Spool Salt Water Reel, made by Montague City Rod Co., 
value $15.00; one $10 selection from catalogue of Baker, Murray & Imbrie. Total $25.00. 

SECOND PRIZE: One Pflueger-Interocean Surf Casting Reel, made by The Enterprise Mfg. Co., 
value $11.50; one Beech-Nut Variety Box, made by the Beech-Nut Packing Co., value $5.00; 
one high rade . Pipe in case, made by Wm. Demuth & Co., value $3.00. Total $19. 50. 

THIRD PRIZ One assortment of Linen Lines for salt water fishing, made by Ashaway Line & 
Twine Mfg. Co., value $10.00; one Thermos Sportsman’s Kit, made by American Thermos 
Bottle Co., value $5.00. Total ‘315. 00. 

FOURTH PRIZE: One Hawkeye Refrigerator Basket (No. 
ton Basket Co., value $7.50; 
Universal Safety Mattress Co., 

FIFTH PRIZE: One Storm King Lantern, made by National Stamping & yo Works, value 
$6.75; one Lamp, carbide, ae | by John Simmons Co., value $3.00. Total $9.7 

SIXTH PRIZE: ~~ Flannel Shirt with Military Collar, Coat Style, made by Chas. Alshuler 
ee, Co. o., value $5.00; one Sterling Kamp-Kook-Kit, made by Upton Machine Co., value $3.00. 

ta 


To 
SEVENTH PRIZE: One Thermos Sportsman’s Kit, made by American Thermos Bottle Co., value 
$5.00; one Aluminum Folding Canteen, made by C. H. Stonebridge Mfg. Co., value $2.75. 


Total $7.75. 
EIGHTH PRIZE: One Weber Pack, made by Weber Arms Co., value $4.75; one Kwick-Lite,. 
made by The Usona Mfg. Co., value $2.40. Total $7.15. 


TARPON (Megalops Atlanticus) 


For longest Tarpon caught between Jan. Ist, 1918 and Jan. Ist, 1919 
FIRST PRIZE: One handsome FreLpD AND STREAM ye trophy cup, 15%-in. high by 11%-in. 
diameter, engraved with winner’s name. Value $75.00. 
SECOND PRIZE: One No. wf ww on Rod, cork handle, made by the Horton Mfg. 
$14.00; two good grade W . Pipes in case, made by Wm. Demuth & Co., value 


Total $19.00. 
TUNA (Orcynus thynnus) 


For Atlantic or Pacific Tuna caught between Jan. Ist, 1918 and Jan. Ist, 1919 

FIRST PRIZE: One Fietp anp Srream original cover painting in oils. Value $150.00. 

SECOND PRIZE: One Sextoblade Razor, in leather case, with collapsible shaving brush and soap, 
made by Edward Weck & Son, value $5.00. One De Luxe Mirror in leather case, made by 
the Unbreakable Mirror Co., value $5.00. One Kwick-Lite, made by The Usona Mfg. Co., 

value $2.40. One high grade W. D. C. Pipe in case, made by Wm. Demuth & Co., wey $3. 00. 

Total $15.40. 

If you want more complete wy oy ~ of any of the prizes listed above, and the 
manufacturer’s address is not to be found in our advertising pages, write us and 
we will ask the manufacturer to forward his catalog. 

THE JUDGES FOR 1918 ARE: Trout, Dr. Raynor, Anglers Club, New York; Bass, Will H. 
Dilg, Chicago: Muscallonge, etc., W. P. Corbett; Salt Water Fish, W. A. Leavitt, r., Pres. 
Asbury Park Fishing Club; Tarpon and Tuna, Zane Grey. 

AFFIDAVIT 


I hereby swear to statement signed by me before two witnesses and a notary public. 
Kind of fish BR os ncctcee 
When 
Rod 


SIXTH PRIZE: 


value 


2 Regular Basket), made by Burling- 
one Llanasilk Swimmin Fw and Handy Cushién, made by 


value $2.50. Total $1 


Co., value 
$5.00. 


pee ibhakie pabhiehae Lure or Bait 
Give Mfgrs. names of each and full specifications. 


(Signed) 


COS Teh CERIIE Ds oc ckcccccsoncescvenceesonsees 
BOONE tcc cesrsvennectsncccedecerencsnscece 


Cc ccoterccenesacess eres. 


Witnessed by: (Give names and addresses) 


eee wee eeenaeeeee 


eee eee eee ee eee ee eee eee eee eee) 


Gereem 0d DeGert ae Bhs... scccscccacccsccsEp Besssccccee 
Notary Public 


ee Pee eee eee Pee eee eee eee eee ere) 














‘THE ‘PRIZE- WwW -WINNER OF MAGALLOWAY RIV ER 
By Carl S. Carlson 
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ne Winner First and Grand Prize Brook 
fs Trout in 1917 Contest 

ch ARLY morning on the sixth of 
8. June four of us started on a fish- 
1e ing trip to the Magalloway 
0. River, a distance of about three 
ds hundred miles. Our party consisted of 


Poddy, Beam the Baker, Frazo, the chauf- 

nm feur, and myself. 

We reached Wilson’s Mills the follow- 
day at about noon and found George 


r i our guide, awaiting us at the dam 
” with his motor boat. After a boat ride 


of nearly twelve miles up the river we 

arrived at Nason’s camp (Waistata), and 

in a short time, it is needless to say, we 
. were doing full justice to Mrs. Nason’s 
excellent cooking. 

After dinner we lost no time in unpack- 
ing our tackle, putting rods together and 
getting things ready in general to make 
our first try for the square tails. When 
everything was in 
readiness, we took 
P our canoes and 
paddled about three 
miles further up 
the river, to the 
falls and large 
pools where we 
were to make our 
first cast. Frazo 
was the only lucky 
one that afternoon, 
catching the first 
fish on the trip, 
and the only one 
for the day, weigh- 
ing about two and 
a half pounds. 
That night we re- 
turned to camp, a 
tired but happy 
bunch, for our first 
two hours of fish 
ing had been’a suc 
cess. The evening 
was spent sitting 
around the fire 
looking over our 
supply of flies, 
making a few new 
ones and planning 
our next day’s fish- 
ing. 

The next day Bob the fifth member of 
our party arrived, having covered the road 
in his Lizzie. We all went down to the 
wharf to welcome him and after a short 
initiation we were ready to fish in earnest. 
The next few days passed quickly, all 
catching plenty of fish and each a large 
one but myself, ranging from four and a 
half to five and a half pounds. 

Having landed one the year before 
weighing five pounds I would not be satis- 


PN vee 
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Mr. Carlson and the Big One 
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fied until I could get a larger one. That 
night it started in to rain and kept it up 
steadily for two days, bringing the water | 
up so high that my chances began to look | 
pretty slim. As there was only one day 
more to stay I finally made one last at-_ 
tempt, but it proved to be of no use to’ 
the high water. The day we were to 
start for home we learned that the roads 
below Wilson’s Mills were several feet | 
under water, and impassable, as the river | 
had overflowed its banks, so we were ob- | 
liged to stay until the water went down. | 
Of course we were all pretty much dis- | 
appointed (nit) to get another chance at | 
the big ones, so after lunch five of us, | 
including a Mr. Farrar who came up for 
a few days, went to the falls for another 
try. | 
I took Mr. Farrar along with me in my | 
canoe and was in hopes to see him land! 
a fish, as he had not hooked one up to! 
that time. We were 
both casting from 
the canoe up and | 
down the river 
when a trout broke 
water within range 
of my cast and as | 
my fly struck the 
water there was a 
swirl and a splash; 
I knew I had my 
fish hooked and 
the fight was on. 
After taking out 
about a hundred 
feet of my line I 
finally stopped him 
and began reeling 
in and when he 
came so easily I 
was sure that I 
had a small one, 
but when he was 
within a few feet 
of the canoe, I 
knew that I was 
awfully mistaken, 
as there was an- 
other swirl and 
zing, and a tug 
that nearly took 
the rod from my 
hand as the fish 
started down the river, taking with him 
about two hundred feet of my line be- 
fore I hardly realized what had happened. 
Up and down the river went the fish 
and once, when he went under the canoe 
my four ounce Montague nearly got tied 
up in a knot, but I finally managed to 
straighten him out again. As I now had 











him going down the river the only thing 
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I was afraid of was that my Sagamore 
line would not stand the strain as I had 


Fishi 

Make a pleasure of your 
food conservation by 
using fishing tackle that 
never fails to stand the strain of 


the big ones. 


Before taking on that next trip, 
we want you to receive our new 
beautiful Fishing Tackle Catalog 
No. 63, sent to your address, free, 
postpaid. 


ROBERT OGILVY CO. 
76 Chambers St., N. Y. Cit 
Est. 1871 Inc. 191 

















mows, Eels, Mink. Baskrots; 
> in large numbers, SURE—with the 


Catch Fi ish, See 
TEEL WIRE NET 
It catches them like « fiy 


thrust, Write for list of Fishermen’s me ggg eee bee = FREE net 
offer ; and get $1. bor of the best bals known. Agents 


WALTON SUPPLY CO., K-47, ST. Louis, mo. 




















—THE BAIT ss 


—the three things needed to put the right 
edge on your fishing trips. The time and place 
you know, and the bait—well, if you've never 
tried the Hildebrandt Baits you have something 
pleasant to learn 

No matter what the fish or the fishing con 
ditions, there's a Hildebrandt Bait that will lure 
the big ones to your string. 302 kinds of fine, 
eaSy-working, hand-made baits in the Hilde 
brandt line; get acquainted with ‘em; they 
make the right brand of ‘fisherman's luc 

Send today for Hildebrandt catalog of baits 
and tackle, illustrated in colors, A 2c stamp 
brings it. It tells you how to really get fish 
when you go fishing. 


THE JOHN J. HILDEBRANDT CO. 


Logansport, Ind. 


The John J. Hildebrandt Co 
656 High St., Logansport, Ind. 


Please send me your 1918 Tackle Catalog. 


1 (fly fish) 
(bait cast) 


NOMS cccccecerscsccccsseseceseseses 


GOP. wc cccsccesevesesocesesece 
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HILDEBRANDT 
BAITS 


Hook and Land’em. 


FREE TO ANGLERS 


A 1918, 28-page Booklet of uv-to-date Pishing Tackle Special- 
tles and full descriptions of this reel 

Beware of 
Imitations 
Price $5.00 
$5.50 Jeweled 


Weight only 
8% > Ozs. 








It will eave you trouble and money in the end, FROM 
YOUR DEALER. 


H. J. FROST & CO., 90 Chambers St., N. Y. 


“Manufacturing Fishing Tackle Exclusively” 











If you want to get the real sport 
out of fishing and hunting, use an 


Q 0 








REG. TRADE MARK 


It quickly and quietly takes you 
wer the shallows, thru the weeds, 
or any place you can row a boat 
Mount it on any canoe, rowboat, 
or duckboat. Wide range of speed 
at instant control of operator. No 
underwater propeller troubles. Ef- 
ficient, practical, economical, and 
easy to operate Greatest small 
boat power made. Built in three 
sizes. Also propellers made to order. 
Get the particulars on the ‘‘Air- 
drive’’ before. you buy your motor. 


Kemp Machine Works, 1214 So. Franklin St., Muncie, Ind Ind 





CLARK'S SPECIAL 


Dry | ly Rods 


A limited number at the 
old price 
H. B. Clark Bellaire, Mich. 
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used it without giving it any care for the 
past six seasons, but it surely stood the U $ : Y bi is 
test. That fish surely could fight, but after 
a good fifty minutes of the most exciting RE MA R K ABLE 
work I ever put in, I had my prize netted ia Aciaae 


and laid safely away in the bottom of the 

canoe, with Mr. Farrar sitting on him, to It will be the onlyreel you'll need. 
be sure he wouldn’t get away. He sure Fulfills every casting need. The 
was some fish, a highly colored male, 2514 P Guy-Ra-Tory Reel is perfect 
inches long, 16-inch girth and weighing | Fee) me in construction. Quick and 
exactly seven pounds and 10 ounces. | Y) f positive in action. Few 
Would also say that Mr. Farrar did not | S simple parts. Least friction 
go unrewarded, as he landed a five and f Soe 


a half-pound beauty before leaving for automatically — without aid 
camp. of Lo po more = than 

special appliances. Large open 
| Qs. spool prevents back lashes. Gives 
































greater control. Stopped at ligntest touch 


























| tom. vm iter side. casting ease 

Honor CERTIFICATE RECORD GUY-RA-TORY 

Weight—7 Ibs. 10 oz. winds line criss- 
|| Length—25¥% in. Gy Lag cutting in’ ates 
Girth—16 in. Ci as : matic lock 
| x Pictured - 
Caught—June 14, 1917. and tully ; mee eS 
Where—Magalloway River, Maine rae ae AWAY “length. 
| Rod—Montague pte ne iret ae 

Reel—Shakespeare It’s FREE, a. eae & 

Line—Sagamore enam. cottage tees aan 

Lure—Brown fly (home-made) nen Ss a 

know. Send now. ‘TROUBLES: oe 
GUY - RA - TORY i " 
REEL CO. 

| Dept. 111 
| 222 Fifth Street 












Fishing Tackle 


Deal direct with 
the manufacturer 








Better Tackle here for your 
money no matter what price 





THE RECORD BASS WITHOUT A tackle you buy. This we 
guarantee and you may look to us for the fulfil- 
LANDING NET ment of our guarantees. The price you pay will 
be refunded if the goods are not satisfactory. 
By W. S. Butler Take your cue from the Country’s best anglers 
Winner First Prize Large-Mouth Black || *"¢ buy from us. 
Bass Class B—1917 Contest 178 page catalog sent on request. 


Edward vom Hofe & Company 


=PTEMBER of I had occa- 
EPTEMBER of 100) > Dat ont? 1 cen GullanMes « Mew tak Cite 


sion to attend_a convention held at 
Detroit, and asked a very dear 
friend of mine, Cy Thayer, who is 
a real fisherman, to meet me at Dowagiac 

















STATEMENT OF THE OWNERSHIP, MAN —— 
ETC., REQUIRED BY THE ‘wg OF CON- 


on my return. This town is nearly mid- GRESS OF AUGUST 24, 1912, 

eng, Rare cette eRe - stacail OF FIELD AND STREAM 

way between Chicago and Detroit. Published monthly at New York, N. Y., for April 1, 1918. 
I left the convention Saturday morn- State or New York, } .. 

ing, taking a train from there at 4:45 Countr or New York, 


“ < . ‘a acta 0.2? Tv Before me, a Notary Public, in and for the State and 
and arriving at Dow agiac at 9:23. rhe county aforesaid, personally appeared E. F. Warner, who, 


train was an hour late, but the little | having been duly sworn according to law, deposes and 


~ . : says that he is the Business Manager of Field and 
“Shrimp” was there on time, so by the Stream. and that the following is, to the best of his 


ray « > — tl ™ , knowledge and belief, a true statement of the owner- 
way of a little banter I said, I wonder ship, management, etc., of the aforesaid publication for 
if you would have waited that long if the date shown in the above caption, required by the Act 

oa a , = tinedin aati’ of August 24, 1912, embodied in section osta 
any of your customers needed an electric | Taws and Regulations, printed on the reverse of this 
motor to help out in case of a break-| form, to wit: 1. That the names and addresses of the 
” publisher, editor, managing editor, and business man- 
down. agers are: Publisher, Field and Stream Publishing Co.. 


Bp” 2 ; oy , ave - ; 461 Eighth Ave., New York City; Editor, Warren H. 
Bill, he said, did a ever know me Miller, see Eighth Ave., New York City; Managing 
to disappoint anyone yet? 


Editor, E. Warner, 461 Eighth Ave., New York os: 

“nT. . Business Ma nager, E. F. Warner, 461 Eighth Ave., Ww 
No,” I said, * ‘not when you are going York City. anager. the snare are: Field aa Stream Pub- 
fishing. Eating as s _—_ —— won Gan a 3 ok 
“ur x arner, 46 cighth Ave., New Yor y . Burk- 
Well, what arrangements have you} hard, 461 Eighth Ave., New York City.’ 3. That the 
made for the trip to Brush?” said he, “you | Sining ‘or holding’ I pet cent ‘or more of total. amount of 
know you promised to show me some] bonds, mortgages. or other securities are: None. 4 Ba 
a the two paragraphs next above, giving the names of the 
class. owners, stockholders, and security holders, if =e a 
“Haven’ ade any angements s | tain not only the list of stockholders and security holders 
Haven't ar ade ps arrangements . as they appear upon the books of the company but also. 
yet, but I will call up Mrs. Ridenhour in cases where the Stockholder or security holder appears 
- she wi re Cs ~ upon the books of the company as trustee or in any other 
and she will take care of us all right.” So fiduciary relations, the name of the person or corporation 
I went over to the nearest hotel and for (—, such trestas is esting. is given; ame tas = 
x » che H sae 7 > said two paragraphs contain statements embracing affiant’s 
much to my chagrin, was informed that full knowledge and belief as to the circumstances and 
she was not taking in any more boarders | conditions under which stockholders and security holders 
¢ "7 a who do not appear upon the books of the company as 
and was out of the game on account of | trustee, hold stock and securities in a capacity other 
; ey - j Invi < | than that of a bona fide owner; and this afflant has no 
ill health. P However, she did invite us reason to believe that any other person, association, or 
up and said she would do the best she | corporation has any interest direct or indirect in the said 
stock, bonds, or other securities than as so stated by him. 





could to find a place for us to stop and aa a Wane: 
would wrap up a lunch so we could take Sworn, te end subscribed before mo this 21th day of 
March, 191 W. Surron. 














it along in the boat. Well, my partner | “(My commission expires March 30, 1918.) 
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and I accepted her hospitality, for it was 
the best we could do. Having known Mrs. 
Ridenhour for three or four years, I did 
not hesitate to accept her hospitality. 

We managed to get hold of a man with | 
a tin “Lizzie,” who drove us to the place, 
and Mrs. Ridenhour wrapped up some 
sandwiches. She claimed they were in a 
class by themselves, and maybe they were 
not. There were eighteen of them. I said, 
“One would think we were going to take 
a week trip.” 

“Yes,” said Cy, “we don’t want to take 
all the bread and butter in Michigan; they 
might need some over in Europe,” but 
our congenial hostess told us to forget 
that stuff, for we would be hungry before 
we returned. Anyone knows that’s the | 
truth, for a person can eat some out in | 
the open air. 

In order to get to the lake, we had to 
go back of the house, through orchards, 
cow pastures, cornfields and quite dense 
woods, for the spot where the boat was 
tied was the only edge of the lake that 
was deep enough to float a boat. When 
we got down to the place, after walking 
about three quarters of a mile, we were 
quite disappointed, for the water looked 
more shallow than I could remember see- 
ing it before. It was at least three feet 
lower than the previous year and did not 
look quite such a good bass ground as of 
yore. 

However, we decided to make the best 
of it anyway. The main point was to 
being the 


get the boat out first. Cy, 
lighter-weight man of the two, went out to 
the end of the barbed wire fence, the 


water being so low and the mud so deep 
we thought that would be the best way. 
Now Cy only weighs 130 Ibs., so you can 
guess why I gave him the name of 
“Shrimp.” Maybe I shouldn’t be so hard 
on him, for he is the most wonderful 
man of his years I ever came in contact 
with, being fifty-four years of age and 
as spry and hardy as any man twenty 
years younger. Well, Cy managed to get 
out to the boat all right, so I tried my 
luck, but that is the time I wished I only 
weighed 130 pounds, instead of 210 pounds 
for my feet refused to stay on the narrow 
board we had strung along the barbed 
wire fence that ran out in the water, or 
mud I should say, for when I got half 
way the board tipped and in I went above | 
my knees. Had everything in my right | 
hand and was trying to hold on to the 
fence at the same time, instead of holding 
on to the fence and carrying the rods, 
bait and basket containing the other traps, 
such as water bottle, lunch, etc., in my left 
hand. Well, the funny part of it all was 
that I broke the steel rod in just three 
places... It snapped off like a clay pipe 
stem. Managed to pull myself up again 
and went on. This time I made the boat, 
but lo and. behold we did not seem to 
have any more chance to navigate that old 
scow than a snowball in Hades. I guess 
it must have taken us fully an hour to 
get out as we could row, and that after 
almost giving up, but sometimes the most 
impossible things are accomplished. 
It was getting close on to 5 p. m. and | 
we regretted the time we had wasted try- 
ing to get the old tub out. There are only 
two boats on that lake and we had the 
better of the two, if we could keep the 
water out. Cy, in his usual kidding style, 
suggested that we cut a hole in the bot- 
tom of the boat and let the water run out. 
“How brilliant,” I said, “just you row this 
boat around the lily pads so I can cast this 
pork rind into them. I had a pork chunk 
on with a bass fly and a piece of red flan- 
nel run through it to tease the big fel- 
lows. Now, I did not mention this, but 








"Round the Fire 


Back from your hikewith rod orgun, 
Morris’ Tested Foods greet you with 
an appetizing flavor all their own. 
That’s when you are glad the camp 
supply of Morris’ Supreme Ham and 
Bacon is ample. 





Chicago 







Me. You will find the 
boys using the “‘bite- 


em-Bates’’ on all waters 
this summer. Don't be 
left inthe lurch. Send 
for yours to-day. 

ing the line. 
the color values and making the bait read- 
ily visible in either clear or roiled water. 
warrant. Finish of hi White 
85c; Roman gold, $1.25. 


est grade. All colors. 





Keep your pack well filled with Morris’ Canned 
\’ Ox Tongue and other Meats—big variety, easily 
) served. Marigold Oleomargarine and “ 
leaf” Brand Lard are all Morris’ Tested Foods. 


J Write for booklet of outdoor recipes. 


Njorrif & COMPANY 


Packers and Provisioners 
Dept. L, Union Stock Yards 


has another unique feature in its quickly detachable hooks allowing addition of weed 
body with red grooves, 85c; R: 


BITE-EM-BATE COMPANY 
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“ IT SPINS! 


as well as Dipping, Diving, Darting 
Here is a brand new bait with 
an absolutely unique motion! 


The ingenious shaping of the grooves, and the improved 
way of attaching hooks, give this bait all the struggling, 
wobbling diving qualities of any of the other active 
baits made, and in addition the body revolves without twist- 
This revolving motion adds greatly to the attractiveness of the bait by alternating 


THE BITE-EM-BATE 


ards whenever conditions 
body with white grooves. 


Warsaw, Ind. 











THE OTTER 


" . 
Can be folded Folding Umbrella Minnow 
in a moment's 

time. The net- 3 S 

ting is heavy, 
good grade, % 
inch mesh. Re- 
inforced at cor- 
ners with cloth. 
Fitted with 
brass ring at 
each corner to 
attach. Frame 
has large ring 
to which a han- 
die or rope can 
be attached. 
Weight 12 
ounces. $1.75. 


Net 














H. J. FROST & CO. NEW YORK 
Mfgrs. of Fishing Tackle 90CHAMBERS ST. 
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Free Fly Rod Spinner 


We have designed a light Pork Rind Spinner 
for fly rod and, before placing them on the 
market, we want to have them tested out in 
actual fishing. We have a limited supply and 
will send one free together with a bottle of our 
extra thin pork rind to anglers on request— 
until supply is exhausted. 

All we ask i that you report to us after giving 
it a fair trial, and if these reports demonstrate 
beyond doubt that it will catch more fish than 
any other fly rod lure now offered for sale, 
will place them on the market. 

AL FOSS 


1714 to 1736 Columbus Road Cleveland, O. 











if all were equipped wit 


of back-lashing of anything that can found. 
back-lashing is hardly possible. 


Made of best material, with bronze spring an 
jobbers. 


CARTER-KEYSER COMPANY 





—— Back-Lashing — 


WHY PAY THE PRICE OF IT? 


Even highly skilled Bait-casters have occasional BACK-LASHES but they wouldn’t 


The C-K Automatic Thumber 


Since its invention, some months ago, it has been thoroughly tested in all sorts of casting and we, 
as all others who have used it, believe our Automatic Thumber to be the most sure preventative 


It is easily attached to reel and as easily removed. By its use, if your reel is in good condition 
An amateur will at once become expert in casting and any old 

sportsman will improve his disposition and be happy very time he casts. 

i will last. 


For sale by largest sporting goods 


By Mail $1.00 Each 


PENSACOLA, FLA. 
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“The Baby” ‘srs: Revolver 


A HANDSOME AND MOST EFFECTIVE WEAPON 





Retion Memmerioss Revelver has been produced to meet 
ng, Gomend ay . Li volver that Sould comune email ese Q rd 
eeer tial § ures of 
’ serviceable as the most expensive rte n 
ver should know ho 






a 

@ revolver 
haniam is ex- 

be fred | in ae man 


ony 
Cartridges can hipped only by Express). 80 
dacs. 1 cents per hondred 





Make Your Watches, ¢ Lrocks, Etc., 
Visible by Night ™ latest dincovery in the 


sclentife. t id. Hi 

Goan ly unobtainable except at ath exorbdita RT o, we have at Lavery 
tietsoctace Pony article, omits vers of white lignt, rend AUT, hich. spolied te 
‘ace of any 
dark Lg eng wiahr. 


rendering it 


ewiteh ich ites of your electric 


ie ess Find ry = an pian Aagereg sts 


JOUNSON SMITH & CO., Dept. 705, 54 W. Lake St., Chicage 
NEW BOOK ON 


ROPE SPLICING 


Useful Knots, Hitches, Splices, etc.’ 
Hew Different Knots Are Made and WhatThey Are Used For 
INDISPENSABLE TO EVERY MECHANIC AND RICCER 
A most practical handbook giv- 
ing complete and simple direc- 
tion for making all the most 
useful knots, hitches, rig- 
ging, splices, ete. Over 


rat 100 illustrations. All 
about wire rope 
attachments, lash- 
blocks, tackles, 
sj Heraldic Knots 
iestrated Of great value ee 
mechanics, riggers. ano? 













erica’s Finest 
Canoe 







Because it's built that way 
Write for complete catalog 
RACINE BOAT COMPANY 
Dept.32 RACINE, WIS. 













practical, economical, 
quiets lantern or camp stove 
is always welcome. Akron 400 
c.p. Gas Lantern is sc.entifie yet 
simple, needs little attention. 
All brass. heavy nickeled. No 
wick, smoke. grease or dirt 


—Can’t Blow Out 


Both are absolutely safe. Over- 
turn, roll or drop without dan- 
ger. Lantern has mica chimney, 
two mantles to withstand shocks. 
Give more light than electricity 
at small cost. Both are odorless. 
storm, bug and wind proof. Lantern 15% in. high, 
weighs 5% Ibs. packed. Stove “* in. high, weighs 6% 
Ibs. Both tay Se Guaranteed. Get FREE Hterature Now. 

anted. Exclusice tr 
Akron Gas Lamo mp @0., 46 Gas Lamp Bids. Akron, Ohio 


Ty 


























Make canoe a fast boat 
bs OBAN is strict y @ canoe 
cylinders remove 
Vinention. weighs only 66 Ibs.—oc- 
cupies little space-- price. 
for circu.ar 80. 
.CO., 292 Barciay St. 

Wis. 















KOBAN CANOE MOTOR 
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I was so sure I could scare a large bass 
in that lake that I made a wager with 
Cy that I would hook one over 5 pounds, 
so after making a few casts I got a strike, 
but on reeling in fished up a little one 
about a pound or so. Right after that Cy 
hooked one with a pork strip that was 
about the same size. 

“Well,” I said, “guess we won’t catch 
anything but these minnows.” 

However, we soon got around to the 
channel, or inlet, which connects the 
large lake with a smaller one. Both 
lakes are small enough and_ it 
doesn’t take long to row around 
either of them. After getting through 
the channel we both made a few casts, 
Cy rowing the boat and casting occasion- 
ally. I made a cast into a clump of lily 
pads right up to the shore line. It. was 
about 6 Pp. M., and would be dark before 
long, as the sun had set a few minutes 
before. I mention this fact, because I 
have always found that bass will at this 
time of the year strike better and more 
vicious in the evening right against the 
shore. Well, my bait had no more than 
struck the water than a bass made a grab 
for it and the way he kicked up a fuss 
would make a fisherman think he was 
the hungriest fish that ever went without 
a meal until he saw that pork chunk. The 
fish broke water and I surely thought I 
would lose him before I got him in deep 
water, with the broken rod, which I 
had previously rigged up again by sinking 
the remaining parts in the ferrule, which 
was left intact, and binding same up with 
wire, which I always carry with my other 
fishing outfit. But I knew I had a good 
line, as I always see to that and will 
not use a line more than two or three 
times before I discard it. 

Cy rowed the boat out in deep water, 
straight out from the shore, where we 
would be free from weeds as much as 
possible. Well, this was fine, for a 6%4- 
pound bass will give you all you are look- 
ing for along that line. After getting 
that baby out where there were no weeds 
I kept a tight line, holding my broken rod 
up almost straight, so as not to take any 


chance of the lengths pulling out and thus | 


losing my prize, for that is just what he 
is and first at that. I reeled him in to 


about ten feet of the boat and under the | 


boat he went, Cy swerving the boat around 
so I could get him away from it. _ 

Cy kidded me all the time about that 
fish. He said, “Why Bill, it’s a dog-fish, 
I guess.” “Guess again,” I said, “for I 
know it’s a bass and some fish at that.” 
Pretty soon I had that scrapper tired out 
and myself a little weary as well. Man- 
aged to get him near enough the boat to 
allow Cy to slip his hands under the gills 
of the fish and lift him in the boat, which 
is the only sportsman-like way to land a 
fish. Neither of us use a net at all. 

“T’ll bet that bass will weigh at least 
714 or 8 pounds,” said Cy. “Well, I don’t 
think it will go that heavy, but it’s the 
largest bass I ever got, I'll say, and I 
guess I will let you pay the railroad fare 
both ways for that,” for that was the 
wager we had made. 

Cy rowed the boat around the small 
lake we were in and it wasn’t ten minutes 
later I got another strike in exactly the 
same manner except that I cast across the 
weeds because we were right in them. It 
must have been the mate to the one I 
just landed, for he kicked up an awful fuss. 
But, what’s the use, that was the prover- 
bial one that got away. Got tangied up in 
the weeds, and not being hooked good, just 
lit out and left me swearing , little. 

“Now we are through,” I said 


“You can’t get back too quick to suit 


* Would Not Part 
withitfor$10,000" 


writes an enthusiastic, grateful cus- 
tomer. ““‘Worthmorethan Siar | Says 
another. So testify over 100,000 Men 
and Women who have worn it. 


The Natural Body Brace 


Develops erect, graceful figure. B: 
comfort, health, strength end pep. “- 


MAKES YOU FEEL GOOD AND LOOK 








laces and supports misplaced internal oan 
Feleves beckac enl abdomen; straightens shou Ss 


Write today tor illustrated booklet, meas” 


CESSTE gE ap eur tery Nc rw 7. 
118 Bash Bldg Salina Kan ™ ‘Bot Bace 


Don’t Wear A Truss 





So Saw Ee Sd got Ratt Sante that ante and ns ee. 
I no applaiecs made peltedaoen i LY. being by 
‘0 esiv 

slipping. No“ digsing in” or grind ng ‘pecesure. 

No straps, buckles or attached. Simple 

— Je Easy to poly ~— onn— a 

from work, re t 
Dials i those ord. nun a Sea Sand 
Do Now! 

Save Y Suffering 
Write today for sas & 
trated book on rupture. 
paste pow to ~— = 


hernia na- 
ture. intended, so. the 

can't come down. 
Ne charge for it, now or 
ever; nothing to return. 


Block 351 St, Louis, Mo. 


ir 
Attention 
Camera 
Fans! 


Instead of filling space with 
superlatives regarding the 
wonderful camera and 
camera accessory values in 
the BASS BOOK OF 1001 
BARGAINS and in the 
monthly BASS BARGAIN 
BULLETIN—vwe are 
merely asking you to let 
us send them to you and 
let you judge for yourself. 


























Address your post card to 


Bass Camera Co. 


Department F 
109 N. Dearborn Street 
Chicago, Illinois 


Let Me Mount Your Record Fish 


it you have caught a record fish in Field and 
Stream’s Prize Fishing Contest, ship it to me 
just as it is, or if you are too far back in the 
woods _— aS guide skin it and send me the 
skin. a specialty of mounting fish in 
life- ike. Pm 

JOHN MURGATROYD, Taxidermist 

| $7 West 24th Street New York City 


AIREDALE, SETTER AND HOUND 
By Warren H, Miller, Editor Field and Stream 
160 pp., 30 illustrations, cloth $1.50, paper $1.90. Con- 
centrate on your hunting dogs and let the rest go. This 
book tells you how to raise and train these breeds from 
puppyhood to maturity, and there is also a chapter on the 
pointer and Irish Setter. You will need this book if you 
are thinking of keeping hunting dogs. With a year’s sub- 
scription to Field & Stream, $ Send checks direct to 


WARREN H. MILLER, Editor Field and Stream 
Printing Crafts Building, New York City 
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me,” said Cy, “for it’s nearly dark and 
we have to put the boat up.” We did not 
put the boat up at that landing, but went 
on the other side to a little deeper place 
and intended to bribe the hired man to 
go back next day and take it to the mud- 
hole again. 

We had to grope our way back through 
the woods, as it was dark, and on our re- 
turn Mrs. Ridenhour told us we could 
not get any place to eat and sleep, so Cy 
called up the man who had taken us out 
and he came and got us. The next day 
we fished in Curtis’ lake, about eight miles 
or so, but did not get anything over three 
pounds, so concluded to go back to Chi- 
cago again and call that a trip complete, 
which we did. 

The following day I entered my fish 
in the Fretp AND StrEAM Contest and 
was gratified to know it captured first 
prize in the Large-mouth division. The 
fish is mounted and adorns the dining 
room at the Butler residence. 

I used a Hubb special line, made by 
Gladding & Co., a Heddon rod, and 
Shakespeare level winding reel. 





Honor CERTIFICATE RECORD 
Weight—6™% pounds. 
Length—23 in. 





Girth—16 in. 
Caught—September 23, 1917. 
Where—Brush Lake, Mich. 
Rod—Heddon. 
Reel—Shakespeare. 
Line—Hubb. 

Lure—Bass fly and pork chunk. 














“FISHING AROUND LA CROSSE” 
By J. E. Dalgren 


The waters of the Mississippi, the Black 
and the La Crosse Rivers, with its hun- 
dreds of connecting channels and sloughs, 
in the immediate vicinity of La Crosse, 
Wisconsin, form a fisherman’s paradise, 
which, to all appearances, is little known 
to the angling fraternity outside of the 
several counties which border on the 
above-named streams. 

Nearly every species of riorthern fish is 
to be found within a radius of fifteen 
miles of La Crosse, a prosperous city of 
approximately 36,000 residents, situated 
on the transcontinental lines of the Chi- 
cago, Milwaukee and St. Paul, Chicago, 
Burlington and Quincy, and Chicago and 
North-Western railroads. The city may 
also be reached in the summer-time from 
the south as well as the north by steam- 
boat, several of the leading Mississippi 
River lines of boats maintaining regular 
schedules of stops at the town. 

The black bass—the small mouth, 
stream-raised kind—the gamiest fighter of 
the inland water denizens, abounds about 
La Crosse, and still the fisherman who 
comes here from Chicago, Detroit, Minne- 
apolis or other large cities not more than 
twenty-four hours’ distant is the excep- 
tion. True, Carter Harrison, ex-Mayor 
of Chicago and a sportsman of national 
reputation; Will Dilg, also of Chicago, 
and a few others do visit the Mississippi 
River during the summer, fishing it from 
points south of La Crosse as far north- 
ward as Wabasha, which is just to the 
south of Lake Pepin. They are converts 
of Mississippi River fishing and the sum- 
mer which finds them among the absent is 
rare, and they, like a great many local 
anglers, wonder why the Father of 
Waters is not patronized to a larger ex- 





tent by the fisherman who leaves his home 
in search of fine camping, good climate, 
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‘s Blanket 
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the old-timers carry a Racine 








and harmonious stripings. 


makes a dandy automobile rc 


Dept. F1. 


WARM, serviceable blanket = be part of the equipment of 

every person going on a fishin ing. unting or camping trip. All 

ndian Blanket. They know from 
experience that it is just the blanket for service and comfort. 

Made of 80% pure wool, deep soft nap, extra fine weave. It gives 

the utmost warmth and makes a perfect sleeping blanket. Comes in 

red, blue, green, purple, brown, black and magenta, with attractive 


Its Oriental appearance makes it an ideal covering for cots, beds and 
couches and adds to the attractiveness and coziness of any room. It 

Some prefer our 22 point double blanket. 80% pure wool, oom, 

soft nap. Comes only in solid red, blue, green, purple and magenta, with 
wide black border. It gives the maximum of warmth and is practically 
indestructible. For cold climates it is the 
only thing. Both Blankets are full size. 

You will need one of these gen on 
your trip. Write for illustrated 
or, better still, send cash with ier? to- 
day—state color. 

If, upon examination, you are not 
satisfied, return the blanket. We will 
refund your money. 


RACINE INDIAN BLANKET $10.00 
23g POINT BLANKET - $15.00 


We pay express. Dealers wanted. 


Racine Woolen Mfg. Co. 












































Racine, Wis. 
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“It Will Not Sreak’’ 


The modern vacuum bot- 
tle for the open and for the 
ro 

All- steel construction, pro- 
viding insurance against 
hard usage and breakage. 

Inner container lined with 
flexible enamel, insuring 
perfect sanitary conditions. 

No glass fillers to break. 





1-qt. size, in nickel or black pater finish 
1-qt. size, in tan leather finish.........++- 
2-qt. size, in nickel or black rubber finish 
2-qt. size, in tan leather finish 


1 our dealer cannot supply you, order direct from factory | 
STANLEY INSULATING CO.., Great Barrington, Mass. | 


Op AiTontic ape 
| FISH GAFF 


The only automatic fixh gaff. 
Just alittle pressure on han- 
Me and ZIP, Uncle Dudiey just 
hits Old Mr, Fish hard enouch 
to puncture the skin then 
holds him like a vise until re- 
leased by same little pressure. 
If that Old Fish is a Whale 
have a string in ring of han- 
die and let him go. He will [797 
come back and holler Dad. L 








Length 34 in.; spread 12 in, 


Dealers or direct, postpaid $2 | ee: 
MADE BY ; 


DUDLEY SMITH 


























Perry, N. Y. 


Live Dealers get busy 














GUARANTEED 


A-1 SILVER BLACK FOXES 


Wit guaranteed A-1 Silver Black 


Foxes, which have been proven 
rolific—with Three Established 
anches—with yearly profits rang- 

ing up to 40%. 


Collins" 


of the west. 


If you want to enjoy enormous finan- 
cial profits, investigate the Fox 
Industry. Get foxes that are abso- 
lutely gparanteed to breed true 
to color and with a fixed quality of 


“COLLINS 


For Free The Fox M 

s e ox an 
tees S. Park Street 
Write Reedsburg, Wis. 








of years and have t 


Made in four sizes. Send for catalog 


MARTIN AUTOMATIC FISHING REEL CO. 


MOHAWK - - + . * NEW YORK 





BE PATRIOTI 


CATCH YOUR OWN FISH BY USING A 
Martin Automatic Fish Reel 


We have been making Automatic Reels for a number 
ousands of proud and satisfied 
users. Using the highest grade of materials, we can abso- 
lutely guarantee the perfection of the finished product. 


We make left handed Reels on order. 


EAT FISH and 
SAVE MEAT 
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Established 1902 





Insurance. 

















DAN J. SINGER 


wishes to announce the removal of his 
offices to 30 East 42d Street where he 
will continue his business of General 


Better facilities will insure the 
best of service and the placing of 
kind of insur- 
Your patronage 


FIRE 
AUTOMOBILE | ay eee 
BURGLARY every conceivable 
LIABILITY ance anywhere. 
PLATEGLASS | js respectfully solicited. 
ACCIDENT 

HEALTH 

MARINE D AN J. 

BONDS Bs gested 
LIFE, ETC. 30 EAST 


SINGER 
42d STREET, NEW YORK 
PHONE 8120 MURRAY HILL 

















pw MONARCH” Pac Boot | 










and Dry Feet 


Made same as a moc- 
casin. Smooth bottom 
like a glove. Uppers of 
special chrome choco- 
late waterproof 
leather. Extra heavy 
water-proof leather or composition sole. 
Alse complete line of moccasins and sport- 
ing shoes. 
Write for Booklet 

MONARCH SHOE CO., Dept. B, Racine,Wis. 








For Comfort b 


Jos 
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CANVAS "HOUSES 


fustcnso es copecllty Tor’ SLEEPING Gand ‘Livinain ain the a ain. i As 
STANTLY closed 


SETOMATURF 







RELLA but 
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Free Circulation 


and 


Greater Comfort | 


with the 


GARTER 


@ “THE ONE THAT WON'T BIND” 


The only one made with wide webbing—the only 

one allowing free circulation—because it can’t 

restrict muscles and veins. No straps, buckles, | 

hooks or adjustments. Can’t sag or unfasten. 

Silk finish 50c., lisle 25c. The E. Z. 2-Grip 60c. | 

and 40c. If not at your dealer's, send his name | 

and price to THE THOS. P. TAYLOR CO., | 

Dept. F, Bridgeport, Conn. 

Dealers: Ask your jobber, or order sample 
dozens from us without ee 








SUETUEDONEEDEESDEETUENUNSEOAEOONELAEEOEEOUAESUEEOLEDUUEDANEEUNTOUEEDEETLEET EF eeeeererrvnreescergeverserry 


JNO. MURGATROYD 


TAXIDERMIST 
I will not only guarantee and satisfy you in | 
every respect, but will give you expression in 
my work that will more than please you. Can 
give you leading sportsmen throughout the U. 
as references, also E. F. Warner, publisher of 
Field and Stream. Address 


27 West 24th Street, New York City 

















office or den, Write for 


American Big Game, 


1021 Broadway 








MOUNTED HEADS 


Buffalo, Deer, Elk or Mountain sheep heads for 


32-page catal oe field outs and records of North 


JONAS BROS., Taxidermists 


We have for sale 
some exception 
ally fine Polarand 
Grizzly Bear. 
Mountain Lion 
and LeopardRugs 


illustrated 


beautiful, 


Denver, Colo. 











rt, al 
postpaid — 


you nm 















REGULATION 


U. S. ARMY UNIFORMS 
Consisting of Khaki Suit, Campaign 
a $418 

UNIFORMS AND CAMP 
OUTFITS FOR OFFICERS 


AND_ MEN IN 
HUNTERS AND SPORTS- 
MEN AT HOME. slg 


Send 4 cents postage, 
9 PS PRENE AO AON 


INTIE NAVY EQUIPMENT CO’ 


37 West 125th Street, New York City 


SPECIAL 


SERVICE, 


in our cata 
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excellent swimming and unsurpassed an- 
gling for the scaly inhabitants of the 
water. But bass are not the only kind of 
fish there are to be had near La Crosse. 
Last summer brought forth the muscal- 
longe, the largest one caught there being 
2 monster which tipped the beam slightly 
in excess of twenty pounds, which is not 
large as the “muskies” go, but the fish 
has never before been known to visit La 
Crosse waters. 

The large-mouth bass and every other 
brand of bass, silver, rock, and so on 
down the line, are to be caught in the 
rivers about the city. Wall-eyed pike 
seem to abound in the Mississippi River, 
the record catch up to date being one 
which weighed sixteen pounds, caught by 
J. L. Saenger, pioneer fisherman and boat- 
man of La Crosse. That big fellow was 
landed only by partly tipping the skiff, 
the inrushing waters floating Mr. Fish 
into captivity, a good method of landing 
the big ones without a gaff or a landing 
net. But good advice is, don’t do it unless 
you are an expert with a boat and know 
how to swim. The largest pike of the 
present year was caught by Thomas Lati- 
mer of Genoa, a small village south of 
here. It weighed fourteen and three- 
quarters pounds. Pickerel, or Great 
Northern pike, are plentiful about La 
Crosse, especially in the Black River, 
French Lake, Rice Lake and the many 
sloughs which connect those waters. The 
season’s record was a monster, balancing 
the beam at just eighteen pounds. Sand 
pike, perch, crappies, sunfish, catfish of 
every variety and many other kinds of 
rough fish are to be caught in the waters 
about La Crosse. In the spring of the 
year brook trout furnish most of the 
thrills for the anglers. Working out of 
La Crosse as headquarters, they go to the 
small creeks and the La Crosse River 
from five to twenty-five miles from the 
city and even farther, finding an abun- 
dance of sport. 

The usual methods of angling are em- 
ployed. Fly fishing along the rip-rapping 
of the Mississippi River and the hundreds 
of wing dams, built by the Government, 
bring the bass to the surface. Trolling 
with spoon hook and other baits is also 
a favorite way of getting the big boys. 
The bait caster is in his glory, for there 
are many likely holes where he may get 
a thrilling strike from some giant who 
has pre-empted the spot and lorded it 
over the smaller fellows. The hook, line 
and bobber fisherman, of course, is ever 
present. 

Hotel accommodations at La Crosse are 
fine. The city boasts of one of the best 
hostelries in the Northwest and has half 
a dozen others which are just as good, 
though, perhaps, not so elegant. In fact, 
Mr. Angler may find here just what he 
wants in that line. If he prefers to camp 
out, there are cottages to be rented by 
the week or the month all the way from 
half a mile to twelve miles from the city, 
all within easy reach of fine fishing 
grounds. There are enough boat liveries 
right at the city’s water front to ae 
the wants of a small army of fishermen. 
The boats are good, the liverymen accom- 
modating and the live bait plentiful. And, 
while there are no professional guides 
in the city, the boatmen are always glad 
to give the visiting anglers directions to 
the best fishing places or to inform them 
where Mr. So-and-so lives, who “may be 
willing to take you along if he is going 
out” on that day. 

For the man who loves God’s great out- 
doors, the Mississippi River, especially 
around La Crosse, is of more than usual 
interest and fascination. It grows upon 
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one, and a first visit is always productive 
of others until it becomes a habit, a grand 
and glorious health-producing habit. 

If you would regain the “pep” of your 
youth and at the same time experience 
something that will surpass the biggest 
thrill you ever experienced in a lake- 
fishing career, try during the coming sum- 
mer for small-mouth, stream-raised black 
bass—the kind that “leap four feet 
high”—on the waters between La Crosse 
and Wabasha. After you have lured him 
to strike at your feathery fly and have 
battled for half an hour to land him you 
will vote it the premier sport of all. 


FOOTWEAR FOR A TRIP 

Can you tell us what kind of foot- 
wear to use on a camping trip? 

I lately came into possession of a 
Hopkins & Allen .32 caliber Acme Ham- 
merless revolver, and certain parts had 
to be fixed on it. I sent it to the fac- 
tory out in Norwich, Conn., and I re- 
ceived a reply stating that the revolver 
was an old model, and they no longer 
manufactured its parts. Could you tell 
me if there is a way to have it repaired? 

W. F. Corpes. 

Ans.—Regarding footwear for your 
proposed camping trip, I would advise 
the shoepack or cruiser moccasin about 
14 inches high. This makes a good all- 
around shoe for mixed outing, and as it 
has a heel you can wear it on horseback 
without your foot continually slipping 
through the stirrup. With ordinary 
moccasins it is impossible to hold either 
the toe or the instep in the stirrup. 

Regarding the repairing of your revolver 
would advise you to get in touch with 
H. H. Kiffe Company, 521 Broadway, 
New York City, as they have a gun re- 
pairer who could undoubtedly do the 
work for you.—Eb. 


BASS TACKLE 

I am an old-seasoned bait caster, but 
now want to try fly casting for bass, the 
latter of which I know very little about. 
Will probably want to use ordinary flies 
and spinners, but chiefly the floating 
flies, such as the coaxer and ref’s bug. I 
like fairly light tackle, but want a rod 
sufficient to handle bass in weeds and 
snags. My idea of a rod would be a ten- 
foot,—seven ounce. Do you think this 
about right, and, if so what size line 
would you recommend for this weight 
rod? Would you advise a tapered line 
for ordinary fishing, where distance is not 
the essential object? Also what length 
and size of leader for use with a single 
fly? L. B. SAMPLE. 

Ans.—For fly fishing for bass, would 
say that either a 7-ounce 10-foot rod, or a 
6-ounce 9-foot rod would be all right, the 
latter being less tiresome to the wrist. The 
size “E” double tapered line and the plain 
single-click hard rubber reel will be what 
you want, and the bass is to be played by 
stripping a line through the guides, con- 
trolling with your right forefinger. The 
reel simply holds the line and is seldom 
used during the fight with the fish. 

I have found that the 3-foot gut leader 
is often used with either a bass bug or a 
single Buell spoon cast with a switch cast 
like skittering. With this rig my wife beat 
me four to one in the Adirondacks, while 
I was using the bait casting rod, but of 
course, I took the biggest fish. However, 
a 2-pound bass will give you a wonderful 
fight on such a rod.—Eb. 











OUR NEW CONTEST 
Plenty of prizes for this year! 
Take an affidavit or two on your 
trip. 
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=—_—> Look for the word ‘‘Reflecto’’ 


EVERY 


needs an Unbreakable Mirror 


Steel mirrors are useless—they must rust. Take no chances! 
Buy a “Reflecto” because it is the best by actual test. Made 
on a scientific basis—the result of many months’ experiment. 
Made of the best grade, specially rolled brass, together with the 
highest grade tested chemicals and other ingredients. Has a 
hard white surface, that will not chip or scratch readily. Com- 











pare it with all other makes before you buy. Notice the smooth, 
polished, rounded edges that do not wear and tear—the high 
reflective mirror surface, free from wheel scratches, metallic and other defects. 


We made the “Reflecto” for the sportsman and traveler before our country was 
in this war. We have always maintained standard of quality, regardless. of price. 
“Reflecto” is the only mirror that will stand up against all climatic conditions 
and is sold with “your money back” guarantee. 
Don’t ask for a trench mirror. 
Insist upon getting a “Reflecto.” At all first class dealers. 50c and up. 


If your dealer cannot supply you, write to us. 
Attractive folder free for the asking. 


UNBREAKABLE MIRROR COMPANY 
ee 


“Pioneers in the Art of Making Metal Mirrors” 














Investigate the 
° . Fullest Pleasure trom 
Prize Winner Your Boating 


Wisconsin Row Boat 
Motors wereawarded 
the only and highest 
prize at the Panama- 
Pacific Exposition. 


The Wisconsin 
Se 5 Row Boat MOTOr 
is the most dependable of all out- 
board motors, because it is built 
by men of 15 years 
experience in marine 
motor building. Write 
today for literature 
describing our many 
models, 


Wisconsin Machinery & Mfg. Co. 
Macy Street Milwaukee, Wis:onsin 


Convert your 
row-boat or 
canoe into a 
power-boat! 
Send for this 
book. It tells 
you how. And 
it bristles with 
valuable en- 
gine informa- 
tion, too. 





MARINE Zp 


284 Cycle~2 0 20 HP. 


Portable, easily- 
attachable, L-A out- 
board engines afford 
the joys of motor 
boating at little cost. 


THE STANDARD LINE DRYER |} Testers you try out 


Something every fisherman L-A Engines at our 

















should haveas wet lines left expense. 
to dryon the reel quickly rot. LOCKWOOD-ASH 
MOTOR CO. 











Mailed to any 1819 Horton Ave. 
address on re- Sadly Mich. (2°) 
cetpt of $2.00. macxsom ee 


OPEN The Standard Ce. New Britain Conn. CLOSED 


OUTDOOR BOOKS woecouptic TE aieon F Field and Stream 


Camp Craft The latest and best of camping books. 282 pp., profusely illustrated. All the modern camping 
equipment that you do not find in earlier works 7" described in this work. Cloth, handsomely bound, $1.50; 
with a year’s subscription to Field & Stream, $2.7 

Rifles and Shotguns Military rifle p door big game rifles, and how to learn shooting at big game; 
sights, targets, rifle mechanics, trap-shooting, wing shooting, patterns, snap shooting, ete. A complete and au- 
thoritative work for the big game and feathered game — Special chapters on the U. 8. Springfield. Cloth. 
$2.00; with a year’s ee to Field & Stream, $3.25. 

The Boys’ Book of Hunting and Fiishing = with ten chapters on camping for boys. How to 
eatch trout, bass and pnt 9 and the tackle to get that a boy can buy. How to learn wing shooting and 
rifle shooting. How to make your own camping outfit. 291 pp., 7@ “illustrations. Cloth, $1.25; with a year’s 
subscription to Field & ‘is. $2.50. 

The Boys’ Book of Canoeing and Sailing 
Has also chapters = the motorboat, a many on how to build s decked can 
sailing canoe; boat-building and a rigging for sail batteaur, 7.4 skifts, oo catboats and bnockabouta, 
350 pp., 127 illustrations. Cloth, $1.50; with s year’s subscription to Field & Stream, $2.15. 

ale, Setter and Hound 
p ——— - —. waiatee Me, eo sft oot Jaisins ne won} the ogee a broods of hunting 
jorou; 'y pra cal wo us! ins r, . 
subscription to Field & Stream, $2.25. a ee ee ened 

The Medicine Man in the Woods 

k binding, covering emergency, first aid and woods’ medicine. Never 

as without tt in your packsack. 48 pp., with a quiek-reference index, 50 cents: with a year’s subscription, Te TM 

Send cheche direct te WARREN H. MILLER, 461 Eighth Avenue, New York 
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ARE YOU PLANNING A FISHING, HUNTING OR CAMPING TRIP? 


In connection with this department we run an Information Bureau and employ a corps of assistants who for years have gathered and tabulated 
on file cards the most complete information possible with regard to the best fishing, hunting, camping and canoeing waters in the United States and 


Canada. 
not only accurate but unbiased, 
seasons of the year, etc. 
fishing, hunting or canoeing trips. 


be glad to send you further particulars, ye will write us and enclose stamped envelope. 
when writing these resorts. 


if you will mention FIELD AND STREA 


These reports are secured direct from sportsmen who have: visited these places within the last twelve months so that this information is 
and includes the best hotels, camps and guides, as well as the hunting and fishing possibilities, giving the best 
We have on thousands of dollars on this department for the benefit of this service to our readers who are planning 

e eee the following places, but if you do not find just the camp or hotel you are looking for, we will 
You will, no doubt, receive a little better consideration 








FOR RENT 
Salmon Fishing 


A mile and a half of water on the North 
east branch Ste. Marguerite River near 
Tadousac, Province of Quebec. 

Affording fishing for two or three rods, 
five good pools within easy access of well 
equipped spacious camp beautifully situ- 
ated on bend of river. Season commences 
about the middle of June, and fishing is 
good until August 15th. Owners unable 
to be on the river this season, would like 
to rent the water. 

For further particulars apply to 


ELDON MACLEOD 
Westwood, Mass. 


FOR SALE 


On Lake Hubert, Minnesota, 31 Northern Lake Shore Lots in 

Grand View Heights Addition, on beautiful Lake Hubert. 

Considered the prettiest Cotta: sighs oo | on - Lots laid 
out 100 feet front by 150 30 and | 

as rd fine sand bathing beaches. Unlined opportunity 

‘or out-door sports. 

All species of game, ms as Wild pus. Geese, Prairie 
Chicken, Grouse, Quail, Snipe and 

Game Fish of all species aboundin the onm of Lake Hubert, 
also the small surrounding Lakes. 

Cottage owners on the Lake come from almost every state in 
the Union. Have erected beautiful Cottages at a very low 
cost, on account of the plentifulness of timber, to be had 
close at hand. 

These Lots are heavily enclosed with White Birch, White 
Pine, and Jack Pine trees 

Railroad facilities of the best, climate conditions are hard to 
equal. 

Will sell as part or whole on terms one-half down, balance on 
long time basis. Or consider Exchange for income Property. 

If interested, for prices and full particulars, write 


M. E. PETERS, Owner 


BELGRADE LAKES, MAINE 
Lake cleared of ice April 24. Trout and sal- 
mon fishing now on. Camps are open for sea- 
son. Flyfishing begins last of May. Comfort- 
ably furnished cabins,’ with toilets, running 











water and open fires. One mile to village of 
Belgrade Lakes, the widely known fishing resort. 
Local and long distance telephone. Booklet sent 


and reservations made on request. 


CHESTER P. THWING, Prop. 
Tent Camping Outfits Rented— Adirondack Mts. 


Most complete Tent Camping outfit ever offered for rental 
in the “‘North Countree."’ We erect the complete Camping 
outfit on the shore of any lake you wish, upon your ar 
rival, remove the outfit when you leave. Outfit consists 

Two large tents (with files), folding furniture, cots with 
mattresses, kitchen utensils, etc. Outfits rented from one week 
to three months. Boats and canoes rented with outfits. (a- 
noes rented with complete Camping outfits for Canoe-Cruis- 
ing trips thru the Adirondacks. Send for booklets— Photos. 


TT F. SMITH & CO., Warrensburg, N. Y. 








BASS AND TROUT 
LOCALITIES 


Where you can bend your rod with joy 
NEW ENGLAND STATES 


Belgrade Lakes,- Kennebec County, 
Maine, is reached by the Maine Central 
Ry. Accommodations at “The Bel- 
grade,” Chas. A. Hill & Son, props. 
Salmon, bass and brook trout in Bel- 
grade Lakes. 

Carrabasset, Somerset County, Maine, 
is reached by the Maine Central Ry. 
Accommodations at the Spring Lake 
Camp for $15 a week. Landlocked sal- 
mon, togue and square tails in Deer 
Pond, Spring Lake, West Carey Pond, 
Spencer Stream and Grand Falls Pool. 

Center Lovell, Oxford County, 
Maine, is reached by the Maine Cen- 
tral Ry. Accommodations at Brown’s 
Camps, B. Brown, proprietor, for 
$14 and up a week. Bass and land- 
locked salmon in Lake Kezar. 

Eagle Lake, Aroostook County, 
Maine, is reached by the Bangor & 
Aroostook Ry. Accommodations at 
Titus Home Camps, Captain Cooper, 
proprietor. Landlocked salmon, trout 
and togue. 

East Sebago, Cumberland County, 
Maine, is reached by the Maine Central 
Ry. Accommodations at Smythe Rest. 
Salmon, bass and perch fishing in Lake 
Sebago. 

Eustis, Franklin County, Maine, is 
reached by the Maine Central Ry. Ac- 
commodations at the Blakeslee Lake 
Camps, Joseph H. White, proprietor. 
Trout. 

Farmington Station, Franklin Coun- 
ty, Maine, is reached by the Maine 
Central Ry. Accommodations at Camp 
Denny. Salmon and trout. 

Haines Landing, Franklin County, 
Maine, is reached by the Maine Cen- 
tral Ry. Accommodations at _ the 
Mooselookmeguntic House, Mrs. F. B. 
Burns, proprietress, for $20 a week. 
Salmon and trout in Mooselookme- 
guntic, Cupsuptic and Kennebago 
Lakes. 

Masardis, Aroostook County, Maine, 
is reached by the Bangor & Aroostook 
Ry. Accommodations at the camps of 
Billy Soule for $2 a day. Trout. 

Meddybemps, Washington County, 
Maine, is reached by the Maine Cen- 
tral Ry. Accommodations at Camp 
Meddybemps. Bass, _ pickerel and 
perch in Meddybemps Lake. 

(Continued on next page.) 





EAST POND CAMPS 


Wonderful Fly and Bait Fish- 
ing—40 to 100 Bass per Day 


COME ON—don’t say you're too busy. Spend 
a week or two and feel the good effects for a 
year. Everything to delight the enthusiastic 
angler and his family. REAL food, comfortable 
cabins with bath, fresh vegetables from our own 
garden, two automobiles. Situated on one of the 
famous Belgrade Lakes—enough said about the 
splendor of the surrounding country, the glorious 
air, etc. Booklet and rates on request. 


E. W. CLEMENT, Prop. 
East Pond Camps Oakland, Maine 


BLACK BASS FISHING 


Absolutely the CREAM of the Northwest. 
Fine Virgin Lakes alive with Big Bass, Pike, 
Crappie, etc. CLEAN cozy cabins. Don’t 
decide without our folder. Write. 
CAMP IDLEWILD 
Marcell, Itasca Co., - - - 


Just The Place You Are Looking For 


Rutherford’s Outing Camps, on Vermilion Lake. Minne- 
sota’s ideal recreation spot; where wilderness and com- 
fort meet. No long, tired rowing of water-logged boats 
to mythical fishing spots, and the principal sport is NOT 
fighting mosquitoes; where the absence of bugs makes 
sleeping a pleasure; and good boats, bathing, fishing and 
all-around service make your outing something worth 
boasting of and boosting for. Cottages outfitted for house- 


keeping. or hotel rooms with board. 
Cook, Minn. 


ROBERT RUTHERFORD 


TROUT FISHING 


Here’s the place you have been looking for. Spruce Cabin 
lun, located in the Pocono Mountains on an elevation above 
Brodhead Falls and Brodhead Brook, offerd sportsmen real 
trout fishing in seven different streams. and unexcelled 
accommodations and cuisine. Large rooms w:th private 
baths, electric light and every modern convenience. Golf, 
Tennis, Bowling, Pool, Saddle Horses, Fire-proof garage. 
Trout Season Now Open Write for Booklet 
W. J. & M. D. PRICE Canadensis P. O., Penna. 
Cresco Station, D. L. & W. R. R. 


Dr. McGinty’s 
Thousand Acre Farm 


EXCELLENT HUNTING AND FISHING 
OPEN ALL YEAR 


Mt. Pocono . Pa. 


Lakeside Inn and cian 
AVERILL, VERMONT 


Best salmon fishing in New England, also lake trout, 
brook and golden trout. On the Canadian border, in the 
most unsettled part of the state, comparable to the Maine 
wilderness, but more easily reached, and more comfortable 
for ladies. Accommodates 50. Home cooking, courteous 
treatment and clean, soft beds. Same management as 
1916-1917. Write for booklet. 


W. E. JACOBS 





Minn. 














Lessee and Manager 
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EL-RESORT-&- -TRAVEL-DEPART. (MEN 
- wor? = TELRI ¥ 

Atlantic Monthly Century The New Country ie Field “x ‘on 
Scribner's The Canadian The Spur (twice a month) Worid's Work 
Write to these places and refer to WHERE-TO-GO, 8 Beacon St., Boston, Mass. 


BOSTON MASS. 


390 Commonwealth Ave,Boston 
The atmosphere of this 
Distinctive Boston House 

is unique. Globe trotters call it one 
of the worlds homelike and attractive 
hotels. ~ Our booklet has a guide 
. to Boston and historic vicinity. 
A special local booklet for motorists 
Send for them. AP Costello,Mgr. 


P22 2 
NANTUCKET MASS. 
F INN AND C Wee PE AGES 


ae 


- _ - > 
jaeper’s Red Book Review of Reviews 
Fifteen Million Readers Monthly 11th YEAR 
Ask us for travel information. Enclose Postage. 


PLYMOUTH MASS. 


MAYFLOWER INN] 
AND COTTAGES ~~ 


The Newest and most beaut 
j x ointed resort hotel 
ngland. Every mod 
ern convqnlanes and luxury, 
Sz including salt water baths. 


HOTEL PILGRIM 
_—AND BUNGALOWS —_ 


Operated five years under present mai nt 
Both hotels offer superior accommodations 
at rates which are -- 5 enough to insure the 

ine-Every summer recree 






























le 
tea kam ser ae 
fu cimete ins countrys Pe 
THE-FREDERICTON TOURIST: ASSOCIANON 
BOX 935 FREDERICTON.NEW BRU . 


















4 yi ae d, Mass. b tion, including perfect . Season June to Oct 
antuc n reeze an 
ocean breeze. June 20 to sept . Send for Both hoteis. 2 E.Brine,Plymouth.Mass. 





illustrated booklet, “ Quaint Nantucket.” 
MAINE 

New brick THE Same site 

hotel MARSHALL HOUSE since 1870 


Finest on the Maine coast. 800 ft. of broad 
cement verandas. Complete automatic sprinkler 











VIRGINIA 
4,000 ft. 


sites “Skyland’ “zi: 


The most unique y original resort in eg 
United States. Half way m the North 
and the South, enjoying a large patronage from 





equipment. Each room overlooks the ocean or 
fier. vebathing. Boating. _dennie. Souk Ghantew ol York, Philadelphia and the Southern 
a es ft ns distinctive New England > 
resort on the State Highway, half way between CANADIAN PACIFICROCKIES ee a oe fe 
Boston and Portland. Write to York Harbor. Me. Eggs and Ducks from ‘“‘Skyland’s” own 
Among the Lakes in the Clouds e 
PASSACONAWAY INN por eagle : gj Re rere 
YORK CLIFFS, ME. Open June 25. With windows framing mine ted a. Sresinees ngs Oerien- 
On 200 ft. promontory facing the million - dollar pictures Most beautiful seenery here cast 





Five hundred Fn ae My 


ocean. Exclusive ——— colony R of Colorade. 
estra. Bathing. Fishing. Tennis Commodious-Restful-Luxurious A beautiful 80 page booklet tells all about 
Golf. Saddle horses. Everything it. Write for one to Proprietor G. F. Pollock, 








modern. Best of service and cuisine. Bcoklet B 


LD ORCHARD HOUS 
LD ORCH BEACH, M 
One b the largest ona best of Malee’s s famous 
Hotels, on high land overlooking the 
finest beach in the world. Send for Booklet A. 
Mrs. H. W. Staples. Pres. Walter Eccles, Mgr. 


Skyland, Page County, Virginia. 
MOUNT CLEMENS MICH. 
HE PARK 
Mount Clemens, ARK 
HORNELL N. Y. 








Si face to face eS 
p ser Glacier, Swiss 

Chetan Ce Boat- 

ings Es aL aratiey and ond 


CHATEAU sect eum 











Hew Castle by Get to Know Canada Better or in need of rest and 
HOTEL WENTWORT the Sea, N. Ghe’s Your Nearest Ally WHEN IL jm rong ob. -4 be co 














stop-over place going & coming. Ail facil Further information on Resort | Hornell, N.Y. Every facility known tomed- 
eS Overiooks ocean. Kvery- Tour No. 207 gladly given by ical science at ¢ commen a. Free booklet. 
g to interest. Golf. Tennis. Dancing. General Te ‘Agent 
Riding. Trap & Rifle Shooting. Fishing. ourist /Age ADIRONDACK ute. N. Y. 
athing & Swimming Poo! ng. 

Instructors, all m operts. Wr te for Boo! Booklet 3 Canadian Pacific Railway OHAWK pop ee Sian, 

to C. A. Judkins, Mgr., Portsmouth, 2 Montreal es running water every room. 
VERMONT Garage. C. M. Longstatf, Old Forge, N.Y. 





nd SEATTLE WASH. 





mmmey Boyt yy HOTEL 
OTTAGES 


























Care & 

Fun &Health bid’ a s-0 of t Bebwete 
Maine at The — 
Farmington, Me. New Resid- 
ence Hall. Wonderful Athletic 
Field. Lakes, Streams, Moun- 
tains. Tourists visit us. 


DOUGLAS INN 
& Cottages, Douglas Hill, Me. 
40th season. Elev. 1,000 ft. 
Modern Mt. Resort. Booklets. 


Attean Camps, Attean Lake, 
Me. Fine fishing. Ruel Holden 











Blvd. Country&seashore.Bath- 
ing. Fishing. Tennis. Booklet. 


SPENCER LAKE CAMPS 
Cabins. Dairy. Hennery. Gar- 
den. Fishing. Hunting.Canoe- 
ing. C.T.Bratten, Gerard, Me. 
INLET CAMPS on SQ. LAKE 
16hrs. Pullmah, Auto, Motor 
boat fr Boston. Canoeing, Btg. 
B’kit.C.H. Praser, Gurette, Me. 
York Camps. Loon Lake, Me. 
Elevn. 2.500ft. Fishing. Gara 














MOUNTAIN VIEW COTTAGES. No frills—all one family. Established repu' 
tion for superior table. “R for AN C. D. Petrie, 4th Lake, Old Forge, N. ¥. 








. 24m. from Portland in 
pine forest on Lake Sebago. 
iod’n. Baths. Open fires. Gar. 
Salmon. Boats. Canoes. B 


SOUTH CAROLINA 
Laurel Park Camp for Boys. 


Near Hendersonville, N. 

Fine lake. Tutoring. uilitasy 
(optional) Target Practice un- 
der West Pointer. Athletics. 
Physician. Booklet. Write I. B. 








Brown. rp... Charleston.S.C. 


ita- 





Boatg. baie. Fishg. Tennis. 
Modern. Garage. Hyannis Mass 
PENNSYLVANIA 
aie CAMP 





Mew Mauarement- Goi, Tenney Boating HOTEL BUTLER nr 

J. McKinnon, Mgr., Lake Dunmore, vee i §1.000p. with bath &. 1 a 

Where-to-go for July closes June Ist. M i: off the press last week in June’ to the traveler. A. CHESHIRE MITCHELL, Mer. 
MAINE MAINE MAINE MASSACHUSETTS CANADA 

dae cag reursea, | boss ea Eonar ove | National Camps cor] ABERDEEN HALL | Canada at a Glance 

r ion, 


time yourself to return via 
ian 


Toronto durin Canad 
Nat jonai’ Hebibition, August 


26th to to Septenter 7th. The 
World's largest Annual Fair. 





Rest in one of m 
cabins in wilds o Pike = 

Glen Eyre, Pa. A. W. LeRoy. 
DELAWARE WATER GAP. PA. 
SANITARIUM, Battle Creek 
methods. Mtn. advantages. 
Special dept. nervous, back- 
ward children. Booklet. 
These ads. appear in nearly 
2,000,000 magazines monthly 











ROYAL MUSKOKA Hotel on 
famed Muskoka Lakes. Over 
night from anywhere via Buf- 
falo. Golf. Booklet *‘A,”’ care 
Royal Muskoka P.O., Ontario. 
FISHING 
lack Bass and Maskinonge. 


Penny Avexavien, Mor. 





In the a 


Rangeley, Maine 








NCELEY 


LAKE HOUSE 


Rangeley Region 
One of Maines best stant tA. hotels. No black flies or mosquitoes. Fine roads. 
our land. Boating. Bathing. Spring water. Cuisine unexcelled. Steamboat tripto White Mts. from our wharf. Write for 


dune First 
on Fishing. Golf & all sports on 
klet. 











Chicken Ranch 
and Truck Farm 
Doing a net business of 


FOR LEAS 


consisting of twelve acres. 
$3500.00 yearly. 

The latest and best housing acc d 
poultry construction. 

Stocked with the best foundation stock of English 
single comb white leghorns, for egg production. 

Farming implements of all kindsthatare needed. Jersey 
cows, young team, brood mares, and a pair of young colts. 

Building new. Poultry and farm stock of the best 
of breeding. 

Will lease on long time basis. 
or dispose of it. 

If interested, write for description and full particulars. 


Address: M. E. Peters Hubert, Minnesota 
Information desired regarding brook 

WANTED: eng stream fishing in fair sized water 
dd mostly open country, preferably with- 

in 100 to 150 miles of Boston, where 

twenty-five 8 to 10 inch trout can be 


ions known in 





Will sell stock to leaser 








taken in a day’s fishing of twelve hours. 
Will consider lease or day privilege with 
reasonable compensation to owner for per- 
mission, also payment of guide, if neces- 
sary, and all other service. Correspond- 
ence solicited. Address 


CHARLES F. DANFORTH 
141 Milk St. Boston 





WHERE TO GO 


Oquossoc, Franklin County, Maine, 
is reached by the Maine Central Ry. 
Accommodations at Camp Annis for 
$2 a day. Trout and salmon in Cup- 
suptic Stream, Mooselookmeguntic 
Lake and Lincoln Pond. 

Quimby, Aroostook County, Maine, 
is reached by the Bangor & Aroostook 
Ry. Accommodations at the Red 
River Resort, George Tweedie, pro- 
prietor, for $12 a week. Trout fishing 
in the Red River, Rocky Brook, etc. 

Rangeley, Franklin County, Maine, 
is reached by the Maine Central Ry. 
Accommodations at Saddleback Camp 
for $12.50 to $17.50 a week. Square- 
tail trout fishing in Saddleback Lake 
and outlet. 

Stacyville, Penobscot County, Maine, 
is reached by the Bangor & Aroostook 

(Continued on page 190) 


BASS AND PICKEREL FISHING 


234 Hours Auto Run from New York 


A picturesque Lake in the Sussex Hills of North Jersey, 

with ten miles of shore line; scenery comparable to 

Maine. Cool, comfortable cottages on an island; 

food, good beds, good fishing. Large and small mouth 

bass, pickerel, trout, perch, ete. A pet State preserve. 
Boats free. Guides and bait on 


Suitable for Ladies. 
order. Bathing, dancing, tennis. Auto 7. b mone 
klet. On D. L. 


Apply for rates and booklet. 
Dove Island Colony. albert —- 
B. C. GUISE, R. D. No. 2, Newton, N. J. 


Guides Resort Keepers! 


You will find it very profitable to be oe ne 
on these pages, where your place will be intro- 
duced each month to thousands of sportsmen. 
The charge is small. Write today for rates. 


FIELD & STREAM PUB. CO. 
461 Eighth Avenue New York City 
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1918 Camp 
in the Rockies 


Rest and Recuperate 
This Summer in the 
Colorado Rockies — 
Camping, Fishing, 
Hunting or Enjoying 
Other Outdoor Recre- 
ation that will Put 
You in Good Trim for 
Better and Bigger Work 

YOUR NATIONAL PARKS 

ARE NOW OPEN—AND 

DENVERISTHEGATEWAY 
Let us help you plan your 
Western trip, tell you the 
best places to camp, fishor 
hunt Write today for de- 
tailed information—w here 
to go, how to get there, 
how much it costs. 


DENVER TOURIST 
;BUREAU 
625 17th St., Denver, Colorado 


Branch Bureaus 
Chicago Kansas City 
St. Louis Colorado Spgs. 





| 








Ry. Accommodations at Cushman’s 
Camp for $4 a day. Trout in Katah- 
din Lake and many brooks and ponds. 

Topsfield, Washington County, 
Maine, is reached by the Maine Cen- 
tral Ry. Accommodations at The 
Birches, W. E. Mahar, proprietor. 
Fishing for salmon in the following 
lakes: Farrar, Nusquash, Abbey and 
several small ones. 

Wilsons Mills, Oxford County, 
Maine, is reached by the Maine Cen- 
tral Ry. Accommodations at Bennett’s 
for $2.50 a day. Brook trout and sal- 
mon fishing in Twin Brooks, Magallo- 
way River and Parmachenee Lake. 

Colebrook,,Coos County, New Hamp- 
shire, is reached by the Maine Central 
Ry. Accommodations at Camp Mills- 
field for $2.50 a day. Trout fishing in 
Millsfield Pond. 

Laconia, Belknap County, New 
Hampshire, is reached by the Boston 
& Maine Ry. Accommodations at the 
Eagle Hotel. Lake trout, landlocked 
salmon, bass and perch in Lake Win- 
nisquam and Lake Winnepesaukee. 

Averill, Essex County, Vermont, is 
reached by the Grand Trunk Ry. Ac- 
commodations at Lakeside Inn and 
Cottages, W. E. Jacobs, Mgr. Lake, 
brook and golden trout. 


MIDDLE ATLANTIC STATES 


Beaver River, Herkimer County, New 
York, is reached by the New York Cen- 
tral Ry. Accommodations at the Wila- 
wanna,Camp, Ed. Smith, proprietor, for 
$12 a week. Fishing for brook and lake 
trout in Wolf Creek, Salmon Lake, 
Burnt Lake and Beaver Rover. 

Big Indian, Ulster County, New 
York is reached by the Ulster & Delaware 
Ry. Accommodations at Lament’s Hotel, 
G. W. Lament, proprietor. Trout fish- 
ing in the Esopus Creek. 

Big Tupper Lake, Franklin County, 
New York, is reached by the New York 
Central Ry. Accommodations at the Sun- 
set Cottage, Mrs. Cameron, proprietress, 
for $20 a week. Whitefish, pike, some 
bass and trout in Big Simonds Pond, Gull 
Pond, Big Tupper Lake, Bog and Raquette 
Rivers. 

Brewster, Putnam County, New 
York, is reached by the Harlem and Put- 
nam Divisions of the New York Central. 
Party camped out. Small-mouth bass, 
pickerel, yellow and white perch in Perch 
Lake. . 

Indian Lake, Hamilton County, New 
York, is reached by the Delaware & Hud- 
son Ry. Accommodations at the Adiron- 
dack House, Mrs. E. Mead, proprietress, 
for $10 a week. 

Newcombe, Essex County, New 
York, is reached by the Delaware & Hud- 
son Ry. Accommodations at Hanes Lake 
House, J. M. Anderson, proprietor, for 
$21 and up a week. Small-mouth black 
bass, pike and pickerel fishing in Lake 
Hanes. 

Northville, Fulton County, New 
York, is reached by the Fonda, Johnstown 
& Gloversville Ry. Accommodations at 
Crystal Camp for $1.50 a day. Brook and 
rainbow trout in Stoney and Crystal 
Creeks and bass and pickerel in Murphy 
Lake. 

Perry, Wyoming County, New York, 
is reached by the Buffalo, Rochester & 
Pittsburgh Ry. Accommodations at the 
Fairview House, H. J. Lary, proprietor, 
for $1.50 a day. Wall-eyed pike, pick- 
erel and perch in Silver Lake. 

Rainbow Lake, Franklin County, New 
York, is reached by the New York Cen- 
tral & Hudson River Ry. Accommoda- 

(Continued on next page) 
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The Valley Ranch Co. 


Brooks & Larom 
VALLEY, WYOMING 
Via Cody 


PACK outfits for big game 

hunting. Elk, Mountain- 
Sheep, Deer, Bear, etc. Sept. | st 
—Nov. 15th, Teton Geme Re- 
verve open this fall. Licensed 
guides. All trips arranged in 
advance. 


Address: I. H. Larom 
Reference E. F. WARNER of Field 


and Stream. 


In the Heart of the Absarokas 
Our hospitality is dispensed to those seeking trophies, 
rest or comfort. Best of trout fishing and big-game hunt- 
ing. Camping trips with saddle and pack animals; auto 
trips through the Wonderland of America, the Yellowstone 
National Park. We invite your inquiries in regard to 
the best way of visiting this wonderful region. 


E. AMORETTI 











Dubois ___- -__ Wyoming 
Why You Ought To Come To 


THE NORTH BRANCH OUTING CLUB 


The cxcellence of the fishing is the great magnet that 
attracts the sportsmen to this wildwood paradise. lo- 
cated two hundred yards from depot on the bank of 
the North Branch of the Au Sable River. the home of 
the speckled beauties. Also bass and pickerel in the 
lakes nearby. Automobile service furnished to any part 
of stream or lake at very reasonable rates. Guides sup- 
plied by Club if desired. Write for particulars. 
North Branch Outing Club 
Lovells _ eee ei Michigan 
wecarion at * THE MAPLES” 
VACATION AT 
The one Back-to-Nature Place, where you will find twenty- 
eight miles of lakes and streams to fish in, which are 
alive with Bass, Pike, Muskies, Trout and all kinds of 
small fish. Our lodge is located in natural woods over- 
looking Intermediate Lake, has two old-fashioned fire- 
places. is well lighted with gas. Good board, rooms and 
boats furnished at a reasonable price. Furnished cottages 
for rent. Write for booklet. 


Ww. C. GREEN 
BELLAIRE 


Fi SHERMANS 





MICHIGAN 









RADISE 


Located on chain of six Lakes. Best Black Bass 
Pickerel, Mackinaw Trout, Musky fishing in 
Mich. In a network of Tront Streams (all varieties). Finest Bathing 
Beach. Perfect Sanitary conditions, Stone and Log Bungalow Din- 


ing room. Write tor booklet. 4. D. SMITH Bellaire, Mich. 


Lakeview Resort 


Delightfully situated on the eastern shore of Grass 
Lake. All varieties of fish in abundance. Row- 
boats and launches free to guests. Also furnished 
cottages to rent for the season. Write for booklet. 


A. T. Schoolcraft, Prop. 
BELLAIRE MICH. 


TROUT FISHING IN THE 
AU SABLE RIVER 


We have fine Brook, Rainbow and Brown Trout fishing on 
the main stream of the Au Sable. Our camps are located 
twelve miles East of Grayling, which is the nearest town. 
Good food and accommodations. Guides and boats fur- 
nished. If you wish good fishing. here is the place to 
spend your vacation. Write for our rates. 

Also Furnished Cottages to Rent 


S. B. WAKELEY, Prop., Camp Romeo, Box 72, Grayling, Mich. 
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Will Relieve that \ 
Strain of War Work \ 


Vacation in these war times is something more than a pleasurable outing. a a 
should, like everything else, be made part of the campaign to win the war. \ 
be mentally and physically fit to cope with all war problems should be ais aim A 
of every citizen. This will be accomplished by a vacation in A 
E 


The Pacific Northwest 


Oregon - Washington - British Columbia 





It is a fishing country. Ripped cross-wise in a dozen directions by 
mountain ranges which supply the tumbling rivers, waterfalls and 
Jakes innumerable. Afoot, or by motor you can find exclusive 
& fishing spots. There is room for all and fish for all— 
Rainbow, Dolly Varden, Cut-throat, Bass, Perch 
or the big fighting Salmon! Take homea 
trophy from the Pacific 
Northwest! 


ti in 
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| WHERE TO GO 
Make ‘SPORTSMEN | tions at the camp of which Charles Ward- rs from the Crowd 


| 

| 
up-to-date Resort. Hot and cold water, electric lights, | ner is proprietor. Lake trout, brook trout, | Small Camp in the real vite — night 
large fireplace in living room Everything for the com- > from Chicago. Separate sleeping cabins, gooc 
fort and enjoyment of guests. Well furnished Bg pickerel ’ pike and white fish. r board and guides and dry boats. No other resort 
with screened porches, excellent fishing and bathing; good | Sabael, Hamilton County, New York, within miles. Can take only limited number 
cuisine. Tocated at Minerva Take, chain of 26 lakes: | is reached by the New York Central Ry. | of guests so write at once for booklet about the 
on Soo. Entirely unconventional. ‘‘Write for Booklet’”’ | . re ’ . o MUSKELLONGE and BASS Fishing. 

Accommodations at Wilson’s Camp. | < 


MAHLEN’S- RESORT __+ + DANBURY, WIS. | Rates, $12 up weekly. Accommodations H. A. Scotford, Box 19, Grand View, Wis. 
This is the RIGHT pl for | also at the Lake View House, J. Orvis 
neoeer Pree fishing RIGHT now! | Locke, proprietor. Lake trout, pike and BEAR HUNTING gue and ee 


If you like to fish and catch fish, there is no place that | pic kerel. GOATS oer 


surpasses the Round Lake Country. This is the home of Sterling Forest, Passaic County, New 
All other game September to November 


the small mouthed and red-eyed battling bass! There a a “ Seie Ry Ac 
are also muscallonge galore in two adjoining lakes and Jersey, 1S reached by the Erie Ry. Ac- . . f 

Take our celebrated Salmon river boat trip. 300 miles 
of thrills—Excellent fishing. 














some of the finest trout streams close by. Excellent | c¢gmmodations at the Sterling Forest Ho- 
accommodations at the Round Lake Club bring our guests Sy : +1) 1 
Bock to us each year. Don’t “put it off.” Write to-day | tel for $2.50 a day. Bass, perch, pike anc Per terete; edytleulars end teins eiiieens 
‘or vooklet ; : = , ° 
yickerel in Greenwood Lake. ie 
Jens Jorgenson, Mgr. E ate» » FIVE MILE RANCH P. O. Dixie IDAHO 
ROUND LAKE CLU Hayward, Wisconsin (C ontinued on page 193) | Tacal place to spend the summer 
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Come to 


Minnesota 


COME to Minnesota's Ten Thou- 
sand Lakes—the land of sky-blue 
water. Revel in the virgin forests, 
filled with their pungent, health- 
giving aroma. Here with pack-sack 
and canoe you can travel old his- 
toric canoe trails — pick up a guide 
or packer if you need one and de- 
part for the haunts of man for as 
long or short a time as you like. 


You who love the mystery and 
magic of the wilderness, in whom 
the strong heart of the adventurer 
beats high— MINNESOTA WEL- 
COMES YOU. 


With thousands of lakes and as 
many rivers and streams— Minne- 
sota offers the fisherman — the 
vacationist — and the sportsman an 
unlimited choice of recreation. 


Write to-day for free copy of 
“Minnesota Canoe Trails.” 
Ten Thousand Lakes of Minnesota 
Association 
45 East Fourth Street 
Saint Paul, Minnesota 





L Sarita 


Round Mountain Lake Camps 
Fly fishing for trout assured every day in either of 
3 ponds, or 15 miles of tain trout str In- 
dividual oa with open fire places, central dining 
camp. Send for free booklet and map showing how to 
ail camp with automobile in Nort Maine Woods, 
DION O. BLACKWELL 
Round Mountain 











Maine 


|FIS 


For Fishing, Mountain Climbing 
and Hunting in Season 

| Now is the time to make inquiries as to the 
| best place to spend your vacation. 

Our camps are on the west branch of the 
Penobscot, twenty miles from Norcross, on the 
| Bangor and Aroostook R. R. and in the heart of 
| the best fishing in Maine. 





Situated almost at the foot of Mt. Katahdin, 
| trips of great interest can be made by guests who 
do not care for fishing. Connected by telephone 
with the outside world. 

May we send you one of our booklets? 

F. M. PITMAN, Prop. 
KATAHDIN VIEW CAMPS 
NORCROSS, MAINE 

__ Address until May Ist, Box 611, Millinocket, Maine. 


TWENTY-FOUR UP-TO-THE-MINUTE CAMPS 
IN MAINE’S IDEAL SPOT FOR CAMPING, 
BOATING, FISHING, HUNTING 


The place for you, Mr. Sportsman, and the entire family. 
This region is famous for Trout and Landlocked Salmon 
fishing during the spring and summer months and Par- 
tridge and Deer Hunting in the Fall. Each camp has open 
fireplace, running water and nearly all have baths— 
fitted in a way that spells comfort. Excellent cuisine. Frest 
vegetables, milk, cream and poultry. Write for booklet. 
WESTON U. T 


Pleasant Island Camps, Pleasant Island, Me. 


INLET CAMPS 


Cc. H. FRASER, Prop. 
Situated at Inlet of Square Lake in the heart of Aroo- 
stook’s best fishing and hunting. Land-locked Salmon, 
Squaretail, Speckled and Rainbow Trout, Togue and 
Whitefish. Finest vacation spot_and unexcelled for ama- 
teur canoeists. Daily mail. Local and long distance 
telephone. Write for booklet. 
P. O. ADDRESS 
GUERETTE MAINE 


BELGRADE LAKE CAMPS 


Situated on the Largest of the Famous Belgrade 
Lakes—the ideal spot for sportsmen. You will 
find excellent fishing for salmon, bass and brook 
trout. Plenty of vegetables, milk, cream and 
fruit. Cabins are furnished, well built, have 
running water, modern plumbing and electric 
lights. 


FRANCIS D. THWING, Prop. Belgrade Lakes, Maine 
SALMON, TROUT IN UPPER 
SHINN POND REGION 


The Birch Point Camps are situated on a peninsula in 
Upper Shinn Pond. No flies. No mosquitoes. Separate 
cozy cabins with fireplaces. Pure spring water. Home- 
grown vegetables. Excellent salmon and trout fishing in 
Upper Shinn. Trout in six other ponds and many brooks. 
Fishing good all summer. Good trails for walking and 
mountain climbing. Bring your camera and take game 
pictures. For booklet and information, address 

Patten, Me. 


In the famous Rangeley Region 
York Camps 
Loon Lake 
Rangeley, Maine 
All the comforts of home. Square Tail Trowm. Sal- 
mon, Brown Trout, running to eight pounds, Maine 


furnishes no better. Garage. Booklet and references 
if desired, J. LEWIS YORK. 


oe 


For thirty years a famous resort for anglers 
and hunters. The best trout fishing in the 
state. Send for booklet and map. 





























Joseph H. White, Prop. 

















Fine 





Lake C 


Salmon 


Information 


Fishing and 
Canoeing Trips 
In addition to the beautiful Machias 


ountry we now own the 


Zella Isle,Camp at Fish Lake. 
Best Early and Late Trout 


MCNALLY BROs., Ashland, Me. 





Fishing 


on Request 





























Field and Stream—June, 1918 


If you want the BEST 
JUNE FISHING in 
the WORLD, go to 


Belgrade Lakes, 
Maine. 


The Belgrade 


Chas. A. Hill & Son 


Fishing Right Now 


The big drive is on, and the re gg lines are 
holding fast. On May 22 a 5%-lb. Salmon shot 
out three times in No-Man’s Land, and a silver 
soldier took him prisoner in a Harrimac net. 

can do it at Attean Camp, Jackson, Maine. 


RUEL E. HOLDEN, Prop. 
COME TO THE 


OUTLET HOUSE and CAMPS 


For good trout and salmon fishing. Located on 
the Canadian Pacific. Private boat meets parties. 
Delightful resort for ladies and gentlemen. Write 
(for rates and booklet. 


OUTLET HOUSE AND CAMPS 
A. J. Wilson, Prop. Moosehead, Maine 


Fly Fishing "22° 


Landlocked Salmon up to 24 lbs., or largest in the state. 
(Ask the state or federal hatcheries.) Trout and Togue 
3 to 10 lbs. Salmon Pool or lake fishing. Safety Sponsor 
canoes. Fine camp accommodations for ladies or gentle- 
men. Only six miles from R. R. station by motorboat. 
Write for booklet. 

CAPT. COOPER, Eagle Lake, Maine. 


BROWN’S CAMPS 
MAINE—LAKE KEZAR 
Early Salmon Fishing—Fly Fishing—Bass—June 
Hotel and cabins having open fires, bath, 
electric lights, spring water. Seen fishing for 
past two seasons has been exceptionally good. 
Address Brown’s ps 
Center Lovell - - - Maine 


For Your Spring Fishing Trip 


this year try the region of the Antlers Camps. 
Some of the best Brook and Pond fishing in the 
State. Trout and Togue up to 5 Ibs. Camps 
are within easy access of railroad—no walking. 
Good accommodations. Good food. Separate cabin 
for each party. For further particulars write 


LEON E. POTTER 
The Antlers Camps Norcross, Me. 


McGrath Pond Camps 


BELGRADE LAKES 


The best of fly fishing for 
BASS 


Booklet 


Edwin D. Bessey Oakland, Me. 


Forks of Machias Camps 
Finest Trout Fishing in Maine 


Partridges—Ducks—Weodcock— 
Moose—Deer—Hear 


ee = booklet and decide to try 


game section in Maine 






































Telephone 


HENRY RAFFORD, Ashland, Aroostook County, MAINE 


B Spring C 
From 50 to 75 bass a day is a common occurrence 
at Belgrade Lakes. Also good trout, salmon, pick- 
erel and perch fishing. Excellent accommodations, 
table and service at Bear Spring House, and Log 
cabins. Send for rates and booklet. 
G. D. MOSHER & SONS, Belgrade Lakes, Maine. 
Up to June Ist address letters to Oakland, Me. 
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Field and Stream—June, 1918 


Port Allegany, McKean County, 
Pennsylvania, is reached by the Pennsyl- 
vania Ry. Accommodations at the St. 
Clair House, S. D. St. Clair, proprietor, 
for $14 a week. Brook trout, brown trout 
and muscallonge in Allegheny River and 
tributary brooks. 


MIDDLE WESTERN STATES 


Angola, Steuben County, Indiana, is 
reached by the New York Central and 
st. Joseph Valley Rys. Accommoda- 
tions at the house of which Burt Ely 
is proprietor for $1.50 a day. Black 
bass, pike and perch fishing in Silver 
Lake. 

Walkerton, Joseph County, In- 
diana, is reached by the Baltimore and 
Ohio Ry. Accommodations at Camp 
Lewis for $2 a day. Pike, pickerel, 
bass and perch. 

Geauga Lake, Geauga County, Ohio, 
is reached by the Erie Ry. Accommo- 
dations at the Kent House, Ed. Carr, 
proprietor. Rock, black and speckled 
bass and perch in Geauga Lake. 

Akers Point, Barry County, Michi- 
gan, is reached by the Chicago, Kala- 
mazoo & Saginaw Ry. Accommoda- 
tions at Brubakers Hotel for $1.50 a 
day. Black bass and pickerel in Long, 
Mud, Head, Horseshoe Lakes and 
others. 

Bellaire, Antrim County, Michigan, 
is reached by the Pere Marquette Ry. 
Accommodations at the Lakeview 
Resort, A. T. Schoolcraft, proprietor, 
for $10 to $15 a week. Accommoda- 
tions also at “The Maples,” W. C. 
Green, proprietor, and at the Recrea- 
tion Point Resort, I. E. Dickinson, pro- 
prietor. Black bass, pickerel, trout 
and perch in Intermediate Lake and 
Cedar River. 4 

Drayton Plains, Oakland County, 
Michigan, is reached by the Grand 
Trunk Ry. Accommodations at cottage 
owned by Mr. Mills. Black bass, pike 
and perch in Loon Lake. 

Edwardsburg, Cass County, Michi- 
gan, is reached by the Grand Trunk 
Railway System. Accommodations at 
the Christiana Tavern. Black bass, 
pickerel and pike in Christiana, Juno 
and Painter Lakes. 

Lake Odessa, Ionia County, Michi- 
gan, is reached by the Pere Marquette 
Ry. Accommodations at cottage 
owned by Dan Shepard. Black bass 
and perch in Lake Odessa. 

Lakeland, Livingston County, Michi- 
gan, is reached by the Grand Trunk 
Ry. Party camped out. Black bass, 
pickerel, muscallonge and _ wall-eyed 
pike ina string of small lakes extending 


from Lakeland to Ann Arbor con- 
nected by Huron River. 
Sheridan, Montcalm County, Michi- 


gan, is reached by the Grand Trunk 
Ry. Accommodations at the house of 
which E. A. Rutherford is proprietor, 
for $2 a day. Black bass and pike in 
numerous small lakes in this vicinity. 

Grand View, Bayfield County, Wis- 
consin, is reached by the Chicago, St. 
Paul, Minneapolis and Omaha Ry. Ac- 
commodations at the Camp-Fire Island 
Camp, H. A. Scotford, proprietor, for 
$14 a week. Black bass and muscal- 
longe. 

Long Lake, Florence County, Wis- 
consin, is reached by the Chicago & 
Northwestern Ry. Accommodations at 
Long Lake Lodge, Charles E. Hazen, 
proprietor, for $16 a week. Pike, bass, 
muscallonge and pickerel in Long 
Lake, Sand Lake and Smoky Lake. 








(Continued on page 194) 


Trout! Trout! Trout! 


Biggest, Liveliest in Northern Quebec 
Our reserve comprises more than 25 lakes, all abound- 
ing with speckled beauties. Record catch by one angler: 
107 trout in two hours. A gasoline boat on the Ver- 
millan River. Log cabins with everything clean and 
comfortable. Spend a week or two and find your lost 
appetite. Open season, May Ist to Sept. 30th. Retain 
your place early. 


Deer! Moose! Caribou! Bear! 


Abound in two reserves comprising 600 sq. miles, and 
more than 100 lakes. Best and luckiest trip assured. 
Comfortable camps. Provisions, tents, > 
ete., furnished. Open season, Sept. Ist to Dec. 31st. 
Write for information and free descriptive booklet on 
fishing and hunting reserves . 


ALPHIDE TREMBLAY, Prop. 


Chateau St. Maurice La Tuque, ‘Quebec, Canada 
Accessible via Quebec or Montreal, by T. C. B. or C. N. BR. 


MOWAT LODGE 
On Canoe Lake, Algonquin Park 


Come up here and we will show you some real fishing 
for trout and bass in Canoe Lake and nine others 
within an hour’s paddle of the Lodge. Also salmon fish- 
ing in the larger lakes. Canoe trips to all parts of the 
Park. Good guides. First-class table and beds, an 
old-fashioned fireplace and shower baths. MRBates $2. 50 
per day. Write us for let. 


J. S. FRASER, Mowat P. O., Ontario, Can. 
Mackenzie’s Camps 


on the famous Southwest Miramichi River. At- 
lantic Salmon, Brook and Sea Trout Fly Fishing. 
Over 100 miles’ canoe trip. Moose, Caribou, 
Deer, Bear and Partridge Hunting. 

Booklet of 12 views on application. 


MURDOCK MACKENZIE 
Biggar Ridge, New Brunswick Canada 
Telegraph Address, Egst Florenceville, N. B. 
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in tent, log cabin or modern 
hotel in a country of scenic 


beauty where fishing, hunt- 
ing, kodaking, canoeing are 


at their best. 
Highlands of Ontario 


offers you and all the family the 
outing of your life. The Grand 
Trunk Railway will help you plan 
— stay at Algonquin Park, 

uskoka Lakes, Georgian Bay, 
Lake of Bays or Timagami. Write 
or call for literature. 
J. D. MeDonald, 917 Merchants 

Loan & Trust Bldg., Chicago 
ay a a A & 

Street, Boston 


A.B.Chown, 506 Park Bldg.,.Pitts. 








The Rocky Mountain 
Tourist Outfitting Company 


Invites you to take a trip with them this Summer 
through the Canadian Rockies; see the Glaciers, 
Mountain Goats, Bighorn Sheep and the Grand- 
est Scenery. Best of Fishing, safe trails and 
good horses. Up to date outfit. Satisfaction 
guaranteed. Prices and references on application. 


HARWOOD & TERRILL, Twin Butte, 





Poste Dane 


Accommodations at Hotel, in camps. or tents and com- 
plete outfit. Guides and Canoes Furnished. Virgin Ter- 
ritory. Short Carries. Splendid sport with no hard work. 


Moose and Bear Very Plentiful in Fall Season 
Write for particulars 


LAURENTIDE HOUSE, Lake Edward, P.Q., Can. 


Temagalni “tate tense 


Lake Temagami 
The unspoiled country—A Camp with every ” eentert in 
‘oods— 





Ontario, Canada 
the heart of the Canadian North W 1500 lakes. 


Best fishing. Boats, Canoes and Launches for hire. 
Bathing, Tramping, Guides. One night from Toronto. 


Excellent table. Write for Booklet. Rates: $14 to $16 


per week, $2.50 per day. 
Miss L. ORR, 250 Wright Avenue, Terento, Ontarie 


“The Waubic” 


SEVERN FALLS, MUSKOKA 


Pike, Pickerel and Bass Fishing. Terms, $2 per 
day; $10 per week. Open from June Ist to Octo- 





ber Ist. Address for reservations 
MRS. E. NIEPAGE, 





Burndick, P. O., Ontario 


FRENCH 
RIVER 


the waterway that links 
Georgian Bay with Lake 
poneeng F is now affording 
euperb fishing. 
BLACK BASS 
MASKINONGE 
and PIKE 
Comfortable camp _  ac- 
commodation for anglers 
on Dry Pine Bay, two 
miles from Canadian Pa- 
cific station. Motor launch 
meets trains. 
Further particulars gladly 
furnished by 
A. 0. SEYMOUR 
General Tourist Agent 


Canadian Pacific 
Ra 
















the American Union. 


Already there are thousands of miles 


H. A. MACDONELL Director 





NORTHERN 
ONTARIO 


A vast new land of promise big enough to include the six New England and four Middle States of 


Aside from its immense resources in timber, mineral, waterpower, 
Ontario contains millions of acres of fertile, arable land fit for mix 
in some districts at 50 cents per acre and in others 
colonization roads and steam railways spreading like a 
spider's web over a huge part of that immense forest-robed territory. 

For free descriptive literature write 
of Colonization, Parliament Buildings 
G. H. FERGUSON, Minister of Lands, Forests and Mines 






Oh. eee and scenery Northern 
farming which may be had 


TORONTO, CANADA 























By Daylight 


Most delightful trip in 








New York. Restaurant; music. 


Aces May 25. 


illustrated literature. 


Desbrosses Street Pier, New 


X 














world. Big, luxurious steamers 
daily except Sunday between 


§ NEW YORK and ALBANY 


Also attractive one day outings from 
from New York, May 24; 
Send 4c for 


All through rail tickets between 
Albany and New Y ork accepted. 


Hudson River Day Line 
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Bear MountainCamp 


Lake, Adirondack Mountains. 
fishing, beautiful water trips, 
separate bath 


Cranberry 
Canoeing, bathing, 
running spring water throughout, 
rooms for ladies; open fire places; excellent 
cuisine, cool verandas and homelike rooms. Per- 
fect sanitation. Boats meet all trains. For rates 


address 
J. M. BALDERSON, Wanakena, N. Y. 


The Riverside Inn, Wanakena, N. Y. 


Charmingly located where the turbulent waters of the Inlet grad- 
ually merge into the quietness of Cranberry Lake, A clean, com- 
furtable, moderate priced place kept for those who wish to come to 
the North Woods for rest or pleasure, Has all modern conveniences 
for the care and entertainment of its guests. Pleasant rooms, fine 
dining service, baths, electric lights, ete, Especial attention paid 
to Hunters and Fishermen. Guides furnished, Within a stone's 
throw of “de foot ob de rapid” the best trout fishing ground on 
Cranberry Lake. Good Deer Hunting within a short distance 
ofthe Inn, Open all the year, Write tor Rates to 


H. E. CONROY . . . Wanakena, N. Y. 


Come to the Lake View House 
on Indian Lake 

in the heart of the Adirondacks, 1,800 ft. above sea level. 
Auto stage 23 miles from Railroad. Good fishing, good 
hunting and good grub. Good trails to many beautiful 
ponds and mountain tops. Houseaccommodates about 30 
guests. Also have camps for light housekeeping. 

Boats for Rent. Write for Particulars 

J. ORVIS LOCKE, Prop. 

Sabael, Hamilton Co., N. Y. 


For Your Spring Trout Fishing Trip 


this year try the justly famous old Sullivan County trout 
streams—the Willowemoe and the Mongaup. Restocking 
every year has kept these streams the most reliable for 
good sport of any in this section. You can put up at the 
Old Cooper Homestead—of high reputation for almost half 
a century as a fisherman’s resort. use, all mod- 
ern improvements, good rooms and eyery comfort—open 
Make arrangements 














fireplaces. Season opens April 7th. 
now and come early. Write for booklet and ion Address 
MISS ADA COOPER, De Bruce, Sullivan County, N. Y. 





Rout fishing in the Adirondack 
| 4 Mts. one of the finest Trout fishing 
| grounds in the country, boats and 
guide for the asking, excellent board. 
Rates $10.00 and $12.00 per week. 


BEEBE and ASHTON 
| Sunset Inn Cranberry Lake, N. Y. 


Field and Stream—June, 1918 





| 30 seasons; an 


FOR YOUR SPRING TROUT FISHING TRIP 


come to the New Inlet house, in the heart of the 
Adirondacks—known as the Sternberg’s Camp. Famous 
for abundance of speckled trout, weighing up to five 
and six pounds. Noted for its excellent fly fishing. 
Good canoeing—eighteen miles up the river. wo 
cream, butter, eggs, vegetables and berries from 
own farm. Fine spring water throughout house, with 
bath. Buy your ticket for Benson Mines, N. Y.; upon 
request, a conveyance will meet you there; a distance 
of 4% miles; a good auto road to hotel, where a wel- 
come awaits you. Write or telephone. Address 
Mr. & Mrs. L. F. MOORE, Benson Mines, N. Y. 


“The Indian Mountain House’’ 


Cottages and Camps 
At the head of Cranberry Lake, N. Y. 
Most modern and best equipped hotel on lake. 
Gently sloping sand bathing beach. Pleasant 
trails. Canoeing, boating and dancing. Best of 
fishing and hunting. Excellent cuisine. Rea- 
sonable rates. For circular address 
JOHN HOWLAND, Proprietor 
7 

WILSON’S CAMP 9% INDIAN LAKE 

One of the most beautiful lakes of the North 
Woods. 

The place to find big fish. Miles of wonderful 
Indian trails. Charming bungalows, spacious 
porches, overlooking lake and mountain peaks. 
Refinement. Comfort. Good table Tennis, 
Bathing, Canoeing. Rates, $12.00 Up Weekly 

ROBERT H. WILSON 
P.0. Address: Sabael, Hamilton County, New York 


Long Lake, N.Y., Adirondacks 


pate go to Maine or Canada when I can give you 

hunting and fishing 300 miles from N.Y. City? 
va Rainbow and Brook Trout, Bass, Pickerel and 
Muskalonge, May Ist to Aug. 31st. Deer, Oct. Ist 
to Nov. 15th. Guides on application. $16.00 per 
week and up. All inquiries cheerfully answered. 
FRANK PLUMLEY’S CAMPS 


TROUT FISHING 
ON THE FAMOUS BEAVERKILL 


The Beaverkill River takes its course for a mile through 
this private estate. One fisherman has come here from N.Y. for 
for 21 seasons. River stocked yearly. 
Wholesome food; openfire pam, merit aire Local and 


long distance phone. (Wate for 
L. I. PERCIVAL BEAVERKILL, N. Y. 
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=*“ALWAYS OPEN 
THE LEEDS COMPANY 
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WHERE TO GO 


Manitowish, Iron County, Wiscon- 
sin, is reached by the Chicago & North 
Western Ry. Accommodations at the 
Spider Lake Resort, T. J. Koerner, 
proprietor, for $17.50 a week. Pike, 
bass and muscallonge in Manitowish 
Waters. 

Phillips, Price County, Wisconsin, 
is reached by the Minneapolis, St. Paul 
& Sault Ste. Marie Ry. Accommoda- 
tions at the house of which G. A. An- 
drae is proprietor. Muscallonge, black 
bass and pike. 

Three Lakes, Oneida County, Wis- 
consin, is reached by the Chicago & 
North Western Ry. Accommodations 
at the Butternut Lake Resort. Large 
and small-mouth bass. 

Winter, Sawyer County, Wisconsin, 
is reached by the Chicago, St. Paul, 
Minneapolis & Omaha Ry. Accommo- 
dations at the camp owned by Louis 
Harnden for $2.50 a day. Muscal- 
longe, bass and pike in Barker and 
Hunter Lakes and Chippewa River. 

Boy River, Cass County, Minnesota, 
is reached by the Minneapolis, St. Paul 
and Sault Ste. Marie Ry. Accommo- 
dations at the Nebe-Wa-nibi Camp, J. 
C. Huffman, proprietor, for $2 a day. 
Bass, pike, pickerel and muscallonge. 

Cook, St. Louis County, Minnesota, 
is reached by the Duluth, Rainy Lake 
and Winnipeg Ry. Accommodations 
at the Linger-Longer Camps, J. 
Burris, proprietor, for $2 a day; also 
at Rutherford’s Outing Camps, Robert 
Rutherford, proprietor. Black bass, 
pike and pickerel. 

(Continued on next page) 
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CANADA 
Ontario, 
reached by the Grand Trunk Ry. Sys- 


Haliburton, Canada, is 


tem. Party camped out. Lake trout 
in Redstone Lake. 
Maple Lake, Ontario, Canada, is 
reached by the Grand Trunk Ry. Ac- 
commodations at a small hotel owned 

by Percy Sword for $10 to $12 a 

week. Black bass and pickerel in Star 

Lake, Maple, Duck and Isabella Lakes. 

Minaki, Ontario, Canada, is reached 
by the Canadian Government Railways. 

Accommodations at Holst Point Hotel, 

Leonard Holst, proprietor, for $2.50 to 
$3 a day. Muscallonge, trout, pickerel 
and whitefish. 

Mowat Post Office, Ontario, Canada, 
is reached by the Grand Trunk Ry. 
Accommodations at Hotel Algonquin, 
J. E. Colson, proprietor. Trout and 
black bass. 

Nipigon, Ontario, Canada, is reached 
by the Canadian Pacific Ry. Accom- 
modations at the camp owned by F. C. 
Armstrong for $6 a day. Brook trout 
in the Nipigon River. 

Raynor Island, Ontario, Canada, is 
reached by the Grand Trunk Ry. to 
Huntsville, and the Huntsville & Lake of 
Bay Navigation Company to the island. 
Accommodations at the Raynor Island 
Camp. Speckled trout, black bass and 
salmon trout in the Lake of Bays. 

Rice Lake, Ontario, Canada, is 
reached by the Canadian Pacific Ry. Ac- 
commodations at the Lake View House 
for about $1.50 a day. Black bass, pick- 
erel, muscallonge and perch in Rice Lake. 

Rondeau, Kent County, Ontario, is 
reached by the Pere Marquette Ry. 
Party rented cottage from Miss Mc-, 
Corwick for $7 a week. Black bass, 
pike and perch. 

South Maganetewan, Ontario, Can- 
ada, is reached by the Canadian North- 
ern Ontario Ry. Accommodations at the 
Weemac Inn for $10 a week. Large and 
smail-mouth bass, pike, pickerel and lake 
trout. 

Temagami, Ontario, Canada, is 
reached by the Grand Trunk and Ca- 
nadian Northern Ry. Accommodations 
at the Wabi-Kon Camp, Miss Laura A. 
Orr, proprietress, for $12 a week. Small- 
mouth bass, pike and pickerel in Tema- 
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Do You Bring Home Bass? 


—or Alibis? 








usually forgets something. 


give you that experience. 





gami Lake. 

Penniac, New Brunswick, Canada, is 
reached by the Intercolonial Ry. The 
members of The New Brunswick Guides’ 
Association possess first-class camps 
and complete outfits. They are pre- 
pared to accommodate ladies and gen- 
tlemen in the most up-to-date manner. 
Hunting and fishing trips arranged by 
wire if desired. 

Skiff Lake, New Brunswick, Canada, 
is reached by the Canadian Pacific Ry. 
Accommodations at Shaw’s Camp, Rich- 
ard G. Shaw, proprietor, for $3 a day. 
Salmon and square tail trout in Skiff 
Lake. 

Taymouth, New Brunswick, Canada, 
is reached by the Intercolonial Ry. Ac- 
commodations at Robert Craig’s Camps 
for $6 a day. Trout and salmon. 

Foster, Quebec, Canada, is reached 
by the Canadian Pacific Ry. Accommo- 
dations at Harvey S. Wing’s boarding 
house for $3 a day. ,Black bass, pickerel 
and perch in Brome Lake. 

Lake Edward, Quebec, Canada, is 
reached by the Quebec and Lake St. John 
Ry. Accommodations at the Laurentide 
House, R. Rowley, proprietor, for $14 a 
week. Trout fishing in Lake Edward and 








spells B-A-S-S. Your novice, like a new bride and her first cake, 


Twenty years of banging around on lakes and streams will 
But if you want to come through in 
better shape this season, we can help you a lot with a copy of the 


Outdoorsman’s Handbook 


This book is the boiled-down and cross-indexed advice of dozens of the “know 
how” fishermen, told in plain anguage and covering the habits and habitat of all 
the game fishes, with exhaustive information on baits, rods, reels, lines and the 
different methods of fly and bait casting, still fishing and soon. A study of The 
Handbook from now until you start on your trip will give you some of that 
needed exrperience—with the hard knocks left out. 


In addition to fishing The Handbook thoroughly covers hunting for big and 
feathered game, and contains a vast store of helpful information regarding outfits 
for all sorts of camping, canoeing, trapping, woodcraft, tracking and tramping 
trips. Game, Fish and Transportation Laws, Where To Go Informa- 
tion, etc. Includes New Game Laws for 1917-18. 


THIS GREAT $1.50 BOOK FOR 50c 


When you are at the fishing 
grounds this Summer you will 
find two kinds of fellows— 
the sort that come in each 
night with a fine string of bass 
—and the fellows who show 
up with a fine string of hard 
luck stories! 


The fellows with the bass 
will pass a quiet wink and 
grin across the supper table 
while the others are telling 
how they didn’t have just the 
right bait—or the guide was 
no good—-or what not? 





And the answer is experi- 
ence. Your old “grey-beard”’ 
of twenty Summers fishing 
knows the right kind of com- 
bination of bait, casting, time 
of day, places in the lake or 
stream, the result of which 





With your FIELD AND STREAM Subscription 
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GENTLEMEN: 


— pn oy and Stream for & Price, 

\ $1.50a 

NOMe..seccccccccccsceccccsscces: \ copy: 
XN 





Take advantage of this attractive half 
price offer. The balance of our present 
edition is limited to 2,000 copies. The 
continuance of the war will make the 
price prohibitive on the next edition. 


There are 360 pages, 300 illustra- 
tions and over 300, words 
rinted in easy-to-read type. The 
k isa handy size, 5" x 7", with 
indestructible canvas cover, easy 
to slip into the bag so as to go 
right along with — for guide 
and reference in the woods. 


Send This Coupon 


This coupon, with a check or money order 
for $2.50, will bring your copy of The Out- 
doorsman’s Handbook by return mail, and 
full year’s subscription to Field and Stream 
(new or renewal), America’s leading sports- 
man’s magazine. The price of the book 
alone is $1.50, the subscription alone $2.00, 
total value $3 50. ake advantage i 
opportunity at once. 








a 














a 


——— 


porn os ed 


ee ee ee 









Breeders of good sporting dogs will find these pages particularly effective in disposing of their stock. 
of red-hblooded sportsmen, the sort who can afford two or three hunting trips a year and must necessari 
kennels in these columns and take advantage of this active market. 
5c a_ word per month, each number and initial in both advertisement and address counting as words. 


in all cases remittance must accompany order. 
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LIVE GAME 


Frecp anp STREAM readers are_made up 
ly possess good shooting dogs. List your 


Our rate for dispray advertisements is $5.00 per inch per month; classified copy 


No copy of less than ten words accepted and 


CONDUCTED BY WARREN H. MILLER, Author of “Airedale, Setter and Hound.” 











Airedale Terriers 
The “One Man’’ Dog 


Finest ‘ALL ROUND hunter on 
earth, BAR NONE. Unsurpassed 
for coon, skunk, opossum, ‘er 
for rabbits than rabbit hound, 
best retriever, land. water. Will 
— point, fine on quail, pheasant. 
A Typical Vilert Newt partridge. Used extensively on 
deer. cougar. mountain lion, 
bear, endorsed by ROOSEVELT and Kainey. Un- 
excelled Companion, fine with children, an ‘“‘hon- 
est’’ dog. We have best hunting stock on carth. 
puppies, grown dogs, biteh already bred. At stud, 
Kootenai Chinook, only American Bred Interna- 
tional champion Airedale in the world. Has n 
used on largest game. Fee $25. Free little illus- 
trated booklet on request. 


VIBERT KENNELS 
Weston, N. J. 





Box 23A 

















IRISH WATER SPANIELS 
The best duck dog. I breed workers from 

registered stock. Puppies, youngsters and trained 

dogs. 

PERCY K. SWAN Box 30 Chico, Calif. 


MOUNTAIN-BRED AIREDALES 





raleed at the foot of “The grand old rocktes,”’ with access to bear, 
bob cate and tion —an ideal place for raising vigorous, husky aire- 
dales. Imported anc American breeders mingling the best blood 
of present day champions with real hunters—making real pals tor 
man, woman or child 


O7ONE KENNELS, Rox 225. Fort Collins. Cole. 








REDALES, Collies and Old English 


Al 
A Shepherds. Pups, Trained Dogs and 
Broodmatrons. Large instructive list 5 cents. 


W. R. WATSON 
Oakland, Iowa 


Box, 700 
The Blue Grass Farm Kennels 


OF BERRY, KENTUCKY 

offer for anie Setters and Pointers, Pox 
and Cat Hounds, Wolf aud Deer Hounds, 
Com aud Opowum Heands, Varmint 
end Kabiit Hounds, Bear and Lion 
Hounds; alxo Airedale Terriers. All ff 
dogs shipped on trial, purchaser alone 
to judge the quality. Satixfaction guar- 
auteed or money refunded. 60-pace, 
highly Mastrated, tnteresting and in- 
structive catalogue for l0c. In stamps 
or coin 











WE OFFER F'OR SALE 
Thoroughly Trained COON, FOX AND RABBIT HOUNDS. 
Fifteen days’ trial gladly given. Also tly trained dogs 
and pups. Send ten cents for illustrated catalog 





FRED LITTLE, Mgr., H d Kennels, G d, Miss. 
English, Irish and Liewellin setter pups and trained dogs, also 
pointers, spantelx aod retrievers. Inclose stamps for liste 


THOROUGHBRED KENNELS, Atlantic, lowa 


When You Want a Dog 
—and you will want a quality yew LOW in price. YO 

SHOULD LET REUBEN CLARKE serve you. 26 
years in the line means something. Aijiredales a Specialty. 
NEW YORK KENNELS, 113 E. 9th ST., N. Y. 


FOR SA LE mph vy at old. 
- Trained. Registered. Will 

be glad to correspond with interested parties. 

R. L. JEWELL, 328 Ridge St, Newark, N. J. 

Chesapeake Bay Duck Retriever 


Pedi and Registered, out of the best hunting stock on 
the Chesapeake Bay. Big, able, strong dog. Fine Retriever. 
Shot over last season Price $375.00 











JOHN SLOAN, Lee Hall, Virginia 





HISTORICAL NOTES ON THE 
DOG 


By Warren H. Miller 
(Continued from May Issue.) 


URNING now to the hounds, we 
find back in 1646 beagles, harriers, 
greyhounds (the old _ badger 
hound ), brachs or coursing hounds, 

hounds like the Scottish deerhound, and 
lyms, trackers like our modern blood- 
hounds and coonhounds. A painting by 
David Teniers of that date shows how 
much the game and fish caught by the 
lords’ hunting establishment had to do 
with his meat supply. The butcher in 
those days had little trade. The noble’s 
land, with its sea frontage and brooks full 
of game fish, produced all the meat 
needed, and it was conserved from year 
to year so that there was a plentiful sup- 
ply. The head falconer had charge of 
all this work, and an important person- 
age he was, too. The ancient appeal of 
this living from the land’s bounty in wild 
life, as well as on its agricultural prod- 
uct, moved Teniers to make a painting 
of his own kitchen, showing the head fal- 
coner surrounded by his dogs receiving 
the day’s toll of fish and game. Older 
men, the fishermen, are bringing in sal- 
mon and sea fish, while young and lusty 
varlets, the under hunters and game keep- 
ers, attend to wildfowl, hares, haunches 
of venison, partridges and pheasants, all 
of which are shown in the greatest pro- 
fusion. The dogs are interesting as 
showing distinct types of beagles, harriers, 
and coursers, looking very like the mod- 
ern greyhound. The older grey (badger), 
hound a leggy dog, thin and _ wiry, 
yet not over knee high, is also in the 
picture. 

Coonhounds and beagles interest us 
principally, as being the great Ameri- 
can hunting dogs. With us the beagle is 
bred both small for rabbits and large, al- 
most a counterpart of the harrier, for 
hunting snowshoe hare in our northern 
tier of states. In 1735 the first foxhound 
came to be known as a distinct breed for 
coursing and tracking foxes. The grey- 
hound alone would not do; he had to be 
crossed with a tracker to give him the 
necessary scent. During the nineteenth 
century breeding to type was carried on 
extensively, and numerous hunt packs 
were established all over England, while 
Brooks and Henrys were started by im- 
portation to America, Washington’s 
hounds, like those of most of the Vir- 
ginia gentry, were importation from Eng- 
land, Ireland and France, which, when 
worked in this country under our own 
conditions, gave rise to a faster, rangier 


type of dog, more suited to our own 
country, and selection from their de- 
scendants gave rise to the type American 
foxhound, now recognized as distinct 
from the English, and not judged from 
the same standards. This breed, and the 
development from it of the coonhounds, 
will be treated in a future paper on 
Whos-Who in Fur Dogs. 

The beagle is a very old strain of 
hounds, being first mentioned in 1475, 
when he was, as now, the poor man’s dog 
for coursing rabbits. In America he is 
an institution, for no better rabbit dog 
ever lived, and we use him for all small 
game as the terrier is used in England. 
In 1558 the beagle had become well pa- 
tronized by royalty and was painted by 
court painters, so that we know his type 
to have been already well established, a 
small hound with long, drooping ears, 
short pudgy body and throaty neck. 
Queen Elizabeth had a kennel of them, 
and one hundred years later George the 
Third (well beloved of these American 
colonists) had a painting made of him- 
self with his beagle pack. They appear 
to be small hounds, true to type, and a 
later painting of date 1800 shows Col. 
Thornton’s beagles, quite the same as the 
modern bench winners. Their history in 
America begins with General Rowett, of 
Carlinsville, Ill., who got some of the very 
best stock to be had in England, and a 
Rowett beagle became the most sought- 
for of dogs by our own breeders. This 
takes us down to the recent history of the 
breed, carried on down to present stud 
dogs in the paper on Who’s-Who in Fur 
Dogs. 

A brief summary of the two spaniels 
will conclude this sketch. Of course, the 
first hunting spaniel was the springer or 
hawking spaniel, an active, noisy, rather 
large dog of the spaniel type, whose work 
was to spring birds for the hawk. With 
the introduction of firearms a_ smaller, 
quieter dog was wanted, and the cocker 
(or, as previously called the “cocking 
spaniel”) was got by selective breeding. 
Coming along at the same time as the 
setting spaniel, which later became the 
setter was the water spaniel, now seen in 
the modern Norfolk and Irish water span- 
iel. The springer had nothing to do with 
the modern Welsh spaniel or springer, but 
was named for his function in hunting, 
and from him was developed the modern 
field spaniel. This, dog has had an un- 
broken line of popularity, particularly in 
England, but it was not standardized as 
a type until 1876, which brings it too far 
down into present day history for this 
article. 


To be continued.) 
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SNOWSHOE RABBIT HOUND 


We have a rabbit dog, half foxhound 
and half beagle. What do you think of 
that cross? Very popular |} >re with hunt- 
ers on account of deep snows. 

I should like a list of points as you 
gave for beagles once in your paper. 

LEANDER P. Morton. 


Ans.—The cross of beagle and fox- 
hound makes a very good snowshoe rab- 
bit dog and is practically a standard com- 
bination for deep-snow hunting. The 
standard beagle is too small for this 
work, to my mind. 

Regarding the points of the cocker 
spaniel, we would quote you as follows: 
Skull, 8; muzzle, 10; eyes, 7; ears, 4; neck 
and shoulders, 15; body, 18; legs and feet, 
18; stern, 5; coat, 10; color and mark- 
ings, 5; total, 100.—Eb. 


FLUSHING IRISH SETTER 


I have an Irish setter three years old, 
beautiful hunter, but fails to stop on the 
birds; has a tendency to flush the birds 
and then trail them like a rabbit hound. 
In all other ways dog acts beautifully. 
Can you advise me what to do in the mat- 
ter? R. RussE_t Rosinson. 

Ans.—The best cure for your dog would 
be to buy a Force collar and check cord 
and then train her not to flush according 
to directions given in either the “Amateur 
Trainer” or “Airedale, Setter and Hound.” 
The Force collar you can get from Ed. F. 
Haberlein, McPherson, Kansas.—Ep 





BREAKING A FLUSHER 


I have a Llewellyn setter dog, five years 
old, which I just bought from a man in 
whom I have great confidence. 

I had never seen the dog till he arrived 
(November Ist), and the next Saturday 
and Sunday I took him out to give him a 
trial. At first he chased a few rabbits, 
but I soon broke him of that. Then he 
flushed three birds. Finally he got the 
scent of the place from which the last 
bird got up and stood it nicely. 

After that he was fine and did not miss 
one the rest of the morning. 

When the season opened (November 
10th) I took him out shooting with me 
and I never saw such rotten work. Had 
a fine pointer with us and as soon as he 
would make a stand my dog would come 
running over and flush the whole bunch. 
This happened time and again (he only 
made one stand the whole day). 

Next day I took him out by himself, 
thinking maybe the pointer had upset him. 
But he never stood one—flushed them all. 

Now before passing final judgment on 
him, I thought I would write you, be- 
cause you are an authority on dogs and 
I am not. Will you help me out and 
write me a personal letter, as I want to 
go shooting again one week from next 
Saturday? 

Sincerely, 
‘ C. CABELL. 

Ans.—I think that all your dog really 
needs is a week’s shooting to steady him 
down. Very often both setters and point- 
ers will act wild at the opening of the 
season and be very trying in the way they 
break shot, rush in and flush birds and 
do about every other thing that a well- 
broken dog should not do. They usually 
steady down after about a week of scold- 
ing and getting used to hunting again.—Eb. 





The Mackensen Game Park 


Bob White Peafowl 
Pheasants Cranes 
Partridges Swan 
Quail Ornamental 
Wild Turkeys Ceese and Ducks 
Deer Foxes 
Rabbits Raccoons 





Everything in wild animals, game, fancy 
birds for parks, menageries, private pre- 
serves and collections of fancy fowl. 


Wm. J. Mackensen, Yardley, Pa. 


W E are now booking orders for eggs for Spring deliv- 
ery from the following varieties of pheasants: Silver, 
Golden, Ringneck, Lady Amherst, Formosan, White, Mon- 
golian, Reeves, Swinhoe, Versicolor, Impeyan, Soemmer- 
ring, Manchurian Eared, Melanotus, Blackthroated Golden, 
Lineated and Prince of Wales. 

Also Wild Turkeys, Japanese Silkies, Longtails and 
Mallard Ducks. S. C. But? Orpington and R. I. Red fowls, 

We also offer for sale five varieties of Peafowl. Also 
Crane, Swan, and Fancy Ducks, and Doves of several vari- 
eties. Deer Jack Rabbits. 

Send fifty cents in stamps for colortype catalogue. 


CHILES & COMPANY Mt. Sterling, Ky- 

















RED CUBAN GAMES 
They are the gamest. fast- 
est, and best fighting of all 
pit games, and the most 
beautiful of all fowls. Send 
for handsome catalogue. 

Eggs Feb. Ist to July 
$3.00 for 13 
GEORGE W. MEANS 
Union Street Concord, North Carolina 











The famous Redbone 
Coonhounds Coonhounds. Puppies, 


youngsters and trained dogs. Catalog 6 cents. 


Sam Stephen - - Covington, Tenn. 
FOR SALE-—Llewellyn and English Setter Pups 

Finest breeding possible. From real field working par- 
ents. All papers for registration furnished. Send for 
descriptive price lists. Enclose stamps. 


Thoroughbred Setter Kennels, - Edgewood, lowa. 


FOR SALE §: ard Rabbit Hounds 


Pups trained, Dogs broken 











splendid game country, specialty extra natives. 
Trial Allowed 








The Homestead Kennels, West Swanzey, N. H* 








Have YOU A BIRD DOG ?---- THEN YOU WANT 


THE AMATEUR 
corween |RAINER 


FORCE SYSTEM WITHOUT WHIP 


A PRACTICAL TRAINER OF OVER 30 YEARS’ EX- 
PERIENCE WHOSE SYSTEM IS UP TO DATE AND 
STANDS UNEQUALED. MERIT MADE IT FAMOUS 
NEW EDITION JUST OUT, 19!7---ILLUSTRATED 



































A plain, practical and con- 
cise, yet thorough, guide in 
the art of training, handling 
and the correcting of faults 
of the bird dog subservient 
to the gun afield. Written 
especially for the novice, 
but equally valuable to the 
experienced handler. By 
following the instructions 
plainly given, every 
shooter with common 
















perfection. Ifin- 
obedient,does not 
retrieve, orifso, 
peeks is saad mouthed, 

, - unsteady to point 
or shot, chases rabbits, is whipshy, gunshy, Bevin you 
will find ample directions how to correct any such 
fault speedily and thoroughly. Dogs of any age or 
breed can be taught to retrieve promptly and made 
submissive. Comprehensible, popular form, devo.d 
of long-spun theories, based on practical experience 
throughout. A large volume of pastime reading not 
intended nor promised, but this book is guaranteed 
to contain the most practical information on the 
subject at any price. Chapters on feeding; care of 
the dog; explicit Symptoms of usual diseases. Never 



































fails to please. Sent postpaid on receipt of price. 


PAPER COV., $1; CLOTH & GOLD, 1.50 \ | 
Spemapeets: Se cre eeemnes cnetinan? Mos.00" | 
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Ring Necked Pheasants 


Will lay from 40 to 60 eggs each per 
year. Jhy raise chickens to eat when 
these are much more profitable and 
raised as easily. They weigh 3 pounds 
at 6 months, and bring $1.00 a pound 
in the market. Set the eggs under 
chickens—feed and care for the young 
the way you would chickens. Are eco- 
nomical as they only require one half 
as much food. Are very hardy and not 
subject to disease. Best eating bird in 
America. Eggs guaranteed from vigor- 
ous, healthy, unrelated stock. 

$ 4.00 for 15 eggs 

25.00 for 100 eggs 


Genuine Wild Mallards 


Lay from 50 to 60 eggs per year. We 
guarantee our breeding stock to be the 


best in the country—as they are entirely 
wild trapped mallards, and not the 
coarse semi-wild strain. 

$ 4.00 for 15 eggs 

25.00 for 100 eggs 


Wild Turkeys 
$1.00 for each egg 
Instructions for hatching and 
caring for all these birds sent 
free. Get your order in 
early and send check with it, 

Birds of above varieties 
ready for shipment in 
August. 


Bloomfield Farms 
1720 Penobscot Bldg. 
Detroit, Michigan 





Wild Mallard Duck Eggs: no limit, $2 00—dozen 

$15.00—100. English Caller Eggs $4.00—dozen. 

BIRDS: Mallards $3.00 pair, English Callers $6.00 pair. 
Mail draft prompt delivery 

Cc. E. BREMAN CO. Danville, Il. 





The Most Particular Kennels 


Standard Kennel Foods 


solves the feeding problem. A cheap but efficient ration. 
Cooked ready to use. Best material used. ‘This food is 
guaranteed tocondition your dogs if used regularly andto 
be a food they will crave. Otherwise we will return your 
money. No samplessent. Shipments made within 8 hours 
from receipt of order or notification sent. Do not send cash. 
Send check or money order. In ordering,also state number 
of dogs kept and breed. $7.00 fer 100 lbs. $6.25 in 500 lb. lots 
Standard Kennel Food (o. Dept. 9, Battle Creek, Mich. 


NORWEGIAN BEAR DOG 


Registered imported stock good for Coon and Var- 
mints, price $20.00. 


Rookwood Kennels, : Lexington, Ky. 
English Setters, Pointers, Beagles and Fox-Hounds 


finest stock in the worid, sold under positive guarantee. Our repn- 
tation is backed by Field and Stream—a lifetime in the business 
and hundreds of unsolicited testimonials from all parte of America, 
Trained dogs and puppies shipped on trial. Send 10c, for catalogue 
prices. photographs, etc. HOPEWELL KENNELS, Stewartstown, Pa. 


Llewellyn Puppies by MOMONEY II 
Choicest breeding, 4 months old, $20.00 


each, on approval. 


V. J. MICHALEK - - - Victor, lows 


Registered Airedale Puppies 3; ":so~ 
mother trained hunter and retriever. 


G.A.GROVES - - Viroqua, Wis. 


FOR SAL Some = bird dogs and Maryland bred 
rabbit hounds that are runners and stayers. 

Would take some dogs to train as I have a plenty of quail 

and keep a first-class up to date kennel. Also dogs boarded 

reasonable. Stamp for reply. 

Box 57 Marydel, Md. 




















Choice Lewellyn Setter Pups 
11 WEEKSOLD. PRICE $10.00 
EITHER SEX 
GLENDALE KENNELS, Pacific Junction, Iowa 
FOR SAL — Trained Irish Water Spa- 
niels and Chesapeake Bay 
Retrievers, also some good 


pups, thoroughbreds, enclose stamps for lists, 


Thoroughbred Kennels, Atlantic, lowa 
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AGATE LINES— 


A brief summary of the number of agate lines of advertising 
carried by the_four greatest-volume magazines in the outdoor 
field ought to be interesting to readers as well as advertisers. 


The following figures are from carefully kept records and 
cover the totals for 1914, 1915, 1916 and 1917. 


Total Volume Tackle 
Field and Stream - - 610,090lines Field and Stream- - - 82,243 lines 
National Sportsman - 532,099 “ Outer’s Book-Recreation 62,356 “ 
Outing - - - - - - 410,836 “ National Sportsman - - 54,614 “ 
Outer’s Book-Recreation, 362,240 “ Outdoor Life - - - - 35,833 “ 


Arms and Ammunition Boat, Engine and Canoe 
Field and Stream- - - 82,568lines Field and Stream - - - 46,340 lines 
National Sportsman - - 72,642 “ National Sportsman - - 41,460 “ 
Outdoor Life - - - 67,886 “ Outer’s Book-Recreation 40,045 “ 
Outer’s Book- Recreation 67,512 “  Outing- - - --- - - 32,410 “ 


Would you like to have a set of graphic charts covering the 
above? Ask for them. 





INDEX TO ADVERTISERS 



































Page Page Page 
ARMS AND AMMUNITION Orvis, Chas. F. 180 RAILROADS, HOTELS, RESORTS 
Du Pont de Nemours & Co. E. 1. . 163 Perfection bg ¥ --172 Camps, Guides, Resorts....... 18 
Francis, 8S. J 156 Refner, C. . . 168 Canadian Pacific Ry.. es 
Hercules Powder Co..........155 Richardson, * 177 Denver Tourist Bureau. § 
Hunter Arms Co., Inc........156 Rush, ean .177 Grand Trunk Railway. 93 
Ithaca Gun Co. Ke 156 Standard Co. . coockae Hudson River Day Line. .194 
Iver Johnson's Arms & Cycle South Bend Bait Co.......... 172 Pacific Northwest Tourist ‘Assn. 191 
Porks api Talbot Reel & Mfg. Co....... 177 ba) epee Lakes of Minne- 
Maxim Silencer Co...... 156 Tallet, W. H., Co coos BE 0D weeseacadedseieoes ses 192 
Savage Arms Co 157 Buttle, ©. C...crccccccccces 177 w toned to-Go Bureau ........ 189 
Winchester Repeating Arms Co.153 Voedisch Bros. ........+++++ 179 
Vom Hofe & Co., Edw...... 182 SPORTSMEN’S TWEAR 
BOATS, ENGINES, CANOES, ETC. | Wavrin. J. A...........+++. 117 en ren 
Walton Supply Co........... 181 Boston Mail ora House 165 
Evinrude Motor Co.......... 148 Ce Me cp ceeteeeheede nee 178 Cutter Co A take 1 44 
peemeee & Se. ts W...... 188 White Bros... ...- 1... ose. 176 Monarch ines Shei 186 
ay eae Le hapsecsennes oat Wise Sportsman's Supply Co...175 Palmer Co., John............150 
€ ~t om, BM. wccccves 6 " h 5 ; ’ 
King Folding Canvas Boat Co. _160 Russell Moccasin Co., W. C...148 
coban Mf Co. .-142, 184 MISCELLANEOUS 
Lockwood Ash Motor Co coobee aaguumnees SPORTSMEN’S SPECIALTIES 
Morris Canoe Co............ 159 Acorn Brass Mfg. Co......... 158 - 
Old Town Canoe Co.........151 Akron Gas Lamp Co.. ..184 yon we Mfg. Co.........++- 388 
Racine Boat Co ....184 American Ever Ready Works. .161 merican — Machine Co. -... 186 
Thompson Bros. Boat Mfg. Co.154 Appolon, Mercadur .......... 174 rmy « Navy ge ag Co. . “148 
White & Co.. E. M oa 148 aes Gemeen Gh... ccccccce 184 —— . ary, Store Co......- 142 
Wisconsin Mach. & Mfg. Co...187 Beech Nut Packing Co ..174 Pe oe ¢: & a: ‘eee “161 
Borden’s Condensed Milk Co...101 uto Camp Stove Co 143 
a3 = — Brilliant Searchlight Co...... 176 | Auto Kamp Equipment Co.....142 
FISHING TACKLE, ETC Burlington Watch Co 144 Burlington Basket Co......... 158 
yo A « imate se eeeees 181 Central Merchandise Co. .160 Butcher Mig. ( G "iain bs neg: HH 
Arnold, § ihewtexnaeaes 177 ‘ ‘entral Camera Co........... 146 Carpenter Co., Geo..........- 59 
Bite-Em-Bait-Co oe scsi nee Clysmic Spring Water........ 164 Churchill & Schiefer......... 159 
Brilliant Searchlight Co...... 174 | Collins, The Fox Man........ 185 | Close-to-Nature Co. ........- 186 
Carter Keyser Co..... aa ee Davol Rubber Co............ 146 ps og Lamp Co........++- ia 
lark, & _ rr +33 postmen Kodak Co... ..Back Cus p men “.. x i ilncingnga deat aeoaatieid-a 154 
reek - a Tr oo Ge. SAG | COFOL CO... see een eees 5 
Dickens Bait Co... sccker Field & Stream. H Ingersoll Bros., Robt. H..... 151 
Divine Co., Fred D......... 176 Harvey. G. L. King Optical Co,. F. W....... 156 
Eppinger, Lou J........ "177 eins Co. H. 3.. OS Kemp Machine Works........ 182 
Foss, Al ip ag Janette Cigar Co............ 154 Marble Arms & Mfg. Co. .3d Cover 
Frost, H. J 179, 182, 183 Johnson Smith & Co......... 184 — . —— , Factory. ...... 159 
Gem Reel Winder Co ooeee Justrite Mfg. Co............ 168 —~« 5 stamping & Elec.... +44 
Gyratory Reel Co 182 Kemp Machine Works........ 182 Outd ie ie “150 
Hastings Sporting Goods Co...180 rr ee 144 utdoor Rug Co.... Dy 
Heddon’s Sons, Jas... 177 | Miller, Warren i... .... 184,187 | Pneumatic Mtg. Co... “14s 
} ny SS a ee 182 Monarch Drug Co.........+: 160 ~i ge Mfg. Co.. Hd 
Te Mn Mhecécaces ~..104 Morris & Co cueuaake 183 an or es 
Sh AR PPe 168, 180 Dem Ge, SRR, 2c. ccccvce 144 Rhoades Mfg. Co.... 146 
Johnson Fancy Fly Co........ 176 Natural Body Brace Co....... 184 Robbins Mfg. Co., RB. ‘ “tee 
ie i Micecueds icone Old Fisherman’s Calendar... .176 seaemmeneet Bros. ....++++- + 
King Bait Co eces 179 | Plapao Laboratories ........ 184 Stoll Mfg. C0... seeeeees se 
Knowles, S&S. E......... 176 | Puffer Hubbard Mfg. Co...... 158 eg ek Ghsaceesan 165 
Martin's Sons, E. 173 Racine Woolen Mills. .. 185 arog sont oe sesccscess } 38 
sagtin Automatic Fishing Reel Redfield Co., Scott F.. 164 rt Blectro Waterproofing Corp. 16 
185 | Rowe Sanitary Mfg. Co 160 aywee Instrument Companies. . 158 
seotertny, “Cait” 3..252122522: 171 | Singer. Dan J.. te a Be 146 
Meisselbach, Mfg. Co., A. F 175 Stanley Insulating Co 185 1 ee Machine Co........... 159 
wine 7 2h Gasvcceéece 170 Stern Co., David...... .161 Wilson & C0......-+0eeeees 141 
8 Sons, Wm 170 zaylor Gn HEME Pac cccsesce 185 
Mueller, Henry C....... 176 Unbreakable Mirror Co....... 187 TAXIDERMISTS 
Oehler, John G........ceeees 176 Waterman Co., L. E.....2d Cover James BVOS. .ccccccccsgeces 186 
Se Gig Bes ccccecccace 181 a rrr rrr 150 Murgatroyd, Jno. ...... 184, 186 








EVERY ADVERTISER 


Every advertiser ought to be guided by the findings of that nationally known institution— 
The Audit Bureau of Circulations. 

The A. B. C. is a co-operative body (including membership among advertisers, publishers 
and advertising agencies) organized to standardize circulation facts and figures. Any maga- 
zine member is SURE to be delivering the net sale claimed for it and, as wise advertisers 
buy on that twelve-in-a-dozen basis, no good magazine of known-quantity circulation refuses 
admission to the Bureau. 

This magazine has a known-quantity circulation, and therefore is a member. Are all of 
= A. eee used by you, Mr. Advertiser, enjoying the hall-mark of an A. B. C. mem- 

ership 
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CLASSIFIED ADVERTISEMENTS 
MORE DUCKS NEXT CALL. 


Wild Rice brings the ducks. Attract them 
to your waters next fall by 
planting now. ‘Terrell's 
seeds are widely known 
and sure to grow. 
Write for free booklet. 
bg B. TERRELL, Naturalist 
Dept. 0-36, 








AS paid for 750 kinds of butter 

flies, INSECTS. Some $1- 

7. Easy Work. Even two boys 11 

and l3earned good money, with their mother’s 

help and my pricelist, pictures, inst: uctions, 

Write at once for FREE prospectus. Siuclair, 
Box 416, D 23, Los Angeles, Cal. 


YES—! WILL TRADE GUNS 


Send 2c stamp for — list of second hand and 
shop-worn firearms verything guaranteed. Tell 
us what you want in first letter. 


WM. R. BURKHARD 


(Established In 18665) 
143 East 4th St., Dept. F, ST. PAUL, MINN. 
“THE ORIGINAL AND OLD RELIABLE” 


WOODEN 
MINNOW RELEASER 


Saves minnows snagged in pete, 
Write for particulars. $1.75 by mail. 


STEVENS & PEARSON Bedford, Ind. 
BUILD {vs STEEL BOAT 


From patterns and printed. : 
instructions. Work easy; 3 
material furnished. Save Qe 
% cost, Also Completed Goats. “end tor catalogue and prices, 


F. H. DARROW STEEL BOAT co, 601 Erie St.. Albion, Mich, 


MEN OF IDEAS and inventive ability should 
write for new “Lists of Needed Inventions.” 
Patent Buyers and “How to Get Your Patent 
and Your Money.” Advice free. Randolph & 
- Patent Attorneys, Dept. 77, Washington, 


FORDS CAN BURN HALF COAL OIL, or 
Cheapest Gasoline, using our 1918 carburetor: 
34 miles per gallon guaranteed. Easy starting. 
Great power increase. Attach it yourself. Big 
profit selling for us. 30 days’ trial. Money 
back Guarantee. Styles to fit any automobile. 
Air-Friction Carburetor Company, 334 Madison 
Street, Dayton, Ohio. 

NOT WANTED MOTH BALLS and Camphor 
when you have my time-tested mothproof for- 
mula. How to preserve valuable Furs, Feathers, 
mounted heads and skins from moths and in- 
sects. Only one dollars. You want it now. Hugh 
Kinnaird, Westbury, Long Island. 

BARGAINS in Elk and Moose heads my spe- 
oo F. B. Finley, Taxidermist, Oroville, 

































35. 00 DOWN, $5.00 monthly; seven-acre fruit, 
pouty, fur farm; river front; Ozarks; $100.00. 

unting, my trapping. Hubbard, 1973 North 
Fifth, Kansas City, Kans. 

HOUNDS AND HUNTING—Has more Beagle 
news than all the others. Sample FREE. $1.50 

r year. Address Desk A M, Hounds and 
eeten. Decatur, Illinois. 

LET US TAN YOUR HIDE, do your head 
posnting sae rug work. Catalogue on request. 

HE CROSBY FRISIAN FUR CO., ROCH- 
ESTER. N. Y. 

INVENT SOMETHING. Your ideas may bring 
wealth. Send Postal for Free book. Tells what 
to invent and how to obtain a patent through 
our credit system. Talbert & Talbert, 4309, 
Talbert Building, Washington, 

ACRES of cultivated and timber land to 
trade ~ car or cash. Write. Bolar King, Birch 
Tree, Mo. 

BUFFALO HORNS for your den, $2.50 per 
pair; scarce. Indian Blow Gun, six feet long 
$5.00. Fox Squirrels for pets, $4.00 pair. E. F. 
Pope, Colmesneil, Texas. 

TOBACCO HABIT is foolish, injurious, expen- 
sive. Maurice Stokes, Mohawk, Florida, will 
gladly tell how to quit easily with nature’s simple 
antidote. Send aiieees. 

FEW high grade used binoculars at low 
prices. Write for list. a Spaere Company, 
109 N. Dearborn st., Chic 

ASK US FOR THAT “ShooTING-IRON you 
can’t find anywhere else. We trade, too. List 
for stamp. Carver Vulcanizing Company, Strouds- 
burg. Pa. 

WANTED—Good Newfoundland Pup. Write 
particulars to H. H. Hamann, Plevna, Mont. 

SALESMAN WANTED to handle my weights 
and baits as side lines. S. Arnold, Mfgr., Kan- 
sas City, Mo. 

FLY TYING MATERIAL. Everything for 

tying your own flies. Price list free. Mole Fly 
Company. Roosevelt, New York. 
FISHERMEN are invited to write George W. 
Tulian at his home, 8 Taintor St., Medford, 
Mass., for a copy of his 6-Page ‘Descriptive 
Folder containing valuable information for every- 
body who goes fishing. 
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Here's Your “Get-Aboard” Opportunity 














Although the Justrite would cost you $1.50 

at your store, we are able to offer this 

lamp, owing to the large quantities we 

have purchased, with a year’s $ 

subscription to Field and Stream 2 50 

(total value $3.50) for - - - - . 
This is Offer No. 1 











/ 
This most authen- 
tichandbook, guide 
and encyclopedia is 
™ published under 
the auspices of 
| FIELD &STREAM. 
sc! It will answer any 
| question or problem 
pertaining to fish- 
ing, camping, 
| hunting, wood- 
craft, game, fish 
and transportation 

laws, etc. 
The editor of this 
| manual spent years 
' in searching out the 
very best and most practical information 
for both the novice and old-timer. Regular 


price $1.50, but with a year’s sub- $2 50 
e 


scription - - - - - === = 


This is Offer No. 9 











THE STANDARD FISHING AND TACKLE BOX 


It’s a beauty, made of steel, rust proot, finished hand- 
somely in hard baked black enamel. It is a real practical 


tackle box, 11 inches long and 5! inches wide and 2'4 


inches deep. Small enough to fit in the pocket, but large 


enough toe hold all of the tackle you need. This box 
would cost you $1.25 in your store. You $ 

may have it with a year's subscription 2 50 
to Field and Stream ($3.25 value) for e 


This is Offer No. 3 





QUIP YOURSELF with 
one or more of the prac- 
tical articles listed on this 

page. Buy now on the rising 
market and “beat” the war lords 
to it. All are useful, serviceable 
and manufactured by the biggest 
and best known manufacturers. 
All have been tested and have 
proved 100% efficient. Each and 
every one is endorsed by FIELD 
AND STREAM. 


If you want more than one of 
these splendid articles, get a few 
of your friends to subscribe to 
FIELD AND STREAM. Add the 
additional amount required to the 
regular subscription price, and we 
will send you the article desired 
and the subscriptions to your 
friends. 


Every sportsman you induce to 
subscribe to FIELD AND STREAM 
will result in saving you at least 
$1.00 on any article you select. 
Isn’t it worth the effort? 


Don’t overlook the St. Lawrence 
reel, the tackle box, the tubular 
flash and the “Luckie” strike steel 
rod. We have only recently 
added these splendid articles to 
our assortment. The manufac- 
turers ofthe above articles quoted 
us, in quantity lots, a price low 
enough to enable us to offer you 
these articles in connection with 
FIELD AND STREAM and at a big 
saving to you. The supply is 
limited and inasmuch as they are 
new, the demand will be large. 
Order today and equip yourself. 


Don’t put off until tomorrow 
what you are inclined to do 
today. Doit now before you 
forget it. 
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In the store this Stopple Kit would set 
you back $2.50. But by buying in large 
quantities, we are able to offer it with 


b ipti t 
Bal nd Stn eats $3.50 
This is Offer No. 5 








This LEEDAWL Compass sells for $1.25in the 
stores and by purchasing them in large lots 


we are able to offer one to you $ 
with a year’s subscription 2. 0 


or - 
This is Offer No. 6 





The 
Ever Ready 
DAYLO 


This nickel plated tubular 
flashlight measures 6 

inches long and 1; inches 
in diameter. It is sold 
complete with battery in 
the nearest store for 


one with a year’s sub- 
scription to $ 

Field and Stream 

for - - = ¥ 


This is Offer No. 7 

















THE ST. LAWRENCE REEL 
It’s a corking light weight, smooth running, bait casting 
reel. Nickel plated, with click and drag, capacity 60 yards. 
It is manufactured by Abbey & Imbrie, one of the largest 
tackle manufacturers in the world. It retails for $2.50. 
You may have it with a year’s subscription 


te Field and Stream ($4.50 value)for - 33.50 
This is Offer No. 4 


Stream’s Annual Prize Fishing Contests. 


This is one of the steel rods that have figured most prominently in get pa 


and is manufactured by the Horton Manufacturing Company, manufact- 
urers of the famous “Bristol” rod. The Luckie rod has stood the test of 
expert fishermen. It sells in your own tackle store for $2.25. 













It is known as the Luckie 











We are able to offer you this rod with a 
ear’s subscription to Field and Stream 
$4.25 value) for 


$3.50 


This is Offer 


“a 





wee" payment for one full year’s subscrip- 


O,7 NAME..... 
or 


i OE SS is ee oe 
ae 
ie | SENT 















STREAM 


461 Eighth Avenue 
New York, N. Y. 


7 Enclosed find........... +++... in 


tion to FIELD AND STREAM and article 
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“CARRY ON” 


Suuittit MU 
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Maybe the Englishman who put those words of courage and 
conviction on the tongues of hundreds of thousands got his thought 
from Lincoln, who, at Gettysburg, said:— 


‘‘It is for us the lwing rather to be dedicated 
here to the unfinished work which those who 
fought here have thus far so nobly advanced.”’ 


Thousands of the allies have made the final sacrifice for us and it 
now is our sacred honor to “‘carry on’’—to go through with the world 
war and bring a victorious peace that will show that the lives of the 


first thousands were not sacrificed in vain. 


9? 


gone to ‘‘carry on. 


We owe it to those now 


** That from these honored dead we take increased 
devotion to that cause for which they gave the 
last full measure of devotion.’’ 


That same “carry on” thought can 
be applied to business. Even in times of 
great stress, when for those who are 
fighting, we are keeping the wheels of 
industry turning, we must honor, the 
mental courage and sacrifices made by 
previous generations to put present day 
business where it is. 

Future generations already have an 
investment in us and we must “ carry on” 
for them, as this war, great as it is, can- 
not be allowed to undermine the future 
of business. 

Business—the making and improving 
of it—is necessary to the winning of the 
war. The President calls on business for 
the needed moneys, food and munitions 


We are in the war to win! 
we'll win the last battle! 


The ‘men in service need the sup 


so—how best to supply the President’s 
needs ? 


Can the physically exhausted soldier 
with nerves “‘ torn to pieces”’ fight effec- 
tively and efficiently? No—and to 
prevent his going “‘stale,” he is given 
those ‘“‘rest camp”’ periods behind the 
lines. Can the mentally anxious and 
worried business man produce the needed 
food, munitions and money? Can a 
health-broken worker subscribe his share 
of the Liberty Loan? No—and he should 
recognize that the elimination of that 
earned and accustomed trip or vacation 
will prove a greater loss to himself, his 
fellow workers and his country. 


We don’t know when it will end but 


rt of 


business and business needs the enthusiasm and healthful efficiency 


of its man power, so— 


Take that vacation and come back 
better equipped to help win the war. 
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LES 


MARK 


Specialties for Sportsmen 


Double the pleasures of outdoor life by using only good reliable equipment. Marble 


Specialties are quality goods that induce genuine pride of ownership. 


They are used and 


endorsed by world famous hunters, fishermen, and outdoor people everywhere. The 
name Marble ona hunting knife, axe, etc., Means as much as does “Sterling” on silver- 
“Marble” is the “buy word” with sportsmen who know good equipment. 

It will give you 


ware. 


Every article that bears our trade-mark is fully guaranteed. 


keen satisfaction and long service. 


If your sporting goods dealer doesn’t sell Marble’s Specialties send 
your order direct to us and we will see that you are supplied. 


Buy NOW-—AII Prices Will Soon Advance. 


No. 1—Marble’s Flexible Rear Sight. Stem 
is not rigid, but is held by a spring, which gives, in 
case sight is accidentaly struck. Prevents break- 
age. Two discs furnished—different sizes. $3.00. 

TE.—When ordering sights direct from us, 
always mention make, model and calibre of rifle 
they are intended to fit. 

No. 2—Marble’s Improved Front Sight. 
Ivory or gold bead—ts, 42, or }4 in. Fine for run- 
ning or snap shots. Used by many professionals 
who do fancy shooting. $1. 

No. 3—Marble’s V-M Front Sight. Gold 
face and gold-lined aperture. Many experts pre- 
fer it to a bead sight., $1.50. 

No. 4—Sheard Front Sight. Gold bead. 
Shows up well in dark timber—will not blur. 
Shows same color on all objects. Type shown is 
for rifle. Also made for many revolvers. $1.59. 

No. 5—Special Sheard Sight for Winchester 
1894 Carbine s. $1.50 

No. 6—Marble’s Duplex Sight. Combines 
“‘fine and coarse’’ sights in one. Makes snapshots, 
sure shots. The 24 in. white enameled bead folds 
down when the Yiein. gold bead is being used. $1.50. 

No. 6A—Marble’s Duplex Sight showing 
enameled bead in use. 

No. 7—Marble’s Standard Front Sight with 
% in. ivory or gold bead. Can also be furnished 
with M6 or 42 bead. $1.00. 

No. 7A—Marble’s Standard Front Sight 
with \¢ in. gold or ivory bead. Can also be fur- 
nished with 2 or % in. bead. $1.00. 

No. 8—Marble’s Waterproof Match Box 
needed by every soldier, orgs camper. Guar- 
anteed moisture proof. 

No. 9—Marble’s Rocket ‘Compass—Polished 
brass case. Agate bearing. Guaranteed accurate 
—$1.00. With revolving dial—$1.25. 

No. 10—Marble’s Coat Compass. Attaches 
to outside of coat or shirt. Alwaysin sight. Bal- 
ances so readily, direction can be taken while 
walking. $1.25. Withrevolvingdial. $1.50. 

No. 11—Marble’s Clincher Gaff. Humane— 
doesn't rip nor tear. Holds any fish x3 to 20 Ibs. 
Quicker, surer than landing net. $1.00 

No. 12—Marble’s Folding Fish Knife. Cuts, 
rips, scales. Blade foldsinto handle. Locks when 
open. Carried in pocket. $1.25. 

No. 13—Marble’s Auxiliary Cartridge. Per- 
mits target practice and small game shooting with 
big game rifles at little expense. .22 and .32 pistol 
cartridges used. Made for most all sporting rifles, 
Write for circular. 75c. 


No. 14—Marble’s Expert Knife. Thin, 
keen, high grade steel blade especially adapted for 
dressing skins and furs. Cocobolo handle—alu- 
minum tip—blade 5 | otis 3’ oz 
(Sheath included). $2. 

No. 15—Marble’s Wooderaft Knife. Com- 
bines the good features of all hunting knives. 
Adapted for sticking, skinning, cleaning, slicing. 
Biggest value on market. Blade, 4% in.; lami- 
nated leather handle, 334 in.; ‘aluminum tip; 
—, 5 oz. (Sheath included.) $1.50. 

16—Marble’s Ideal Hilt Knife. Blade of 
finest cutlery steel. Stag. handle. "awe? 
5 in. blade, $2.75; 6 in., $3.00; 7 in., $3.25; 
8 in., —= 

No. 17—Marble’s Ideal Knife. Laminated 
leather handle. (Sheath included) 5 in. blade, 
$2.25; 6 in., $2.50; 7 in., $2.75; 8 in., $3.00. 

No. 18—Marble’s Nitro-Solvent Oil. Best 
for guns, rifles, fishing reels. Cleans, lubricates, 
polishes. Never gums. Dissolves residue of all 
black and smokeless powders. 2 oz. bottle, 25c. 
6 oz. can, 50c. 

No. 19—Marble’s Rifle Cleaner. Brushes of 
softest brass gauze, on a spiral spring core, which 
forces brushes to follow twist, rapidly cleaning out 
all lead, copper, rust or powder residue. State 
calibre wanted. 50c. 

No. 20—Marble’s Jointed Rifle Rod. Brass 
sections—steel joints—swivel tip—wood handle. 
Solid as a one-picce rod. Jagged and slotted de- 
tachable tips and canvas case included. All cali- 
bres, .22 to.50. Lengths, 22 to 34in. State length 
and calibre wanted. $1.00. 

No. 21—Marble’s No. 6 Safety Axe. (Guard- 
ed) Length, 12 in.; weight, 22 oz.; hickory handle. 
Lead lined guard. Solid steel blade, 27%x434 in. 
Can be carried in pocket or belt. $1.50. 

No. 22—Marble’s No. 2 Safety Axe. (Guard 
folded). Length, 11 in.; weight, 20 oz.; Steel 
handle. Lead lined guard. Solid steel blade, 
23x4 in. 

No. 23—Marble’ s No. 9 Camp Axe. Handle, 
14 in.; weight, 22 oz. Solid steel blade, 275x434 
in. $1.00. (Sheath 50c extra.) 

No. 24—Marble’s No. 10 Camp Axe. Handle, 
16 or 20in.; weight, 28 oz. Solid steel blade, 3!4x 
4% in. $1.75. (Sheath 50c extra.) 


Your Dealer Can Supply You. Buy now, 
as all prices advance 10°, August Ist. Send for 
catalog showing entire line of Marble’s Sixty 
Specialties for Sportsmen. 


MARBLE ARMS & MFG. CO., 525 Delta Ave., Gladstone, Mich. 





CHARLES FRANCIS PRESS, NEW YORE 


No 1i3 











All Outdoors 
invites your Kodak 


In the woods where the big game hides, in every marshy haunt of 
the swift-winged duck; pictures are awaiting you. : 

In the cover where your good dog noses out the aiait- in the pool © 
where King Trout is waiting to fool you, if he can; and by the little — 
lake where lurk the gamey bass and mighty riigelealiaibeas there are pic: 4 
tures— waiting for you and your Kodak. 3 : — 

Accept, on behalf of yourself and-your Kodak, Nature’s urgent in= 
vitation. And next Winter, when business and snow and ice conspire 
to keep you in, those pictures will again be waiting for youn Poa 

‘within the pages of your Kodak Album. . 


EASTMAN KODAK COM PANY 


Kodak catalog, free at “, 


your dealer’s or by mail. 
Re coc allt A Ae in Sl, Ll it ht sal elie aN i Rl tli ash: ee eisai m4 
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Rocuesrer, N. Mp The Kodak Gi sity 











